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and give tboae two sore tri«d bouIb a, place in your heart — for 
ftday. 

It waa pftBt the middle of tbe flfteenth Century, Louia XI. 
was Bovereign of EMnce ; Edward IV. was wrongful King of 
England; and-tiufip "the Good," having by force and cun- 
ning dispOBflCBBed hisoouain Jacqueline, aad broken her heart, 
reigned undisturbed thia many years in Holland, where onr 
talebpgöjB.,- 

EKaB}-änd Catherine hie wife, lived in the little town of 
Tergou; He traded, wbolesale and retail, in cloth, Bllk,brown 
{jolland, and, above all, in curried leather, a material highly 
'- TCtüed by the middling people, becanae it wonld stand twenJJ 
■ -.Jears' wear, and tum an ordinary knife, no small virtue in a 
jerkin of that Century, in which folk were bo liberal of their 
steel; evenatdinneramanwouldleavehiBmeat awhile, and 
carve you bis neigibour, on a very moderate difference of 
opinion. 

The couple were well to do, and would have been fi'ec 
from all earthly care, butfornine children. When theae were 
Coming into tbe world, one per annum, each waa hailed with 
rejoicingB, and the Bainta were thanked, not espostulated 
with ; and when parenta and children were all young together, 
tbe latter were looked upon as lovety little playtbings in- 
ventedbyHeaven for the amuaement, joy, and cvening solace 
of people in buBineas. 

Buf as tbe olive-branchea ahot up, and the parents grew 
older, and aaw with tbeir own eyes tbe fate of large families, 
miBgivinga and care mingled with thcir love. Tbey belonged 
to & singiüarly wiao and provident people : in Holland reck- 
less parents were as rare as disobedient children. So now 
when the huge loaf came in on a gigantic trencher, looking 
Iik.e a fortreBB in its moat, and, tbe tonr of the table once 
made, aeemed to have raelted away, Elias and Catherine 
would look at one another and eay, " Who ia to find bread for 
them all when we are gone?" 

At thia obaerration the younger ones uecded all tbeir filial 




respect to keep their little Dutch coimtenances; for in their I 
>pimOD diimcr aud supper came hy naturc like sunriae and 
iBet, ftnd, so long iis tliat lumiiiary should travel round the 
80 long 7IIUSI the brown loaf go round their family 
and set in their Btomacha only to rise again in Üie 
,ily ovoii. But tlie remark awakeued the national thought- 
fnlneBB of the eider boye, and being often repeat«d, set 
several of the family thinking, Eüme of them good thoughts, 
Bome in thoughtB, accordingto the nature of the thinkers. 
Kate, the children grow so, this table will eoon be too 
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afFord it, Eli," replied Catherine, answer- | 
lg not bis words, but liis thought, after the manner of 

Their amtiety for the fatnre tonk at times a less diamal 
t inore mortifying turn. The free burghershad their pride 
as well as the nobles; and thesc tno could not bear that 
aiiy of their blood shoald go down in the hurgh ufter their 



So by prudence and self-deiiial they managed to clotho I 
[1 the little bodies , and feed all the great moutJis , and yet | 
pnt by a small board to mect the future; and, aB it grew, 
and grew, they feit a pleasure the miser hoarding for himself ^ 
knowB not. 

One day the eldest boy but one, aged ninetoen, came to 
his mother, and, with that outward compoBure which baa ao 
misled some persona as to the real nature of this people, 
beg^ed her to intereede with bis father to send him to J 
Amaterdam, and place him with amerchant. "Itis the way l 
of life that likea mc; raerchants are wealfjiy; I am good at 1 
numbers; prithee, good mother, take my part in tbia, andl \ 
•hall ever be, aa I am now, your debtor." 

t Catherine threw up her handa with dlsmay and incredu- 
, "What, leave Tergou!" 
" Wbat is one strcct to mc more than anothet? If l ei 
m the folk of Ter^ii, Icaa swely leave the atonefl." 
; 
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"What! quit your poor father now he is no longer 
young?" 

"Mother, if I can leave you, I can leave him." 

" What, leave your poor brothers and sisters, that love you 
sodear?" 

" There are enough in the house without me." 

" Wliat mean you, Richart? Who is more thought of than 
you? Stay, have I spoken sharp to you? Have I been unkind 
toyou?" 

"Never thatiknow of; and ifyouhad, you should never 
hear of it from me. Mother," said Richart gravely, but the 
tear was in his eye, "it all lies in a word. And nothing can 
change my mind. There will be one mouth less for you to 
feed." 

"There now, see what my tongue has done," said Ca- 
therine, and the next moment she began to cry. For she saw 
her first young bird on the edge of the nest trying his wings, 
to fly into the world. Richart had a calm, strong will, and she 
knew he never wasted a word. 

It ended as nature has willed all such discourse shall 
end : young Richart went to Amsterdam with a face so long 
and sad as it had never been seen before, and a heart like 
granite. 

That afternoon at supper there was one mouth less. Ca- 
therine looked at Richart's chair and wept bitterly. On this 
Elias shouted roughly and angrily to the children, "Sit 
wider ! can't ye : sit wider ! " and turned his head away over 
the back of his seat awhile, and was silent. 

Richart was launched; and never cost them another 
penny : but to fit him out and place him in the house of 
Van der Stegen the merchant took all the little hoard but one 
gold crown. They began again. Two years passed, Richart 
found a niche in commerce for his brother Jacob, and Jacob 
left Tergou directly after dinner, which was at eleven in the 
forenoon. At supper that day Elias remembered what had 
happened the last time ; so it was in a low whisper he said, 
" sit wider, dears ! " Now until that moment, Catherine voould 



not see the gap at table, for her daughter Catherine had 
besought her not to grieve to-night, and she had said, "No, 
sweetheart, I promise I will not, since it vexes my children." 
But when Elias whispered "Sit wider!" says shc, "Ay! the 
table will soon be too big for the children : and you thought it 
would be too small : " and having delivered this with forced 
calmness, she put up her apron the nextmoment, and wept 
sore. 

"'Tis the best that leave us," sobbed she, "that is the 
cruelpart." 

"Nay ! nay ! " said Elias, " our children are good children, 
and all are dear to us alike. Heed her not! What God takes 
from US still seems better than what he spares to us: that 
is to say, men are by nature unthankful — and women silly." 

"And I say Richart and Jacob were the flower of the 
flock," sobbed Catherine. 

The little coffer was empty again, and to fiU it they 
gathered like ants. In those days speculation was pretty 
much confined to the card-and-dice business. Elias knew no 
way to wealth but the slow and sure one. "A penny saved is a 
penny gained," was his humble creed. All that was not re- 
quired for the business, and the necessaries of life, went into 
the little coffer with steel bands and florid key. They denied 
themselves in turn the humblest luxuries, and then, catching 
one another's looks, smiled; perhaps with agreaterjoy than 
self-indulgence has to bestow. And so in three years more 
they had gleaned enough to set up their fourth son as amaster 
tailor, and their eldest daughter as a robe-maker, in Tergou. 
Here were two more provided for: their own trade would 
enable them to throw work into the hands of this pair. But 
the coffer was drained to the dregs, and this time the shop too 
bled a little in goods if not in coin. 

Alas! there remained on band two that were unable to get 
their bread, and two that were unwiHing. The unable ones 
were, 1, Giles, a dwarf, of the wrong sort, half stupidity, half 
malice , all head and claws and voice , run from by dogs and 
unprejudiced females, and sided with through thick and thin 
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by bis mother; 2, Little Catherine, a poor little gu«! that 
could only move on crutches. She lived in pain , but smiled 
throngh it, with her marble face and yiolet eyes and long 
silky lasbes: and fretful or repining word never came from 
her lips. The unwilling ones were Sybrandt, the youngest, 
a ne'er-do-weel, too much in love with play to work, and Cor- 
nelis, the eldest, who had made calculations , and stuck to the 
hearth, waiting for dead men*8 shoes. Almost wom outby 
their repeated eflforts , and above all dispirited by the moral 
and physical infirmities of those that now remained on band, 
the anxious Qouple would often say, " What will become of all 
these when we shall be no longer here to take care of them?" 
But when they had said this a good many times , suddenly the 
domestic horizon cleared, and then they used still to sayit, 
because a habit is a habit, but they uttered it half mechani- 
cally now, and added brightly and cheerfuUy , "butthanks 
to St. Bavon and all the saints, there's Gerard." 

Young Gerard was for many years of bis life a son apart 
and distinct; object of no fears and no great hopes. No 
fears; for he was going into the Church ; and the Church could 
always maintain her children by hook or by crook in those 
days : no great hopes , because bis family had no interest with 
the great to get bim a benefice, and the young man's own 
habits were frivolous, and, indeed, such as our cloth merchant 
would not have put up with in any one but a clerk that was to 
be. His trivialities were reading and penmanship, and he 
was so wrapt up in them that often he could hardly be got 
away to bis meals. The day was never long enough for him : 
and he carried ever a tinder-box and brimstone matches, and 
begged ends of candles of the neighbours, which he lighted at 
unreasonable hours — ay , even at eight of the clock at night 
in winter , when the very burgomaster was abed. Endured at 
home, his practices wereencouraged by the monks of a neigh- 
bpuring convent. They had taught him penmanship, und 
continued to teach him, until one day they discovered, 
in the middle of a lesson, that he was teaching them. 
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They pointed this out to him in a merry way : he hung his 
head and blushed: he had suspected as much himself, but 
mistnistedhisjudgment in so delicate a matter. "But, my 
ßon," Said an elderly monk, "how is it that you, to whom God 
has given an eye so true, a band so subtle yet firm, and a 
heart to love these beautiful crafts, how is it you do not colour 
as well as write? a scroll looks but harren unless a border of 
fruit, and leaves, and rieh arabesques, Surround the good 
words , and charm the sense as those do the soul and under- 
standing; to say nothing of the pictures of holy men and 
women departed , with which the several chapters should be 
adomed , and not alone the eye soothed with the brave and 
ßweetly blended colours , but the heart lifted by effigies of tJie 
saints in glory. Answer me, my son." 

At this Grerard was confused, and muttered that he had 
made several trials at illuminating, but had not succeeded 
well ; and thus the matter rested. 

Soon after this a fellow-enthusiast came on the scene in 
the unwonted form of an old lady. Margaret, sister and ^ur- 
vivor of the brothers VanEyek, left Flanders , and came to 
end her days in her native country. She bought a small 
house near Tergou. In course of time she heard of Gerard, 
and saw some of his handiwork : it pleased her so well that 
she sent her female servant, Reicht Heynes, to ask him to 
come to her. This led to an acquaintance : it could hardly 
be otherwise , for little Tergou had never held so many as two 
zealots of this sort before. At first the old lady damped 
Gerard's courage terribly. At each visit she fished out of 
holes and corners drawings and paintings , some ofthemby 
her own band, that seemed to him unapproachable : but if the 
artist overpowered him , the woman kept his heart up. She 
and Reicht soon turned him inside out like a glove : among 
other things , they drew from him what the good monks had 
failed to hit upon , the reason why he did not illuminate , viz., 
that he could not afford the gold , the blue , and the red , but 
only the cheap earths; and that he was afraid to ask hie 
mother to buy the clioice colours , and was sure he should ask 
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her in vain. Then Margaret Van Eyck gave him a little 
brush-gold, and some vermilion, and ultramarine, and a piece 
of goodvellum to lay them on. He almost adored her. As 
he left the house Reicht ran after him with a candle and two 
quarters : he quite kissed her. But better even than the gold and 
lapislazuli to the illuminatorwas the sympathy to the isolated 
enthusiast. That sympathy was always ready, and, as he 
retumed it, an aflPection sprang up between the old painter 
and the young caligrapher that was doubly characteristie of 
the time. For this was a Century in which the üne arts and 
the higher mechanical arts were notseparated by any distinct 
boundary, nor were those who practised them : and it was an 
age in which artists sought out andloved one another. Should 
this last Statement stagger a painter or writer of our day , let 
me remind him that even Christians loved one another at first 
starting. 

Backed by an acquaintance so venerable, and strengthened 
by female sympathy, Gerard advanced in learning and skill. 
His spirits, too , rose visibly : he still looked behind him when 
dragged to dinner in the middle of an initial G; but once 
seated showed great social qualities : likewise a gay humoui*, 
that had hitherto but peeped in him , shone out, and oftenhe 
set the table in a roar, and kept it there, sometimes with his 
own wit, sometimes with jests which were glossy new to his 
family, being drawn from antiquity. 

As a return for all he owed his friends the monks , he made 
them exquisite copies from two of their choicest MSS. , viz., 
thelife of their founder, and their Comedies ofTerence, the 
monastery finding the vellum. 

The high and puissant Prince , Philip "theGood," Duke 
of Burgundy, Luxemburg, andBrabant, Earl of Holland and 
Zealand, Lord of Friesland, Countof Flanders, Artois, and 
Hainault, Lord of Salins and Macklyn — was versatile. 

He could fight as well as any king going; and he could 

lie BS well as any, except the King of France. He was a 

■•ighty hunter, and could read and write. His tastes were 
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wide and ardent. He loved jewels like a woman , and gorge- 
ous apparel. He dearly loved maids of honour , and indeed 
paintings generally; in proof of which he ennobled Jan 
Van Eyck. He had also a rage for giants, dwarfs, and 
Turks. These last stood ever planted about him , turbaned, 
and blazing with jewels. His agents inveigled them from 
Istamboul with fair promises: but, the moment he had got 
them, he baptised them by brüte force in alarge tub; and, 
this done, let them squat with their faces towards Mecca, 
and invoke Mahound as much as they pleased, laughing m 
his sleeve at their simplicity in fancying they were still in- 
fidels. He had lions in eages , and fleet leopards trained by 
Orientais to run down hares and deer. In short, he relished 
all rarities, except the humdrum virtues. For anything sin- 
gularly pretty, or diabolically ugly, this was your customer. 
The best of him was, he was open-handed to the poor ; and the 
next best was , he fostered the arts in earnest : whereof he now 
gave a signal proof. He offered prizes for the best speeimens 
of " orf ^vrerie " intwokinds, religious andsecular; item for 
the best paintings in white of egg , oils , and tempera ; these to 
be on panel, silk, or metal, as the artists chose; item for the 
best transparent painting on glass: item for the bestillumi- 
nating and border-painting on vellum: item for the fairest 
writing on vellum. The burgomasters of the several towns 
were commanded to aid all the poorer competitors by receiv- 
ing their speeimens and sending them with due care to Rotter- 
dam at the expense of their several burghs. When this was 
cried by the bellman through the streets of Tergou, athou- 
sand mouths opened, and one heart beat — Gerard's. He told 
his family timidly he should try for two of those prizes. They 
stared in silence, for their breath was gone at his audacity ; 
but one horrid laugh exploded on the floor like a petard. 
Gerard looked down, and there was the dwarf, slit and fanged 
from ear to ear at his expense , and laughing like a lion. Na- 
ture relenting at having made Giles so small, had given him 
as a set-off the biggest voice on record. His very whisper 
was a bassoon. He was like those stunted wide-mouthed 



pieces of ordnance we see on fortifications ; more like aflower- 
pot than a cannon ; but ods t3rmpana how they bellow ! 

Gerard tumed red with anger, the more so as the others 
began to titter. White Catherine saw, and a pink tinge came 
on her cheek. She said softly, "Why doyoulaugh? Isit 
because he is oor brother you think he cannot be capable? 
Yes , Gerard , try with the rest. Many say you are skilful ; 
and mother and I will pray the Virgin to guide your hand." 

"Thank you, little Kate. You shali pray to our Lady, 
and our mother shali buy me vellum and the colours to illumi- 
nate with." 

" What will they cost, my lad ? " 

"Two gold crowns" (about three Shillings and fourpence 
English money). 

"What?" screamed the housewife; "when the bushelof 
rye costs but a groat! What! me spend a month*s meai and 
meat and fire on such vanity as that: the lightning from 
Heaven would fall on me , and my children would all be beg- 
gars." 

"Mother!" sighed little Catherine, imploringly. 

"Oh! itisinvain, Kate," said Gerard, withasigh. "I 
shali have to give it up, or ask the dame Van Eyck. She 
would give it me, but I think shame to be for ever taking from 
her." 

" It is not her affair," said Catherine, very sharply ; " what 
hasshe to do coming between me and my son?" And she 
left the room with a red face. Little Catherine smiled. 
Presently the housewife returned with a gracious, affectionate 
air, and two little gold pieces in her hand. 

" There, sweetheart ," said she, "you won't have to trouble 
dtime or demoiselle for two paltry crowns." 

But on this Gerard feil a thinking how he could spare her 
purse. 

"One will do, mother. I will ask the good monks to let 
me send my copy of their * Terence ' : it is on snowy vellum, 
and I can write no better : so then I shali only need six sheets 
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of vellum for my borders and miniatures , and gold for my 
ground, and prime colours — one crown will do." 

" Never tyne the ship for want of a bit of tar, Gerard," aaid 
this changeable mother. But she added, "Well, there, I 
will put the crown in my pocket. That won't be like putting 
it back in the box. Going to the box to take out instead of 
putting in, it is like going to my heart with a knife for so 
many drops of blood. You will be sure to want it, Gerard. 
The house is never built for less than the builder counted on." 

Sure enough , when the time came , Gerard longed to go to 
Rotterdam and see the duke , and above all to see the work of 
his competitors, and so get a lesson from defeat. And the 
crown came out of the housewife's pocket with a very good 
grace. Gerard would soon be a priest. It seemed hard if he 
might not enjoy the world a little before separating himself 
from it for life. 

The night before he went, Margaret Van Eyck asked him 
to take a letter for her, and when he came to look at it, to his 
surprise he foimd it was addressed to the Princess Marie , at 
the Stadthouse, in Rotterdam. 

The day before the prizes were to be distributed , Gerard 
started for Rotterdam in his holiday suit, to wit, a doublet of 
silver-grey cloth with sleeves, and a jerkin of the same over 
it , but without sleeves. From his waist to his heels he was 
clad in a pair of tight-fitting buckskin hose fastened by laces 
(called points) to his doublet. His shoes were pointed in 
moderation, and secured by a strap that passed under the 
hollow of the foot. On his head and the back of his neck he 
wore his flowing hair, and pinned to his back between his 
Shoulders was his hat : it was further secured by a purple silk 
ribbon little Kate had passed round him from the sides of the 
hat, and knotted neatly on his breast; below his hat, attached 
to the Upper rim of his broad waist-belt, was his leathern 
wallet. When he got within a league of Rotterdam he was 
pretty tired , but he soon feil in with a pair that were more so. 
He found an old man sitting by the roadside quite worn out, 
and a comely young woman holding his band, with a fa 



12 THE CLOISTER 

brimful of concem. The country people trudged by and 
noticed nothing amiss: but Gerard, ashepassed, drewcon- 
clusions. Even dress teils a tale to those who study it so 
closely as he did , being an Illuminator. The old man wore a 
gown, and a für tippet, and a velvetcap, sure signsof dignity : 
but the triangulär purse at his girdle was lean, the gown 
rusty, the für wom, sure signs of poverty. The young woman 
was dressed in piain russet cloth: yet snow-white lawn 
covered that part of her neck the gown left visible , and ended 
half way up her white throat in a little band of gold em- 
broidery: and her head-dress was new to Gerard ; insteadof 
hiding her hair in a pile of linen or lawn, she wore an open 
net-work of silver cord with silver spangles at the interstices: 
in this her glossy aubum hair was rolled in front into two 
solid waves, and supported behind in a luxurious and shapely 
mass. His quick eye took in all this, and the old man's 
pallor, and the tears in the young woman's eyes. So when 
he had passed them a few yards, he reflected, and tumed 
back, and came towards them bashfully. 

"Father, I fear you are tired." 

"Indeed , my son , I am ," replied the old man ; " and faint 
forlackoffood." 

Gerard's address did not appear so agreeable to the girl 
as to the old man. She seemed ashamed, and with much re- 
serve in her manner said , that it was her fault ; she had un- 
derrated the distance , and imprudently allowed her father to 
Start too late in the day. 

"No! noi" said the old man; "itis not the distance, itis 
the want of nourishment." 

The girl put her arms round his neck, with tender concem, 
but took that opportunity of whispering, "Father, a stranger 
— a young man!" 

But it was too late. Gerard , with simplicity , and quite as 
a matter of course, feil to gathering sticks with great expe- 
dition. This done, he took down his wallet, out with the 
manchet of bread and the iron flask his careful mother had 
put up , and his^everlasting tinder-boz ; lighted a match, [then 
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a candle end , then the sticks ; and put his iron flask on it. 
Then down he went on his stomach and took a good blow: 
then looking up , he saw the girl's f aced had thawed , aud she 
was looking down at him and his energy with a demure smile. 
He laughed back to her: "Mind the pot," said he, "and 
don't let it spill , for Heaven's sake : there's a cleft stick to 
hold it safe with ; " and with this he set off running towards a 
com-field at some distance. 

Whilst he was gone , there came by , on a mule with rieh 
purple housings, an old man redolent of wealth. The purse 
at his girdle was plethoric, the für on his tippet was ermine, 
broad and new. 

It was Ghysbrecht Van Swieten, the burgomaster of 
Tergou. He was old, and his face furrowed. He was a no- 
torious miser, and looked one generally. But the idea of 
supping with the duke raised him just now iuto manifest com- 
placency. Yet at the sight of the faded old man aud his 
bright daughter sitting by a fire of sticks , the smile died out 
of his face, and he worea stränge look of pain and uneasiness. 
He reined in his mule. " Why , Peter, — Margaret — " said 
he almost fiercely, "what mummery is this!" Peter was 
going to auswer , but Margaret interposed hastily , and said : 
"My father was exhausted, so I am warming something to 
give him strength before we go on." " What, reduced to 
feed by the roadside like the Bohemians," said Ghysbrecht, 
and his band went iuto his purse : but it did not seem at home 
there ; it fumbled uucertainly , afraid too large a coin might 
stick to a finger and come out. 

At this moment who shouldcome boundiug up but Gerard. 
He had two straws in his band, aud he threw himself down by 
the fire, and relieved Margaret of the cooking part: then 
suddenly recognizing the bui'gomaster, he coloured all over. 
Ghysbrecht Van Swieten started and glared at him , and took 
his band out of his purse. " Oh ," said he bitterly, "I am not 
wanted:" aud weut slowly on, casting a long look of suspi- 
cion on Margaret, and hostility on Gerard, that was not very 
intelligible. However, there was sometliing nbout it that 
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[argaret could read enough to blush at, and almost toss her 
Bad. Gerard only ßtared with surprise. "By St. Bavon, I 
link the old miser grudges üs three our quart of soup ," said 
B. When the young man put that Interpretation on Ghys- 
recht's stränge and meaning look , Margaret was greatly re- 
eved, and smiled gaily on the Speaker. 

Meantime Ghysbrecht plodded on, more wretched in his 
ealth than these in their poverty. And the curious thing is 
lat the mule , the purple housings , and one half the coin in 
latplethoric purse, belonged not to Ghysbrecht Van Swieten, 
ut to thatfaded old man and that comely girl, who sat by a 
)ad-side fire to be fed by a stranger. They did not know 
lis, but Ghysbrecht knew it, and carried in his heart a 
jorpion of his own begetting. That scorpion is remorse ; the 
3morse, that, not being penitence, is incurable, and ready for 
:esh misdeeds upon a fresh temptation. 

Twenty years ago, when Ghysbrecht Van Swieten was a 
ard and honest man , the touch-stone opportunity came to 
im, and he did an act of heartless roguery. It seemed a safe 
ne. It had hitherto proved a safe one , though he had never 
3ltsafe. To-day he has Seen youth, enterprise, and, above 
11, knowledge, seated by fair Margaret and her father on 
3rms that look familiär and loving. 

And the fiends are at his ear again. 



CHAPTER IL 

" Thb soup is hot," said Gerard. 

"But how are we to get it to ourmouths?" inquired the 
enior, despondingly. 

"Father, the young man has brought us straws." And 
largaret smiled slily. 

"Ay, ay!" said the old man: "but my poor bones are 
tiff , and indeed the fire is too hot for a body to kneel over 
nth these short straws. St. John the Baptist, but the young 
Dan is adroit ! " 



For, while be stated bis difficulty, Gerard romoved it. Ho 
nntied in a moment the knot on bis breast, took bis bat ott\ 
put a Ätone into" eacb comer of it, tben , wrapping bis band in 
the tail of bis jerkin, wbipped the flask off tbe fire, wodgod it 
in between tbe stones, and put tbe bat under tbe old nuin's 
nose witb a merry smile. Tbe otber tremulously insertcd the 
pipe of rye-straw and sucked. Lo and behold bis wan, drawn 
face was seen to ligbt up more and more , tili it quite glowod : 
and, as soon as be bad drawn a long breatb : 

"Hippoerates and Galen!" be cried, "'tis a soupo au vin 
— tbe restorative of restoratives. Blessed be tbe nation that 
inventedit, andthe woman tbatmadeit, and the youiig man 
who brings it to fainting folk. Have a suck, my girl, while I 
relate to our young bost tbe bistory and virtucs of this bis 
sovereign Compound. This corroborative , young sir, waH 
unknown to tbe ancients: we find itneithcrintheir treatises 
of medicine, nor in those populär narratives, which roveal 
many of their reraedies, both in chirurgery and medicine 
proper. Hector, in the Ilias, if my memory does not play m(». 
false, — " 

Margaret.] "Alas! he'soff." 

" — was invited by one of the ladies of the poem to drink a 
draught of wine; but be declined, on the plea that he waH 
just going into battle , and must not take aught to weaken hiH 
powers. Now, if the *soupe au vin' had becn known in 'iVoy, 
it is clear that in declining *vinum merum' upon that score, 
be would bäve added in the next hexameter , * J5ut a " " soupc; 
au vin,"" madam, I will degust, and gratefuUy.' Notonly 
would this have been but common civility — a virtue no per- 
fect Commander is wanting in — but not to hav(; dornt it 
would have proved him a shallow and improvidf'nt pcrHon, 
unfit to be trusted with the conduct of a war; for mau going 
into a battle need sustonance and all possiblc Hupport, hh jh 
proved by this, that foolish gen^Tals, bringing hungry Boldi^TH 
toblows with füll ones, have been defeated, in all ageh, by 
inferior nirnibers. The Romans lost a great battle in the 
north ofitalyto Hannibal the Cartbaginian. by this negleet 
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alone. Now, this divine elixir gives in one moment force to 
the limbs and ardour to the spirits ; and taken into Hector's 
body at the nick of time, would, by the aid ofPhoebus, Venus, 
and the blessed saints , have most iikely procured the Greeks 
a defeat. For, note how faint and weary and heart-sick I 
was a minute ago ; well, I suck this celestial cordial, and now 
behold me brave as Achilles and strong as an eagle." 

" Oh father, now ? an eagle ; alack ! " 

" Girl, I defy thee and all the world. Ready, I say, like a 
foaming charger, to devour the space between this and 
Botterdam, and strong to combat the ills of life, even poverty 
and old age, which last philosophers have called the ^summum 
malum.' Negatur; unless the man's life has been ill-spent — 
which, by the by, it generally has. Now for the modems." 

«Father! dear father!" 

"Fear me not, girl, I will be brief, unreasonably and 
unseasonably brief. The * soupe au vin ' occurs not in modern 
science; but this is only one proof more, if proof were needed, 
that for the last few hundred years physicians have been 
idiots , with their chicken broth and their decoction of gold, 
whereby they attribute the highest qualities to that meat 
which has the least juice of any meat, and to that metal which 
has less chemical qualities than all the metals ; mountebanks ! 
dunces ! homicides ! Since, then, from these no light is to be 
gathered, go we to the chroniclers; and first we find that 
Duguesclin, a French knight, being about to join battle with 
the English — masters , at that time , of half France , and 
sturdy strikers by sea and land — drank , not one , but three, 
* soupes au vin,' in honour of the Blessed Trinity. This done, 
he charged the islanders ; and as might have been foretold, 
killed a multitude, and drove the rest into the sea. But he 
was only the first of a long list of holy and hard-hitting ones 
whohave, by this divine restorative, been sustentated , forti- 
fied, corroborated, and consoled." 

"Dear father, prithee addthyselfto that venerable Com- 
pany ere the soup cools." And Margaret held the hat im- 
ploringly in both hands tili he inserted the straw once more. 



This spared them the "modern instances," and gave 
Gerard an opportunity of telling Margaret how proud his 
mother would be her soup had profited a man of leaming. 

"Ay! but," Said Margaret, "it would like her ill to see 
her son give all and take uone himself. AVhy brought you 
buttwo straws?" 

"Fair mistress, I hoped you would let meput my lipsto 
your straw, there being but two." 

Margaret smiled, and blushed. " Never beg that you may 
command," said she. "The straw is not mine, 'tis yours: 
you cut it in yonder field." 

"Icutit, and that made itmine; but, after that your lip 
touched it, and that made it yours." 

"Did it? Then I will lend it you. There — now it is 
yours again; your lip has touched it." 

"No, it belongs to us both now. Let us divide*t." 

"By all means ; you have a knife." 

" No , I will not cut it — that would be unlucky. I'll bite 
it. There. I shall keep my half: you will burn yours , once 
yougethome, Idoubt." 

"You know me not. I waste nothing. It is odds but I 
make a hair-pin of it, or something." 

This answer dashed the novice Gerard instead of pro- 
voking him to fresh efibrts, and he was silent. And now, the 
bread and soup being disposed of, the old scholar prepared to 
continue his joumey. Then came a little difficulty : Gerard 
the adroit could not tie his ribbon again as Catherine had 
tied it. Margaret, after slily eyeing his efforts for some time, 
offered to help him; for at her age girls love to be coy and 
tender, saucy and gentle , by turns, and she saw she had put 
him out of countenance but now. Then a fair head , with its 
stately crown of auburn hair, glossy and glowing through 
silver, bowed sweetly towards him ; and, while it ravished his 
eye, two white supple hands played delicately upon the stub- 
börn ribbon, and moulded it with soft and aii-y touches. Then 
a heavenly thrill ran through the innocent young man , and 
vague glimpses of a new world of feeling and seutimen? 

The Cloister and the Hearth. 1. '^ 
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opened on him. And these new and exquisit _ 
Margaret unwittingly prolonged : it is not natural to her iex 
to hurry aught that pertains to the sacred toilet. Nay, Trhen 
the taper fingers had at last subjugated the ends of tiie knot, 
her mind was not quite easy, tili, by a manoeuvre peculiar to 
the female hand, she had made her palm convex, and so ap- 
plied it with a gentle pressure to the centre of the knot — a 
sweet little coaxing hand-kiss, as much as to say, "Nowbea 
good knot, and stay so." The palm-kiss was bestowed on the 
ribbon, but the wearer's heart leaped to meet it. 

"There, that is how it was," said Margaret, and drew 
back to take one last keen survey of her work ; then , looking 
up for simple approval of her skill, received füll in her eyes a 
longing gaze of such ardent adoration , as made her lower 
them quickly and colour all over. An indescribable tremor 
seized her^and she retreated with downcast lashes and tell- 
tale cheeks, and took her father's arm on the opposite side. 
Gerard, blushing at having scared her away with his eyes, 
took the other arm ; and so the two young things went down- 
cast and conscious, and propped the eagle along in silence. 

They entered Rotterdam by the Schiedamze Poort; and, 
as Gerard was unacquainted with the town, Peter directed 
him the way to the Hoog Straet, in which the Stadthouse was. 
He himself was going with Margaret to his cousin, in the 
Ooster- Waagen Straet, so, almost on entering the gate, their 
roads lay apart. They bade each other a friendly adieu, 
and Gerard dived into the great town. A profound sense of 
solitude feil upon him , yet the streets were crowded. Then 
he lamented too latethat, outof delicacy, he had not asked 
his late companions who they were and where they lived. 

"Beshrew my sh^mefacedness!" said he. "But their 
words and their breeding were above their means, and some- 
thing did whisper me they would not be known. I shall 
never see her more. Oh ! weary world, I hate you and your 
ways. To think I must meet beauty and goodness and 
leaming — three pearls of price, — and never see them 
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Falling into this sad reverie, and letting his body go 
where it would, he lost his way; but presently meeting a 
crowd of persons all moving in one direction , he mingled with 
them , for he argued they must be making for the Stadthouse. 
Soon the noisy troop that contained the moody Gerard 
emerged, not upon the Stadthouse, but upon a large meadow 
by the side of the Maas; and then the attraction was revealed. 
Games of all sorts were going on: wrestling, the game of 
palm, the quintain , legerdemain, archery, tumbling, in which 
art, I blush to say, women as well as men performed, to the 
great delectation of the Company. There was also a trained 
bear, who stood on his head, and marched upright, and 
bowed with prodigious gravity to his master ; and a hare that 
beat a drum , and a cock that strutted on little stilts disdain- 
fully. These things made Gerard laugh now and then ; but 
the gay scene could not really enliven it , for his heart was not 
in tune with it. So , hearing a young man say to his fellow 
that the duke had been in the meadow , but was gone to the 
Stadthouse to entertain the burgomasters and aldermen and 
the competitors for the prizes, and their friends , he suddeuly 
remembered he was hungry, and should like to sup with a 
prince. He left the river-side, and this time he found the 
Hoog Straet, and it speedily led him to the Stadthouse. But 
when he got there he was refused, first at one door, then at 
another, tili he came to the great gate of the court-yard. It 
was kept by soldiers, and superintended by a pompous major- 
domo , glittering in an embroidered coUar and a gold chain 
of oflSce, and holding a white staff with a gold knob. There 
was a crowd of persons at the gate endeavouring to soften this 
oflScial rock. They came up in turn like ripples, and retired 
as such in turn. It cost Gerard a struggle to get near him, 
and when he was within four heads of the gate, he saw 
something that made his heart beat: there was Peter, with 
Margaret on his arm, soliciting hmnbly for entrance. 

"My cousin the alderman is not at home. They say he is 
here." 

"Whatisthattome, oldman?" | 
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^ipmA Y^:fi%^,. V4»? «r^ «r^ime froai f«-. aad bj &tba- s 
49M; i>i>4 wy e cw» hag % tey Mi 1 Jiitt Aai kiypgfgt, aad 

ff d»^ h^ ftnKrk 1»^. AtdbtatBaoBSiestakiiidgn^wdber« 

il^^dL i$ti« tnnäad qokklj rcmiMi at it. «id it was GenriL 
Hoeh a Itttie <eTf ^j^ j^yf and apped eaiB« fr^m 1^ and 

ili« Yp^f^ Uß wkintp^ prettilj, 

Th^ liuaKi kfnsded b^er and hi^stened her for one tiuBg; 
jMid h^T e<msn}'« tli^Mijditk«mess. in not eren teOin^ bis 
§0fr¥iu>t tfa^ w^rr^ eomin^, was emel; and the serranf s can- 
tf/>n, how^rr^ wim; and faitfafiil to her master, was I ritterij r 
mfßrtifymf; to her fsdhfr and her. And to her so mortified, 
and tmxifmM »nd jostled, eame snddenlj this kind hand and 
faee, " Hinß ill* laerim«.*' 

**AU i» well now," remarked a coane hnmonrist; "she 
hath g*>tten her «weetheart." 

"Haw! haw! haw!" went the crowd. 

8he dropped Gerard'« hand directly, and tnmed round, 
witti eye» Asuhing throngh her tears : 

^^ I hare no «weetheart, jon mde men. Bat I am friendless 
in your booriah town, and thi« is a friend; and one idio 
know», what yon know not, how to treat the aged attd the 
weak." 

Thii crowd wa« dead silent. They had only been thought- 
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less , and now feit the rebuke , though severe , was just. The 
sileuce enabled Grerard to treat with the porter. 

"lamacompetitor, sir." 

"What is your name?" and the man eyed him suspi- 
ciously. 

" G-erard , the son of Elias." 

The janitor inspected a slip of parchment he held in his 
hand: 

" Gerard Eliassoen can enter." 

" With mj Company , these two ? " 

"Nay; those are not your Company: they came before 
you." 

" What matter? they are my friends, and without them I 
go not in." 

"Stay without, then." 

"That Willi not." 

"Thatwewillsee." 

" We will, and speedily." And with this, Gerard raised a 
voice of astounding volume and power , and shouted , so that 
the whole street rang : 

' * Ho ! Philip Earl of Holland ! " 

"Areyoumad?" cried the porter. 

"Hebe is one of yoür varlets defies you." 

*^ush, hush!" 

"And will not let your guests pass in." 

"Hush! murder! The duke's there. I'm dead," cried 
the janitor, quaking. 

Then suddeuly tiying to overpower Gerard's thunder , he 
shouted, with all his lungs : 

"OpEN the GATE, YE KNAVES ! WaY THERE FOR GeRARD 

Eliassoen and his Company ! (the fiends go with liim ! ") 

The gate swung open as by magic. Eight soldiers lowered 
their pikes half way, and made an arch, under which the 
victorious three marched in triumphant. The moment they 
had passed, the pikes clashed together horizoutally to bar the 
gateway, and all but pinned au abdominal Citizen that sought 
to wedge in along with them. 
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Once passed the guarded portal , a few steps brought the 
trio upon a scene of Oriental luxury. The court-yard was 
laid out in tables loaded with rieh meats, and piled with 
gorgeous plate. Gruests in rieh and various costumes sat 
beneath a leafy canopy of fresh cut branches fastened taste- 
fully to golden, silver, and blue silken cords that traversed 
the area; and fruits of many hues, including some artificial 
onesofgold, silver, andwax, hungpendent, orpeepedlike 
fair eyes among the green leaves of plane-trees and lime- 
trees. The duke's minstrels swept their lutes at intervals, 
and a fountain played red Burgundy in six jets that met and 
battled in the air. The evening sun darted its fires through 
those bright and purple wine spouts, making them jets and 
cascades of molten rubies, then passing on, tinged with the 
blood of the grape , shed crimson glories here and there on 
fair faces, snowy beards, velvet, satin, jewelled hilts, glowing 
gold, gleaming silver, and sparkling glass. Gerard and his 
friends stood dazzled, spell bound. Presently a whisper 
buzzed round them, "Salute the duke! Salute the duke!'* 
They looked up , and there on high, under the dais, was their 
sovereign , bidding them welcome with a kindly wave of the 
band. The men bowed low, and Margaret curtsied with 
deep and gracefiil obeisance. The duke's band being up, 
gave it another tum, and pointed the new comers outta 
knot of valets. Instantly seven of his people, with an obe< 
Start, went headlong at our friends, seated thematatä] 
and put fifteen many-coloured soups before them, in 
silver bowls, and as many wines in crystal vases. 

"Nay, father, let us not eat until we have.thaiik< 
good friend," said Margaret, now first recovering 
this bustle. 

" Girl , he is our guardian angel." 

Gerard put his face into his hands. 

"Teil me when you have done," said he, ' 
reappear and have my supper, for I am hang 
which of US three is the happiest at meeting agaii 

"Mft?" innuirfid Marp-arftt. 



" Then I have no guess which it can be ; " and she gave a 
little crow of happiness and gaiety. The soup was tasted, and 
vanished in a twirl of fourteen hands , and fish came on the 
table in a dozen forms , with patties of lobster and almonds 
mixed, and of almonds and cream, and an immense variety 
of "brouets ," known to us as "rissoles." The next trifle was 
awildboar, which smelt divine. Why, then, did Margaret 
Start away from it with two shrieks of dismay, and pinch so 
good a friend as Gerard? Because the duke's "cuisinier" had 
been too clever; had made this excellent dish too captivating 
to the sight as well as taste. He had restored to the animal, 
by elaborate mimicry with burnt sugar and other edible 
colours , the hair and bristles he had robbed him of by fire and 
water. To make him still more enticing, the huge tusks were 
carefully preserved in the brute's jaw, and gave his mouth 
the winning smile that comes of tusk in man or beast: and 
two eyes of coloured sugar glowed in his head. St. Argus ! 
what eyes! so bright; so blood-shot, so threatening — they 
foUowed a man and every movement of his knife and spoon. 
But, indeed, I need the pencil of Granville or Tennicl to 
make you see the two gilt valets on the opposite side of the 
table putting the monster down before our friends , with a 
smiling, self-satisfied , benevolent obsequiousness — for this 
ghastly monster was the flower of all comestibles — old Peter 
clasping both hands in pious admiration of it; Margaret 
wheeling round with horror-stricken eyes and her band on 
Gerard's Shoulder, squeaking and pinching; his face of un- 
wise delight at being pinched, the grizzly brüte glaring 
sulkily on all, and the guests gi-inning from ear to ear. 

*'What's to do?" shouted the duke, hearing the signals 
of female distress. Seven of his people with a zealous start 
went headlong and told him. Ple laughed and said, "Give 
her of thebeef-stuffing, then, and bring me Sir ßoar." Bene- 
volent monarch! The beef-stuffing was his own private dish. 



On these grand occasions an ox was roasted whole , and re- 
served for the poor. But this wise as well as charitable prmce 
had discovered , that whatever venison , hares, lamb, poultiy, 
&c- , foa Bkewered into that beef cavem, got cooked to per- 
fection, retainiiig their own Juices and reeeiving those of tke 
reeking ox. These he called bis beef-^;af&ng, and took de- 
lighttherem, as did now our trio ; for, athisword, seven of 
his people went headlong, and drove silyer tridents into the 
steaming cave at random , andspeared a kid, acygnet, and 
a flock of wild fowl. These presently smoked before Gerard 
and Company; and Peter 's face, sad and slightly morose at 
the loss of the sava^e bog, expanded and sbone. After thi£, 
twenty different tarts of fruits and herbs , and last o£ all , con- 
feetionery on a Titanic scale; cathedrals of sugar, all gilt 
and painted in tbe interstices of the bas-reliefs ; Castles with 
their moats, and ditches, imitated to the life; ^ephants, 
cameis, toads; knights on horseback jousting; kings and 
princesses looking on; tnimpeters blowing; and all these 
personages delicious eating , and their veins filled with sweet- 
scented juices: works of art made to be destroyed. The 
gaests breached a bastion , cronched a crosader and his horse 
andlance, or cracked a bishop , cope, chasuble, crosierand 
all, as remorselessly as we do a carraway com£t; sipping, 
meanwhile, hippocras and other spiced drinks, and Greek 
and Corsican wines, while every now and then little Turkish 
boys, turbaned, spangled, jewelled, and-gilt, cameoffeiing 
on bended knee golden troughs of rose-water and orange- 
water to keep the guests* hands cool and perfumed. 

Bot long before our party arrived at this final sta^, ap- 
petite had succumbed, and Gerard had suddenly remembered 
he was the bearer of a letter to the Princess Marie , and, in an 
andertone, had asked one of the senrants if he would under- 
take to deliver it. The man took it with a deep obeisance : 
^'He coold not deliver it himself, bat would instanüy give 
it one of the princess's suite , several of whom were about."' 

It may be remembered that Peter and Margaret came here 
not to dLae, but to find their cousin. Well, tiie old gen- 
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Meantime, that cousin was seated within a few feet of 
them, at their backs, and discovered them when Margaret 
turned round and screamed at the boar. But he forbore to 
speak to them, for municipal reasons. Margaret was very 
plainly dressed, and Peter inclined to threadbare. So the 
alderman said to himsell, 

" 'Twill be time to make up to them when the sun sets and 
the Company disperses : then I will take my poor relations to 
my house , and none will be the wiser." 

Half the courses were lost on Gerard and Margaret. They 
were no great eaters, and just now were feeding on sweet 
thoughts that have ever been unfavourable to appetite. But 
there is a delicate kind of sensuality, to whose influence these 
two were perhaps more sensitive than any other pair in that 
assembly ; the delights of colour, music, and perfume , all of 
which blended so fascinatingly here. 

Margaret leaned back and half closed her eyes , and mur- 
mured to Gerard : " What a lovely scene ! the warm sun , the 
green shade , the rieh dresses , the bright music of the lutes 
and the cool music of the foimtain , and all faces so happy and 
gay ! and then , it is to you we owe it." 

Gerard was silent all but his eyes ; obseiTing which — 

"Now, speak not to me," said Margaret languidly ; "let 
me listen to the fountain : what are you a competitor for? " 

He told her. 

"Very well ! You will gain one prize , at least." 

"Which? which? have you seen any ofmy work?" 

"I? no. But you will gain a prize." 

" I hope so : but what makes you think so ? " 

"Because you were so good to my father." 

Gerard smiled at the feminine logic, and huug his head at 
the sweet praise , and was silent. 

"Speak not," murmured Margaret. "They say this is a 
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World of sin and misery. . Can that be? What is your opi- 
nion?" 

"No! that is all a silly old song," explained Grerard, 
" 'Tis a byword our eiders keep repeating, out of custom: it is 
not true." 

"How can you know? you are but a child," said Margaret, 
with pensive dignity. 

" Why only look round ! And then I thougbt I had lost you 
for ever; and you are by my side; and now the minstrels 
are going to play again. Sin and misery? Stuff and non- 
sense!" 

The lutes burst out. The court-yard rang again with their 
delicate harmony. 



"What do you admire most of all these beautiful things, 
Gerard?" 

" You know my name ? How is that? " 

" White magic. I am a witch." 

" Angels are never witches. But I can't think how you — " 

"Foolish boy ! was it not cried at the gate loud enough to 
deaveone?" 

"Soitwas. Whereismyhead? What do I admire most? 
If you will sit a little more that way, TU teil you." 

"TMsway?" 

" Yes; so that the light may fall on you. There. I see 
many fair things here , fairer than I could have conceived ; 
but the bravest of all to my eye, is your lovely hair in its silver 
frame , and the setting sun kissing it. It minds me of what 
the Vulgate praises for beauty, 'an apple of gold in a network 
of silver,' and, what a pity I did not know you before I 
sent in my poor endeavours at illuminating ! I could illuminate 
so much better now. I could do everything better. There, 
now the sun is füll on it, it is like an aureole. So our Lady 
looked , and none since her until to-day." 

"0 fie! it is wicked to talk so. Compare a poor, coarse- 
favoured girl like me with the Queen of Heaven? O Gerard! I 



thought you were a good young man." And Margaret was 
shocked apparently. ^ 

Gerard tried to explain. "I am no worse than the rest: 
but how can I help having eyes ; and a heart — Margaret ! " 

"Gerard?" 

"Be not angry now!" 

"Now, isitlikely?" 

" I love you." 

" for shame ! you must not say that to me," and Margaret 
coloured furiously at this sudden assault. 

" 1 can't help it. I love you. I love you." 

"Hush, hush! for pity's sake ! I must not listen to such 
words from a stranger. I am ungrateful to call you a stranger. 
how one may be mistaken ! If I had known you were so 
bold — " And Margaret's bosom began'to heave, and her 
cheeks were covered with blushes , and she looked towards 
her sleeping father, very much like a timid thing that me- 
ditates actual flight. 

Then Gerard was frightened at the alarm he caused. 
"Forgiveme," said he imploringly. "How could any one 
help loving you?" 

" Well , sir , I will try and forgive you — you are so good 
in other respects ; but then you must promise me never to say 
you — to say that again." 

" Give me your band then, or you don't forgive me." 

She hesitated; but eventually put out her hand a very 
little way, very slowly, and with seeming reluctance. He took 
it, and held it prisoner. When she thought it had been there 
long enough, she tried gently to draw it away. He held it 
tight: it submitted quite patiently to force. What is the use 
resisting force? She turned her head away, and her long 
eyelashes dj'ooped sweetly. Gerard lost nothing by his pro- 
mise. Words were not heeded here: and silence was more 
eloquent. Nature was in that day what she is in ours; but 
manners were somewhat freer. Then , as now , virgins drew 
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back alanned at the first words of love ; bat of piudery and 
arti£cial opquetry there was litüe, and the young soon read 
one another's hearts. Eyeiything was on Gerard's side : bis 
good looks, her belief in bis goodness, ber gratitade; and 
opportonity : for at tbe duke's banquet this mellow sununer 
eve, all tiiings disposed tbe female nature to tendemess: 
tbe avenues to tbe beart lay open; tbe senses were so sootbed 
and subdued witb lovely colours, gentle sounds^ and delicate 
odours; tbe sun gently sinking, tbe wann air, tbe green 
canopy, tbe cool music of tbe now violet f ountain. 

Gerard and Margaret sat band in band in silence: and 
Gerard's eyes sougbt bers lovingly; and bers now and tben 
tumed on bim timidly and imploringly : and presenüy two 
swe^ onreasonable tears rolled down ber cbeeks, and sbe 
siniled deliciously wbile tbey were drying: yet tbey did not 
takel4Hig. 

And tbe sun declined; and tbe air cooled; and tbe 
foimtain plasbed more gently; and tbe pair throbbed in 
unison, and silence , and tbis weary world looked beaven to 
tbem. 




Oh, the merry daya, the merry days wfaen we were yoang. 




Oh| the merry days, the merry days when we were yoong. 



AND THE HEARTH. 



CHAPTER III. 

A QRAVE white-haired seneschal came to their table, 
iiiquired courteously whether Gerard Eliassoen was of 1 
Company. Upon Gerard's answer, he said : 

" The Prineess Marie would confer with you, young s 
am to conduet you to her presence.' 

Instantly all faces within hearing tumed sharp round, 
were bent with curiosity and envy on the man that was t 
to a prineess. 

Gerard rose to obey. 

"I wager we shall not see you again," said Marg; 
cahnly, but colouring a little. 

" That will you," was the reply : then he whispered ii 
ear: " This is my good prineess; but you are my queen." 
added aloud: " Wait for me, I pray you, I will presentlj 
tum." 

"Ay, ay!" said Peter, awaking and speaking at one 
the same moment. 

Gerard gone, the pair whose dress was so homely, yet 
were with the man whom the prineess sent for, became ' 
cynosure of neighbouring eyes ; " observ'ing which, Wil 
Johnson came forward, acted surprise, and claimed his i 
tions: 

"And to think that there was I at your backs, and you 
me not." 

"Nay, Cousin Johnson. I saw you long syne," said ] 
garet, coldly. 

^'Yousawme. and spoke not to me?"' 

"Cousin, it was for you to wplcome iis to Rotterdam, 
is for US to welcome you at Sevenbergen. Your sen'an" 
nied us a seat in your house."' 
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William Johneon bluabtid piirple. Hü saw Margaret vM I 
keen, and luapected him. He did tbe wiseBt thing under the 
oircumBtoDceB, tnuted to deeda not words. Ue inBisted on 
their coming bome witi Iiim at oiice, and he woald bIiow them 
whether they were welcome to Rotterdam or not. 

"Who doubta it, cousin'/ Wbo doubts it?" said the 
Bcholar. 

Margaret thauked him graciouBly, but demTirred to go 
juBt now; aaid sbe wanted to hear tbe minatrels again. In 
about n qoarter of an bour Jolmaon renewed his pToposal, and 
badoherobserve thatmaiiy of theguesta had left. Tbenher 
real reason came out. 

"Itwereillmanners to ourfriend: and he will lose üb. He 
knowB not wbete we lodge inBotterdam, and the city ia largc, 
and WB bave parted Company once already." 

"Oh!" said Johnson, "we will provide forthat. My young 
mui, ahcm I 1 mcan my aecretary, sball sit here and wait, and 
bring him oö to my honse: he aball lodge witb me and with 
no other." 

"Couain, we »hall be too bordenBOme." 

"Nay, nay; you ahall aee whether you are welcome, 
or not, you and your friends, and your friends' fi-iends 
it' iieed be; and 1 sball hear what the princesa would wIth 

Margaret feit athvillof joy that Gerard sbould belodged 
under the aameroof with her; thenabe had aalightmisgiving. 
" Bnt if your young man Bhould be tboughtlcaa, and go play, 
and Gerard mias him?" 

'^He go play? Ue leave that spot wbere I put him? and 
bidhimstay? Uo! Stand forth, Hans Cloterman." 

A figure clad in hlack aerge and dark violet hoae aroae, 
and took two ateps and atood before them without moving n 
Diuscle; a solemn precisc young man, tbe very atatue of 
grarity and Btarched propriety. At bis aspect Margaret, 
being very happy, conld hardly keep her Cöuntenance. Bnt 
ske whiepered Johnson, "Iirould put myhand inthefirefo^ 
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him. We are &t your eommand, couain, as aoon as you have 
given him his ordere." 

Hans was tbeii instructed to Bit at tbe table aud waitfor 
Gerard, and condiict bim to Ooster- Waagen Straet. He re- 
plied, nottnwords, but by calmly taliingtlieBeatindicatcd, 

tand Maigaret, Petei- and William Johuaou went away lo- 
getber. 
"And, indeed, it is time you were abed, fatlier, after all 
youT travel ," said Margaret. Tbia bad becii in her mind all | 
•long. I 

Hans Clotennan sat waiting for Geiard, aolemn and ' 
'ImsiiiesH-like. The minatea flew by, but exeited iiö impa- 
tience in tbat perfect young man- Johnson did him no more , 
than justice wben he laughed to scum the idea of bis secre- 
taiy leaving bis post, or neglecting bis datj, in pursoit of 
Sport or out of youthf ui hilarity and frivolity. 

Ab Gerard waa long in Coming, the patient Hans — his 

employer'B eye being no longer on him — improved the time 

b; (|uaffing aotemnly, ailently, and at ahort but accu- 

rately meaBUred intervals, goblels of Coraican wine. The 

wine waa strong, so was Clot^rman'a head: aud Gerard bad 

been gone a good bour erc tlie model secretary imbibedthe 

uotion tbat Creation expected Cloterman to drink tbe bealt^ I 

of all good fellowB, and "nomm^ment" of the Duke of Bur- 

gimdy there preaent. Witii tbisTiew he fillod bumper nine, 

and roaegingerly butaolemnly and alowly. Haying reached 

his füll beight, he inatautly rulled upon the graaa, gablet in 

band, apillingtlie coldliquoron more thanone ankle — whoae 

^L ownera friaked — Imt not disturbing a moacle in bis own long 

^H face, wUicb, in the totaleclipseof roasDU,retain(;ditEgraTity, 1 

^B.ltrimness, and infallibility. 1 

^^ft The seneschal led Gerard tbrougli acveral pasaagen to the 
^^Ldoor of the pavilioD, where sorae young noblemen, embroi- 
^^■4ered and featbered, aat scntinel, guarding tbe heir-appareut, ' 
^^ftaad playing cards by tbe red light of torcheB their 8er^an!H|J 
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tiM; p^f^ UA th^fü» ikrfm^ a pasnge or tw9 and Ijovied ikem 
m nt9 m^MhmnSr^^ «ii^T^ iat ütn^ siore jovb^ g Putku M n . 

^i/| 'i^^ /fi t^i^t ttufirwiitr*^ stad edifring branidi of leaming, 

** V/;« ßftf/f «^^ tJi<^ prhteem — it is ioo Ute," said cme. 

Afi//fii/rf ffßlU/Wf'A nuH: — 

** Hhn pH$m4A tJii« way bat now with her nnrse. She is 
Ulm**, i4f \hA^ doli awd all, iJeace-ace agam!" 

iin*,rnfi\ prt^turfA to rtdire. The »eneschal, witii an in- 
HrtuUiUfunmn'iUif rc.pVuA: — 

^^'V\m yonnp; man \n hare hy the countess'g Orders; be 80 
tfooti nn t'jfU(Uuit Wim to her la^lie»." 

0/1 ihln II nuperh AdoniH rose, with an injuredlook, and 
l*»/l (h'mrd \uU) a roorn whcjre »at or lolloped eleven ladies, 
i'UniU^rUifif lik/1 rna^fiic«. IVo, more indußtriouß than the rest, 
wririi pbiyjiig cat'ii-cradlo with fingen as nimble as their 
Uttt^^mm, At thij nif^ht of a «tranger all the tongues stopped 
llkn oim ])U^vt) of eornplicated machinery, and all the eyes 
fJirMfirl mi (innird, aH if the «arne string that checked the 
UiU^ywn Und furiMuI t\w eycH on. Gerard was ill ateasebe- 
IVirr*, \mi thU haliery of eye» discountenaneed him, and down 
wniit hh nyn« on iUo j^round. Then the cowards finding, like 
Um Imrn wlio niii Uy the pond and the frogs scuttled into the 
w»ii<ii', Mml. theni whh a enuitun^ they could frighten, giggled 
iiiid »Mi^|oyed thelr prowc^B». Then a duenna said, severely, 
'• Mnn(huii(»Hl" imd they were all abashed at once as though a 
inodr^nty utrlufj had been pnlled. This same duenna took 
Gorard, and lunreluMl Ix^fore him in soleöin silence. The 
young nuin'M luMvrt Hank , and he had half a mind to tum and 
nm out of \\\f> plaof . ** What must priticed be," he thought, 
♦*wh<^u th«^lr courtier« art^ »o fVoe«ing? Doübtless they take 
llii»lf Umt^dinit ft*«"^* H»w thoy sorve." These reflections were 
tllliMir\ipt«il hy th« dxionua snddenly introducmg him into a 
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Room where tliree ladiea sat working, aud a jii-etty little girl 
Tuning a lute. The ladiea were richly bat not »bowily dreased, 
and the duenna went np to the one who waa Itemming a 
fcercbief, and »nid nfewwords Ina low tone. Thialadythen 
tunied towards Gerurd, with a amile, and beckoned bim ta 
come near her. Siie did ni>t rise , but she laid aaide her work, 
and ber manner of tiiming toward» bim, sliglit aa tbe move- 
ment was, nas fnll of grace and ease and courtesj'. Slie began 
n coDTeraation at once. 

" Margaret Van Eyck ie an oldfriend ofmine, sir, andl 
am rigbt glad to bave a letter from ber hand , and thankfal to 
Ton, sir, for bringing it to me aafeiy. Marie, mylore, thia ia 
the yoirng gentiemau wbo brought you that pretly niini- 

, I tbank you a tboosand times," aaid tbe young 

_ "I am glad yon feel her debtov , aweetheart, for our fiiend 
coald bave iia to do bim a little aervice in retnrn." 

"Iwilldo anythingon eartbfor bim," replied the young 
lady, with ardour. 

"Anytbing on eartb is notbing in the world," said the 
CountesBof CbaroloiB, quietly. 

"Well, then, I will — What would you have me to do, 
ab'?" 

Gerard bad juat found out wbat high aociety he was in. 
"My aovereign demoiselle," aaid he, gcntly and a little 
tremaloualy, " wbeto tbere bave been no paina there needs no 
reward." 

But we muBt obey mamma. All the world muat obey 

Thatistrue. Then, onr demoiaellc , rewardme, ifyou 
by letting me hear tbe atave you were going to sing and l 

inf errupt it." 

"What, you love muaic , air?" 

"ladoreit." J 

The little princcBg looked inquiringly at lipr mother, M 1 
Ived a smile of aeseol. She then took ber lute and bbuv 

t7i«Wri' «Hil r^ /isarih. l. Ö 
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^u0cmtd^9^.*4^.%Mki^^if^Ma0^ fia»- irig «i» j iia^ i»te 
^j^itiMfi^M , 'ff ^'^if^fHU^rtOäm^sf^k:^. fo rnfjöam;^ wra^iomtd — all 

4kiff fU>v^ ITA« «4 ^tt»; «I iti mturatmit^^ As 

IM>I4 i^/ ^^ ^/f iUähui iM>fitgvC^Tf . tiiTj«^ ererf jackal in 
lliii4^A Miftjn thtcm ^^näM Xft h» KntAfminn all nigiii. and 
mm^utt'M |^<Mt# «k//t ^^ tii>>m, aind always deserres it — so 

ftlMrr^ ir'Tf^ fi// i'/4Ai*Mf'A^ aud üffritxui, ihe trhe^ tnrgid. and 
ff^Mi? tf%pUdt¥(t» (ffmmf^f ihn •kim milk, witfa wiiich mindless 
mHnU'.\mm nfui tnltuiUsm writern qoench üre, wash out coloor, 

Whlln ihn pHra and tendar strain wa« flowing from the 
ffurti younfi; tliroftt, Clerard*» eye» filled. The countess 
watitiMf/l hirri wiih ifiti?rr;»t, for it was tutaal to applaud the 
prlumnn lourlly, biit not with cheek and eye. So when the 
vohui mmHMi , Mfirl iU(^ f^lnuneu left oflP ringing, ehe asked de- 
»riuruly, ** VVit« h« (torit<jritV" 

(inrin'd Kavd n littlo utart; the spoken voice broke a 
(tlmi'ifi t uihI broiight liirri back to earth. 

*M)|i, nmditinr' lio criod, **Burely it is thusthatcherubs 
luul Hiiriiphw win^, und chunn tlio saints in heaven/' 

'*! mn «(Miitiwliatol'youroplnion, myyoungfriend," said 
1ha oountoHHi witli emotion; and Hho bent a look of love and 
IfiMitIo prldo \(pou htu* glrl: a hoavonly look, such as, they 
nay, W gl von to tlio 470 of Uio «hort-lived resting on the short- 
llvml. 

*V\\^ oouutt^Mi r0«umt>d: 
^ '\My uld IVItmd iH^^u^tt» lue to be serviceable to you. It 
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Hpfiie firet favftur she bae done na the honoiir of aeking ua, and 
^flie request is Bacred. Yoii ara inholy ordera, sirV" 

Gerard bowed. 

"I fearyonare not a priest, youiooktooyonng." 

"Oh, HO, madam; lamnotevenasub-deacon. lamonly 
3, lector; bat next mooth 1 ahall be an esorcist; and before 
long an acolyth." 

"Well, Monsieur Gcrard, with your accomplishments 
you can soon pasB through the inferior Orders. And let me 
heg you to do so. For tbe dsy after you have said your first 
mass I shall have the pleasiire of appointing yon to a bene- 

"Oh, madam I" 

"And, Marie, rememher I make this promiae in your 
name aa well as my owu." 

"Fearnot, mammar I will not forget. Butif ho will take 
my advice, what he will bc is Bisbop of Liegß. The Biahop 
of LipgeisabeautifulbiHhop. What! doyou not reraember 
him, mamma, that day ne were at Li^ge? he was braver than 
grandpapa himself. He had onacrown, ahighoDG, andit 
was cut in tbe middle, and it was füll of oh! such beautiful 
jewel»; and bis gownstiff with gold; andhismantle, too; and 
it had a broad border, allpictures: bnt, above all, hisgloves; 
yOQ have no such gloves, mamma. They wereembroiderod 
and covered with jewcla, and sconted with sneh lovely scent; 
I emelt them all the time he was giviiig me hia bleaaing on my 
liead with them. Dear old man I I dare say he will die soon 
— moBt old people do — and theo, sir, you can be bishop, you 
know, andwear — " 

"Gently, Mary, gcntly: bishopricB are f or old gontlemon; 
aad this Ib a young gentleman." 

"Mammal heisnotBOvery young." 

"Not compared with you, Marie, eh?" 

"He is a good bigth, dear mamma; und I am sure he is 
good enough for a bishop." 

"Alas, maderaoisellc ! youarc miataken." U 

^_>'<I know not that, Monsietu' Gerard; bot 1 xm a.lä\ 1 

H 1 
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butnowit WAS passiun'B tum tobe heardagHJu. Wliat, ^ve 
Dp Margaret, whoee sott haiid he sttll feit in his, and her deep 
eye» in hia heart? resign her and all the world of love and joy 
tbe had opened on bim t«-day? The revulsion, wheu it did 
come, was so stiong, thiit he hastily reaolved to saj nothiug at 
home about the ofFered benefiee. " The eoiinteaB is so good," 
thonght he, "shehasa hundred waya of aiding a young man's 
fortuiie: she will not compel me to be a priest when ehe shall 
leam I love one of her sex : one woald almoat think she does 
know it, for she caat a stränge look on ue, and said, 'A 
priest gives up muob, too mucb,' I dare saj ehe will give me 
a place about the palace." And with this hopeful refleotion 
his mind was eaacd, and, being now at the entrance of the 
banqueting-hall , he tbanked bis cnnductnr, and ranhaxtily 
withjoyful eye« to Margaret, He came in aightof the table ^ 
she nas gotie. Feter was gone too. Nobody was at the table at 
all: ooly a Citizen in soher garmentb had just tumhled underit 
dead drunk, and scveral persona we^-o raiaing bim to carry 
him awny. Gerard never guessed how important this solemn 
drankard was to him; he was looktng for "Beauty," and let 
the "Beast" lie, Se ran wildly round the ball, which wa« 
now comparatively cmpty. She was not there. He left the 
palace: outside be found a crowd gaping at two great fan- 
lighta just lighted over the gate. He asked them eamestly if 
they had seen an old man in a gown , and a lovely girl pasa 
out. They laughed at the questioa. "They were staring at 
these new lights that tarn night into day. They didn't trouble 
their heads about old men and young wenches, every-day 
sightH." Fromanothergrouphelearned there was a Mystery 
being played under canvas hard by, and all the world gone to 
aee it. This revived his hopes, and he went and saw ths 
Mystery. In this representation dirine personages, too aacred i 
for me to name here, came clumaily down from heaven to talK i 
sophiatry with the cardinal Virtuea, tbe nine Musea, aod »li*M 
Bcven deadly Sins, all present in human ahape, and o' H 

one anotber. To enliven which weary stuff in rs I 

Frince of the power of the air, and au imp that kept I 



38 THE CLOISTER 

him and buflfeting him with a bladder, at each thwack of 
which the crowd were in ecstasies. When the Vices had 
uttered good störe of obscenity and the Virtues twaddle , the 
celestials, including the nine Muses, went gingerly back to 
heaven one by one; for there was but one cloud; and two 
artisans worked it up with its supematoral freight, and 
worked it down with a winch , in füll sight of the audience. 
These disposed of , the bottomless pit opened and flamed in 
the centre of the stage ; the carpenters and Virtues shoved 
the Vices in, and the Virtues and Beelzebub and his tor- 
mentor danced merrily round the place of etemal torture to 
the £fe and tabor. 

This entertainment was writ by the Bishop of Grhent for 
the difPusion of religious sentiment by the aid of the senses, 
and was an average specimen of theatrical exhibitions so long 
as they were in the hands of the clergy. But, in course of time 
the laity conducted plays, and so the theatre, I leam from the 
pulpit, has become profane. 

Margaret was nowhere in the crowd, and Grerard could not 
enjoy the Performance: he actually went away in Act 2, in 
the midst of a much-admired piece of dialogue, in which 
Justice out-quibbled Satan. He walked through many streets, 
but could not find her he sought. At last , fairly wom out, he 
went to a hostelry and slept tili daybreak. All that day, 
heavy and heartsick, he sought her, but could never fall in 
with her or her father, nor ever obtain the slightest clue. 
Then he feit she was false or had changed her mind. He was 
irritated now, as well as sad. More good fortune feil on him : 
he almost hated it. At last, on the third day, after he had 
once more been through every street, he said "She is not in 
the town, and I shall never see her again. 1 will go home." 
He Started for Tergou with royal favour promised, with 
fifteen golden angels in his purse, a golden medal on his 
bosom and a heart like a lump of lead. 






CHÄPTER IV. 

raa iiear four o'clock in tbe aftemoou. Ell wilb in tlie 
HU eldest anil joimgest hohb were uliroad. Catherüie 
and ber little crippled daugbter had long betiD anxious aboiit 
Gevard , and now Üioy were gono a little way down tbe road, 
iihj good luck he might be vlelble In tbe distance; and 
was älone in tlic sittiag-room , which I will sketch, 
liture and dwarf iiicluded. 

Tbe Holländers were alwaya an original and leading 
lOJtle. Tbej claim to bave invented printing {wooden type), 
öil-painting, liberty, banking, gardening, &c. Above all, 
j-eara before my tal«, tbey invented claanliness. So, while tbe 
English gentry, in velvet jerkins, and chicken-toed sboes, 
trode floora of fltale nisbeB, foul recepticle of bones, decom- 
poBing morsela, spittle, dogs' eggs, and all abominations, thU 
hoBier's »itting-room at Tergou waa floored witbDutubtiles, 
ao higbly glazed and conatantly waabed, tbat you conld eat 
offthem. Tbere waa one large window, tbe croaa stone-work 
in tue oentre öfit was Tery massive, and stoodinrelief, look- 
inglikeanactualccoGsto tbe inmates, andwaseyed aa sach 
in their devotiona. Tbe panea were very amall and lozengo- 
ebaped, and aoldered to oue another witb atripaof lead: tbe 
like you may aee to tbia day in our rural cottages, Tbe chaira 
were rüde and primitive, all but tbe ann-chair, wboae back, at 
rigbt angles witb itfl aeat, waa ao high that tho aitter'a head 
Btoppedtwofeot ahort of tbe top. Tbiachair wasof oak, and 
carved at tbesummit. Tbere waa acopperpail, tbat went in 
attbewalat, hoiding boly water; and a little hand-beaomto 
Bprinkle itfar and wlde; audalong, narrow bnt maasive oak 
table, and a dwarf aticking to ita rim by bia t^-eth , bis eyea 
glaring, and bia clans in tbe air like a pounctng vampire. 
Nature, it wonld seem, did not make Giles a dv/f 
malice prepenae; ahe constnicted a head and tors 
butjust then her attention waa dürbaote 



lefttheresttochüime; the reaultmasu human wedge, 
verted cone. He might justly liare taken her to task 
terms of Horace : — 




IliB centre was anything but lue ccntre of gravity. Bieecl 
npper Giles would haye outweighed three lower Giles. b«t 
thia very diaproportion enabled hira tu do feata that would 
have baffled Milo. Uia hranny arma had no weight to draw 
after them ; so lie could go up a Tertical poie like a aquirrel, 
and hang for houjB from a bough bj one hand like a cherry by 
its stalk. If he could have made a vacuum with his haads , aa 
the lizard is aaid to do with its feet, he would have gone aloug 
a ceiiing, Now, this pocket atlileto waa inaauely foud of 
gripmg the dmuer^table with büth hands, aud so awingingj 
and then — climai of delight! — he would aeize it with his 
teeth, and, takiiigoffliialiands, hold on like grimdeathby bis 

But all OUT joys, however elevatiog, Buffer interruption. 
Little Kate caught Siimpaonet in this posture, aud atood 
aghast. She waa !ier raother's daughter, aud her heart waa 
with the fumiture, not with the länio gymnaat. 

"Oh, G-ilea! how can you? Mother isathand. It denta 
the table." 

" Go and teil her, little talebearer," anarled Giles. " You 
are the one for making mischief." 

"Ami?" inqmrcd Kate, calinlj; "that ianewstoine." 

"The biggeat iu Tergou," giowled Giles, faatening ou 
again. 

"Ohjindeed?" aaid Kate drily. 

Thia piece of unwonted aatiro lamiclied, and Giles uot 
viaibly blasted, she sat down quietly and cried. 

Her mother came in alraost at that moment, and Giles 
hurled himaelf under the table, aad tliere glared. 

"What is to do now?" said the diime, sharply. The» 
timiing het experienced eyes &om Kate to Giles, aud ob- 
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BervJDg tlie position he had taken iip, and ii slieepisii e 
preHBion, she hJDted at euMog ot ears. 

"Nay, mother," aaid tliegirl; "it wasbut afoolish word 
Gitss Bpoke. I had not noticed it at another timo ; but I whb 
tired and in care for Gerard, you know." 

"Let ao 0110 be in care for me," said a faintvoice atthe 
door, and in totterad Gerard, pale, duaty, and worn out; 
and amidst uplifted hands and cries of delight, curiosity, 
and anxiely, mingled, dropped exbausted into tlie nearest 

Beating Rotterdam , likeacovert, for Margaret, andtliB 
long joiimey aft^rwards, had fairly knocked Gerard up. Bat 
elaatic youth aoou revived, and bebold tiim the centre of an 
eager ci»:!e. Firat of all they must liear about the prizei. 
Then Gerard told them he had been admitted to see the 
oompetitorB' worka all laid out in an enonuoua ball before the 
judgeB prononnced. "Oh, mother! oh, Kate; when 
tlie goldamitha' work, I had liko to have fallen on the floor. I 
thought not all the goldamitha on earth had eo much gold, 
silrer, jewels, and craftof design andfacture. But, in sootb, 
all the arta are divine." 

Then, to please the femalea, he deacrihed to them the 
I reliquaries , feretoriea, calicea, croaiera, crosses, pyxea, 
^ monstrancea, and othcr woadera eccleaiasticai, and the ^ 
goblets, hanaps, natches, clocks, chaina, brooches, &c. , »o 
that their montha watercd. 

"But, Kate, when I came to the illnminated work front 
Ghent and BrugcB, my heart sank. Mine waa dirt by the aide 
of it. For the firut nimute I coiild almost bare cried; but I 
prayed for a better spirit, and preaently I waa able to eujoy 
them, and fhank God for those lovely worka, and forthoae 
skil^l, patient, craftsmen, whom I ownmy maatera. Well, 
the coloured work was ao beaudful I forgot all about the 
black and white. But, nest day, when all the otiiei prizea had 
beengiven, they uameto the writing, andwboaename think 
yoa waa colled firat ? " 

" Yours," aaid Kate. 
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The othera langhed her to Bcorn. 

"You may weil laugh," aaid Öerard, "but for all that 
Gerard Eliaaaoen of Tergoa was the namti the hemld sbouted. 
I Btood Btapid; they thnist me forward. Everything swam 
before my eyefl. I found myself kneeliug on a eushioD at the 
feet of the dukc. He aiiid aomethiog to me, but 1 was so 
öutt«red I could not anawer him. So then he put hia hand to 
bis side and did not di'aw a glaive and cut off my dull head, 
but gare me agold niedal, andthereit is." Tiere was ayell 
and almost & aeramble. "And tbenhegavemefifteengFeat 
bright golden angels. I had eeen one before, bat I 
hapdled one. Here they are." 

"Oh, G-erardl oh, Gerard!" 

"Tbere ia one for you, our eldest; and one for you, 
Syhrandt, and for you, Little Miechief; and two for thee, 
LittleLily, becauaeGodhath afflicted thee, andoneformy- 
self to buy coloura and vellutn: and nine for her that nuraed 
US all, and risked the two crowna upon poor Gerard'» 

The gold drow out tlieir characters. Cornelia and 8y- 
braudt clutched eaeh hia eoin with one glare of greedineSB 
and another glare of envy at Kate, 'who had got two pieceß. 
Gilea Beized hiß and rolled it along the floor and gamhoUed 
afterit. Kate put down her cnitchea and sat down, asdheld 
out her little arms to Gerard with a heavenly gesture of love 
and tenderneas, and tliemother, fairlyhennmhed atfirstby 
the Bhower of gold that feil on her apron, now cried out, 
"Leave kisamg him, Kate, he is my aon, not yours. Ah, 
Gerard, my boyl I have notloved you ae you deaerred." 

Tlicn Gerard tlirew liimaelf on hia kueea beaide her, and 
she flung her arms round him and wept for joy and pride, 
upon his neck. 

"Goodlad! gbodlad!" cried the ho aier, with some emo- 

, tion. "I muBt go and teil the neighboura. Lend me Ihe 

Ljnedal, Gerard, I'llshowit my goodfriend, Peter BuyskenH ; 

"! is erer regaling nie with how hia aon Joriau woa the tin 

lg a ahooting at the hutta." 
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^^H "Ay, da my man; and bIiow Peter BuyBkens oae of the 

^^M aogels. Teil l)!m there are fourteeu more nhcre that came 

^^V from. Minil ;ou bring it me back !" 

^^M "Stayamiiiate,father, there Is better iiewBbehind,*'Baid 

^^H Gerard, flosbing witb joy at the joy he caueed. 

^H "Betterl Better thnnthia?" 

^^H TbeuGrerard told bis interview with the couDteSB, and the 

^^H fcouaerang with joy, 

^^B "Now, Godblessthegood lady, and blcsa the damc Van 

^^H £yck! A benefice? onrson! My carea are at an end. Eh, 

^^^1 "^7 good friend and maater, now we two can die happy 

^^H vbenever oui time comeB. This dear boy will take our 

^^f place, and none of these lored ones will want a home or a 

Prom tliat hour Gerard waa looked upon aä the stay of the 
family. He was a aon apart, but in auother aense. Hewas 
always in the right, and nothiiig too goodforhim. Comelis 
and Sybrandt became more and more jealous of him, and 
longed for tho day he should go to bis benefice: they wonld 
get rid of thö favüurite, and hia reverence's purae woiild he 
opentoäiem. With theBeTJewabe eo-operated. Thewound, 
lovehad^venhim, throbbed diiller andduller. HiBsuccess 
and the aö'ection and admiration of bin parenta, made bim 
think more highly of himaelf, and reaent witli more apirit 

■ Margaret'fi ingratitude and discourteay. For aU that, abe had 
power to cool bim towards the reat of her aei, and now for 
every reaaon he wished to be ordaiued priest aa aoon as lie 
oonld paaa the intermediate Orders. Hc kncw tbe Vulgate 
alreadybetter thanmoBtof the clergy, andatudiedtberubric 
and tlte dogmaa of the Church with hia firiends the monks; 
and, the firat time the bishop eame that way, he applied tobe 
admitted "eiorciat," tbe third step in holy ordera. The 
biahop queationed him, and ordained him at once. Ue had to 
kneel, and, after a abort prayer, the biahop delivcred to him a 
little MS. füll of eiorciams, and aaid; "Takethia, Gerard, 
and have power to lay banda on the posaesaed, whethei m 

^^H bapüsed ot catechamensl" and he took it le^eieTiA^ , wA|^bJ 
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weot Lome iuvested by the Churcb witli power to cast out 
denone. 

Retnming home from tbe church, he was met bj little Rate 
on her erutches. 

" Oh, Gerard ! who think you, hath Beat to our honac seek- 
ing you? — the burgomaster himsBlf." 

" GhyHbreeht Van Swieten? What would he with me? " 

"Nay, Gieratd, I know not. Bat he seems urgent to see 
yotL You are to go to bis house on the instant." 

"Well, he iB the burgomaEter: I will go: but it likes nie 
not. Kate, I have seou Lim caet such a look on me as no 
friend casfs. No matter; such looks forewam the wise. To 
be aure, he knows — " 

"Knows what, Gerard?" 

"Nothing." 

"Notking?" 

"Kate, I'll go." 



CHAPTER V. 



I 



GaraBBSCHT Van Swieten was an artfnl man. [He opened 
on the novice witii Bomething quite wide of the mark he was 
realij aiming at. "The town recorda," Bald he, "arecrab- 
bedly written, and the inkruBty with age." II e offered Gerard 
the bonour oftraoacribing them fair. 

Gerard inquired what he was to be paid. 

Ghy »brecht offered a BUm that would bave just purchascd 
the penB, ink, and parchment. 

"But, burgomaster, my labour? HereiBayear'awork." 

"Your labour? Call you marking parchment labourV 
Little Hweat goes to that, 1 trow." 

"'Tis labour, andskilled labour toboot: and that ia botter 
paid in all urafts than rüde labour, sweat or no Bweat. Besiiles, 
there'a my time." 

"Your time? Why what ia time to you, at two-and- 

inty?" ThenfixingEiis ejeskeeuly ou Gerard, to mark the 
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t of his wordb, he s 



"Say, rather, you ( 



i idle 



' gTQwn. Youare in loTe. Your body is witli these chanting 
monfcs, but your heart ia witb Peter Brandt and his red-haired 
gir!." 

"Iknowno Peter Brandt." 

Tbia denial confiiined Ghjsbreclit's suspicion that the 
caster-out of demona waa playing a deep game. 

"Yelie!" he shoated. "Did Inot find yonat her elbow, 
OH tlieroadtoßotterdamf " 



Ajid you were seen at Sevcnbergen but t'other 



K^ "Waal?" 

^H "Ay;and atPeter'ehouse." 

^H "AtSeTenbergen?" 

^^m "Ay, at Sevenbcrgcn." 

^f Now, thifl -was what in modern daya is caDed a draw. It 
waaagneBa, put boldlj forth as fact, to elicit by tbeyoung 
man'B anewer, whether he bad been there lately ot not. 

The reault of the artifice aurprised the aiafiy one. Gerard 
atartedup inaatrange atateof uervouBexeitcment. 

"Burgomaster/'Baidhe.with trembliogvoice, "I bare not 
Leen at Sevenbergen this three years, and I knew not the 
nanie of thoae you aawme with, nor where they dwelt; but, aa 
injiüne ia precioua, thougb you valueit not, give yougood 
' ay." And he darted out, with hia eyes sparkling. 

OhyBbrecht atarted up in hüge ire; but he sank into bis 

sars me not. He knows aomething, if not all." 
Then he called ba«tily to his trusty aervant, and abnost 
igged him to a window. 

"SceyouyonmanV'becried. "Haatn! PoUowhiml B 
taeeyou. Heia yoang, bntold incrnft. K**^''- 
n aight all day. Lctmeknon whitlier he goea, aii{> 
loes." 

It waa night when the aervant retumed. 
"Well? weliy" cried Vau Swieten, eagerty. 
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" Master, tlie young man went from you to Sevenberget 

61ijBbrecht grOHned. 

" To the honne of Peter the Magician." 

CHÄPTER VI. 

"Look into your own heart and write!" Bald Herr Cant; 
and earth's cuckooB Bchoed tlio cry. Look iiito the Ehine 
where itiadeepest, and the Thamea whereitis thiokest, and 
paintthebottom. Lower a bücket into a we Hof seif- deception, 
and what comea np muBt be Immortal tnith, muBtn't it? Now, 
in the first place uo son of Adam ever reads hia own lieart at 
all, eiceptbyUiehabit auquired, and the ligbt gained, fiom 
Bome yeara' peruBal of otber heartB; and even tuen, wilhhiB 
acquired aagacity and refiected light, be can but spell and 
deeipher hia own heart, not read it fluently. Half way to 
Sevenbergen Gerard tooked into hie own heart, and Haked it 
why he was going to Sevenbevgen. Hia heart replied witbout 
amoment's hesitation, "We are going out of curioaity, to 
knowwhyshe jilteduB, andl« Bhowherithasnotbrokenour 
hearta , and that we arc quite content with our honours and 
ourbenefice inprospectu, and don't wanthernor any of her 

He soonfound out Peter Brandt'scottage; and thereaat a 
girl in thedoorway, plying her needlo , and a stalwart fignre 
leaned on a long bow and talked to her. Gerard feit an un- 
accountable pang at the aight of hltn. Howeyer, the man 
turaedouttohepastfifty yearsof age, anoldsoldier, whom 
Gerard remembered fo have seen ahoot at the butta with ad- 
mirable fbrce and skill. Another minute and the youth atood 
before thera. Margaret looked np and dropped her work, and 
uttered a faint cry, and waa white and red by tumB. But theao 
signa of emotion werc awiftly diamisaed, and she turned far 
more chill and indifferent than ahc woaLd if ehe had not be- 
trayed thia agitation, 

"What! isityou, Master Gerard? What on eartb briaga 
you bere, I wondor?" 



AND THB 
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"1 was pasdingby and Bawyou; boI thouglit I wouldgive I 

1 good day, and ask after your father." 

"MyfatheriB well. He will be here anon." 

"Theo I mjtyafl wellatay tiUhe comeB." 

"ÄByouwill. Good Martin, step into Üie village and teil I 
y father hereisafriendof Hb." 

"And not of yours?" 

"Myfather'HfriendBare mine." 

"Thatia doubtful. It was not lüeafriend ,to promise lo I 
wait for me, and then make off fhe momeiit my back v 
tcmed. Cruel Margaret! you üttle knowhow I Beartbed i 
thetAwn for you; bow for want of you notbing was pleasantto 1 

"Theae are idle worda; if you bad desired my father's 
Company, or mine, you would have come back. There I bad 
a bed laid for you, sir, at my cousin's, and he would have mado 
maebofyou, and, wbo knows, ImlghtbaTemademucbof you 
tao. I waa in tbe humour tbat day. You will not catcb me 
in the aame mind ag-ain, neither you nor any young man, I 
wamuit me." 

"Margaret, Icame back the moment thocounfflBBletn: 
go; but you were not there." 

"Nay,yotididnot, oryoubadaeenHanBClotenaanatm 
table; weleft bim tobring yonoii." 

"laawnoone there, but onlyadnmken man that bad just \ 

ibled dovm." 

"Atourtable? How woBbeclad?" 

"Nay, I tBok little heed: in aad coloured garb." 

At tbis Margaret'a face graduallj warmed; but preaently 
»BBuming incredulity and severity, she put tnany ahrewd 
que9tiona,allofwhich{xerardanBweredmostloyally, Finally, 
thecloudsdearcd, and tbey gueseed how the mlBunderstand- 
ing had eome about. Then cauie a reTolff"" "* •"Memcss, 
alt tho more powerful tbat they had don' TOng; 

and then, more daugerouB still, came ions. 

Neitherbadbeenhappy aince; neither c ?ea 

rtoppy but for tluB fortimate meeting. 
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And &erard ftiuud a MS. Vulgate lying open on tbe table, 
andpouncedupoD itlike ahawk. MSS. werehisdelight; but 
before he could get to it tno white handa (guickly Cüme Hat 
upon the page, and a red face over tbem. 

"Nay, take away your liands, Margaret, thatlmajBee 
whereyouare ruadiiig, and I will read there tooat home; so 
sballroy bouI meetyoursinthesacredpage. Yonwillnot? Nay, 
theD , I mU9t kiss tbem away." And be kissed them bo often, 
tbatforvery Bhame tliey werefain to withdraw, »od, lo! the 
sacred book lay open at 

"There, now," aaidßhe, "Ihad beenbuntingfor it ever 
so long, andfound it but evennow — and to be caiightl" and 
with atoueh of iueonBlBtency sbe pointed it ont lo Gerard with 
ber white finger. 

"Ay," Said be, "but to-day it is all liiddenin thatgrest 

"It Ib a comely cap, Fm told by aorae." 

"Maybe: but wbatithidea ia beantifa!." 

"Itianot; it ia hideoua." 

"Well it was beautiful at Rotterdam." 

"Ay, everything waa beautiful tbat day" (with a little 
sigh). 

And now Peter came in, and welcomed Gerard cordially, 
and would have bim to atay aupper. And Margaret dia- 
appeared; and Gerard badaniccleamedcbatwith Peter; and 
Margaret reappeared with. her bair in her ailver net, and shot 
a glance half arcb half coy, and glided about Üiera, and 
epresd aupper, andbeamedbiightwitbgaiety andbappineu. 
And in the cool evening Gerard cooied her ont, and she ob- 
jeci«d, and came; andcoaxedheron totberoad toTergou,and 
ahe declined, and came , and there they atroHed up and down, 
band in band ; and when he must go they plcdged each other 
never to quarrel or misunderstand one aiiother again; and 
they aealed the promiae with a long loving kiaa, and Gerald 
■nfnnthome on winga. 
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From that day Gerard. speiit most of Iüb evenings witt 
Margaret, and the attachmeut deepened and deepened on 
both sidea tili the hours they spent together were the houra 
they lived ; the rest they covinted and underwent. And at the 
ontset öf thJB doep attachment all went smoothly; obBtaclea 
there were, but they seGmed distiint and small to the eyes of 
hope, youth, and love, The feehngs and pasaions of so mauy 
peraons, that thia attachment wonldthwart, gavenowammg 
amoke to show their voleanic nature and power. Tho course 
of trne loveranamoothly, placidly, until it had drawn those 
two young hearta into iü current for ever. 

Ändthen — 



B CHAPTEK VII. 

OiTE htight moming unwonted velvet shone, «nwonted 
feathera waved, aad horaea' hoofa glinted and rang throngh 
the streets of Tergou, and the wiudows and balconiea were 
Btudded with wondermg facea. The French ambaasador was 
riding throngh to aport in tlie iieighbourmg foreat. 

Besides his own eulte he was attended by aeveral aerraats 
of the Duke ofBurgundy, lentto dohimhonour andminiater 
to hifl pleaaure. The duke'a tnmbler rode before him with a 
grave, sedate majeaty, thatmadehiamoreBoblecompanions 
seem h'ght, fiivoloua peraona. But ever and anon, when 
reapect and awe ueared the oppreaaive , he roUed off hia horao 
so ignobly aud funnily that even the ambaaaador waa fain to 
burst out laughing. He also climhed up again by the tail in 
a wny provocative of mirth , and so he pliiyed hia part. To- 
warda the rear of tho pageant rode one that eicited more 
attention atill — the duke'a ieopard. A huntaman . monnted 
on a Flemiah horap of prodigioaa nii'p and power, tarried u 
long hol fnateucd to the rider'J ics curioualy con- 

trived, and on thia boxaatftb rouching. She 

)a chained to tlie huntaman. iti'd\iiit gVoas^ 



50 THE CLOISTER 

hide and spots, and pressed near, and one or two were for 
feelingher, and puUing her tail; then the huntsman shouted 
in a terrible voice , "Beware! At Antwerp one did butthrow 
a handfal of dust at her, and the duke made dust of him." 

"Grramercy!" 

"I speak sooth. The good duke shut him up in prison , in 
a cell under ground , and the rats cleaned the flesh off his 
bones in a night. Served him right for molesting the poor 
thing." There was a murmur of fear, and the Tergovians 
shrank from tickling the leopard of their sovereign. 

But an ineident foUowed that raised their spirits again. 
The duke's giant, aHungarian seven feet four inches high, 
brought up the rear. This enormous creature had, like some 
other giants , a treble , fluty voice of little power. He was a 
vain fellow, and not conscious of this nor any defect. Now 
it happened he caught sight of Giles sitting on the top of the 
balcony ; so he stopped and began to make fun of him. 

"Hallo! brother!" squeaked he, "I had nearly passed 
without seeing thee." 

" You are piain enough to see," bellowed Giles, in his 
bass tones. 

"Come on my Shoulder, brother," squeaked Titan, and 
held out a Shoulder of mutton fist to help him down. 
"If I do I'll cuff your ears," roared the dwarf. 

The giant saw the homuncule was irascible, and played 
upon him, being encouraged thereto by the shouts of laughter. 
For he did not see that the people were laughing not at his 
wit, but at the ridiculous incongruity of the two voices — the 
gigantic feeble fife, and the petty, deep, loud drmn, the 
mountain delivered of a squeak and the mole-hill belching 
thunder. 

The Singular duet came to as singular an end. Griles lost 

all patience and self-command, and being a creature devoid 

of fear, and in a rage to boot, he actually dropped upon ihe 

giant's neck, seized his hair with one hand, and punched his 

ead with the other. The giant's first impulse was to laugh, 
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it the weight and rapidity of the blows soon correeted ttat 

"He! liel Ah! bal hallol oh! oh! Holyaaintfll hetel 
^^ ' irlmuet throttle theimp. Ican't! TU splityoiir skull 

R^^nst tlie " und he made a wild run backwmla at the 

%alconj. Griies aaw hia danger, aeizedthe balcony intime wiüi 
liothLiinds, and wliippedoveritjuat as thegiant'aheadcamc 
ngainat it with a atuiining cracl<. The people roared with 
laughter and eiultation at the address of their httle cham- 
p!on. Tbe iudignant giant seized two of the laughera, 
knocked them togetlier likc dumb-hella, aliook them and 
atrewed them flat — (Catherine ahriekcd and tJircw her apron 
over Giies) — ihen strode wrathfuUy away after the party. 
Thia tncident had conaeqaeuces no one then present forcaaw. 
Ita immediate reaulta wcre agreeable. The Tergoyians turued 
proud of GilfiB, and liatened with more affahiUty to Lia prayers 
for parcliment. For lie drove a regulär trade with his brothar 
" ' ' thia article. Wcnt about and begged it gratis, and 
gave Lim coppers for it. 



^HSkrard 



the aftemoon of the aame day, CaÜierine and hei | 
da«glit«r were cliatting together about tfaeir f avourit« tbeme, 
Gerard, his goodness, liis beacfice, and the brightened I 
proapeotB of the whole family. J 

Their good luck had eome to them in the very shape they 
would have choaen; besideathe advantages of abeoofice Buch 
aa the Countesa Cliaroloia would not disdain to give, there 
was the feminine delight at haviog a priest, a holy m 

lily. "He will many Cornelia, andSybrandt; 
they can wed [good honsewiTCB), aow, if they wilL , 
rard will take care of you and Gilea, 

, mother, and we can confeBs to him inetead of to 
K«trauger," saidKate. 

"Ay, girl! aud he can give the aacred oil toyour faUit 
, andcloaeoureyeBwheuourtime comea." 
1, mother! not for many, many years, l do 
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Heaven. Pray speak not of that, it jilwayH m;ikes me aad, 
I hope to go before yottj motlier dear. No; iet ua be gay 
to-day, I am out of pain, inother, qiute out of all pain; it 
doBB seem. so stränge ; and I feel bo bright and hiippy, that — 
mother, canyoukeep asecret?" 

"Nobody better, child. Wliy, you know I can." 

"Thenl willBhowyouBOinethingaobeautiful. Younever 
Baw the like, I trow. Only Gerard must never know; for 
eure he meana to surpriae ua with it; liecovcra it apao, and 
sometimes he earries it away altogether." 

Kate took her cmtchea, and moved Blowly away, leaving 
her mother in an eialted stato of curioaity. She aoon retumed 
with Bometbing in a cloth, uncovered it, and there was a 
lovely picture of Iho Virgin, with all her insignia, and 
wearing her tiara over a wealth of beautiful hair, which 
flowed loose over her Shoulders. Catherine, at firat, was 
atruck with awe. 

"Itis herseif," shecried; "it ia the Queen of Heaven. 1 
never saw one like her to my mind hefore." 

"And her eyes, mother: lifted to the aky, as if they 
belonged there, aud not to a mortal creature. And her 
beautiful hair of buming gold." 

"And to think 1 have a, aou that canmake thesainte live 
again upon a, piece of wood 1 " 

"Thereaaon ia, he ia a young saint himaelf , mother. He 
ia too good for this world; he ia here to portray the bleaaed, 
and then to go away and be with fhem for ever." 

Ere they had half done admiriag it , a stränge yoiee was 
heardatthe door, By oneof thefurtiveinstinctaof their sex 
they haatily hid the picture in the cloth , though there waa no 
necd. And the next moment in came, caating hia eyea fur- 
tively around, a man that had not entfired the houae thia ten 
years — Ghysbrecht Van Swieten. 

The two women were ao taken by anTpriae, that they 
merely atared at bim and at one another, and aaid, "The 
bnrgomaater ! " inatone so eipreaaive, that Ghysbrecht feit 
compelled to anamer it. 
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"Yeßl I own, tUe last time I c 
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f errand. Men love their own interest — Eü'b and 
mine were contrary. Well, let this visit atone the last. To- 
«lüy I come OD your busineBs , audiioneof mine." CHÜieriue 
and her daughter exchmigod a swjft glance of contemptuoofl 
incredulity. They knew the man bettcr than he thougUt. 

"ItiB aboutyour Bon Gerard." 

"Äy! ay! you waat him to work for the town ftU for 
Qothing. He told üb." 
^ "I come on no such errand. It ia to let you know he has 

a into had handa." 

"NowHeavcnand theaaintB forhidl Man, torture not a 
InDthei! Speak out, and quickly: spcak ere you haretime 
to eoinfalBehood: weknowthee." 

Ghyabrecht tumed pale at this affront, and epite mingled 
with the öther motives that brought him here. "Thus it ia, 
then," Said he, grindiug hie teoth, and apeaking very faBt. 
" Your BOn Gerard is more like to be father of a family than a 
priest: heiafor ererwithMargaret, Peter Brandt'flred-haired 
girt, and lovesher like a cowhercalf." 

KMothev and daughter botb burat out laughing. Gbya- 
cht stared at tbem. 
"What you knew it?" 
"Carry this taJe to those who know not my son Gerard. 
imen are nought to him." 
»OÖierwomen, mayhap. Bat this ono ib tho appleofhii 
! to him, or will be, if you part them not, and soon. 
n«, dame, make me not waste time and friendly eounael: 
uij Berrant has aeen them together a score tiiites, hauded, 
and reading babiea in oue aoother's eyes like — you know^ 
diune — you have been youiig too." 

"Girl, I am ill at ease. Yea, I have been yoimg, and 
know how blind and fooliBh tbc young are. My heart! Qe 
haB tnmed mc stck in a mometit. Kate, if it ahoold be 

"Nay, nayl" criedKate, uagerly. "Gerard might love 
^^H jroung womau: all j-ouiig' mou do: 1 can't find w^t ttie^ 
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see in them to love so : but if he did he would let us know ; he 
would not deceive US. You wicked man! No, dearmother, 
look not so ! Grerard is too good to love a creature of earth. 
His love is for our Lady and the ßaints. Ah ! I will show you 
the picture — there : if his heart was earthly could he paint 
the Queen of Heaven like that — look ! " and she held the 
picture out triumphantly, and more radiant and beautiful in 
this moment of enthusiasm than ever dead picture was or will 
be , overpowered the burgomaster with her eloquence and her 
feminine proof of Gerard's purity. His eyes and mouth 
opened , and remained open : in which state they kept turning 
face and all, as if on a pivot, from the picture to the women, 
and from the women to the picture. 

" Why, it is herseif," he gasped. 

"Isn't it?" cried Kate, and her hostility was softened. 
" You admire it? I forgive you for frightening us." 

"Am I in a mad-house?" said Ghysbrecht Van Swieten, 
thoroughly puzzled. "You show me a picture of the girl; 
and you say he painted it; and that is a proof he cannot love 
her. Why they all paint their sweethearts, painters do." 

"A picture of the girl? " exclaimed Kate, shocked. " Fie ! 
this is no girl ; this is our blessed Lady." 

"No; no, it is Margaret Brandt." 

" Oh blind ! It is the Queen of Heaven." 

" No ; only of Sevenbergen village." 

"Profane man! behold her crown ! " 

"*Silly child! look at her red hau*! Would the Virgin be 
Seen in red hair? She who had the pick of all the colours 
ten thousand years before the world began." 

At this moment an anxious face was insinuated round 
the edge of the open door: it was their neighbour Peter 
Buyskens. 

"What is to do?" said he in a cautious whisper. "We 
can hear you all across the street. What on earth is to 
do?" 

" , neighbour ! What is to do ? Why here is the burgo- 
Bter blackening our Gerard." 
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"Stop!" cried Van Swieten. "Peter Buyskens is come 
in the nick of time. He knows father and daughter both. 
They cast their glamour on him." 

" What is she a witch, too?" 

"Else the egg takes not after the bird. Why is her father 
called the magician? I teil you they bewitched this very 
Peter here ; they cast unlioly spells on him, and cured him of 
thecolic: now, Peter, look and teil me who is that? and you 
be silent, women, for a moment, if you can; who is it, 
Peter?" 

"Well to be sure!" said Peter in reply: and his eye 
seemed fascinated by the picture. 

"Whoisit?" repeated Ghysbrecht, impetuously. 

Peter Buyskens smiled. "Why you know as well as I 
do ; but what have they put a crown on her for? I never saw 
her in a crown, for my part." 

"Man alive! Can't you open your great jaws, and just 
speak a wench's name piain out to oblige three people? " 

"I'd do a great deal more to oblige one of you than that, 
burgomaster. If it isn't as natural as life ! " 

" Curse the man ! he won't, he won't — curse him ! " 

"Why, what have I done, now?" 

"Oh, sir!" said littleKate, "for pity's sake tellus; arc 
these the features of a living woman , of — of — Margaret 
Brandt?" 

" A mirror is not truer, my little maid." 

"But is it she, sir, for very certain?" 

"Why, who eise sliould it be?" 

"Now, why couldn't you say so atonce?" snarled Ghys- 
brecht. 

"I did say so, as piain as I could speak," snapped Peter; 
and they growled over this small bone of contention so 
zealously, that they did not see Catherine and her daughter 
had thrown their aprons over their heads, and were rocking 
to and fro in deep distress. The next moment Elias came in 
from the shop, and stood aghast. Catherine, though her 
face was covered, knew his footstep. 
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'"That 18 my poor man," ahe sobbed. "Teil liim, good 
Peter Buyakens, for I bave not the courage." 

JElias tunicd pale, The preaflnee ot" tlio bnrgomaater in 
liia lionse, üfter so mtmy jears of coolneas, eouplcd with his 
wife'Band daugliter's distreBs, madehimfearsomeheavyinis- 
fortune. 

"Richartl Jacob!" hegaaped. 

"No! noi" eatd tbe burgomaBter; "it is nearer h<Hoe, 
and nobödy ie dead or dying, old friend." 

"God blesB you, bnrgomaBter! Ab! HOmethiiig is gone 
off my breast that was liko to clioke me. Now, wbat ie the 
matter?" 

Gbyahrecht then told him all that he told the womeu, and 
Bhowed the picture in evidenee. 

"Isthatall?" aaidEli, profoundly reliered. "Whatare 
ye roaring and bellowing for? It isTexing, itis angering, 
but it IB not like death not even sickneBS. Boys will be boys. 
He will oatgrow that diaease : 'tis but ekln decp." 

Bat whon GhyBbreeht told liim that Mai'garet was a girl of 
good character; tbnt it was not to be supposed she would be 
Hointimateif marriagcbadnüt beünspoken of betweenthetn, 
his brow darkened. 

"Marriage? that BliaUncverbe," aaidhe, stenily. "111 
8tay that, ay, by forue if need be, aa I would bis band lifted 
to cut bis throat. I'd do what old John Koeatcin did t'other 

"And whatiathat, inHeaven'Bname?" ueked Ihe mother, 
Hiiddenly removing her apron. 

It waa the burgomafilJa' who replied : 

"He inade me shut young Albert Koestein np in the 
prison of the Stadthouae tili he knocked tmder: it waa not 
long. Forty-eigbt houra, all alone, on bread and water, 
eooled luB hot Btomach. 'Teil iny fatberl-am his humble 
servant,' aaya he, 'and let me into the sun oncemore — the 

'b worth all tbe wenclica in the world.' " 
Ohthecruelfy of inen!" sigbod Catherine. 
Ab tothat, thoburgomaater haB nochoice: it 
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Hbad if a fatiicr Bays, 'Hurgomiwter, !ouk up my son,' he I 
"innst do it. A fiue tliing it would bt if a father mlglit iiot lock I 

"Well, wcJl! it won't come to tliat with me aiid iny son. 
He never disobeyed me in Iub life : he never shall. WLerc ia | 
lie? Itispaatsupper-time. Wliere ishe, KateV" 

"Alas, I know Hot, father." 

"Iknow," Said Ghyabreclit; "heiaat Sevenbergen. My I 
Bervant met Ixim on the road." i 

t Supper passed in gloomy süenee. Evening deaceuded — I 
i- Gerard; eiglit o'clock came — no Gerard. Theu tbe I 
""ler aent aJl to bcd except Catbcrine. 

"Tou and I will walk abroad, wife, and talk over tliis i 

fcare." 

"Abroad, my man, at thjs timo? Whither?" 

"Whyon tlieroad to Sevenbergen.'' 

"Obno, no hasty words, father. PoorGerard! he never I 
hced yon before." 

"f "Fear me not. But it must end; and I am not one tliat . 
lets to-morrow with to-daj's work." 
I Theoldpairwalkedhand in band; for, stränge aa !tmay 

learto some of my readers, the useof the elbow to couplea 

Iking was not diseovered in Europe tili centuriea after thia. 
Itey sauntered on a long time in aüence. The night was 
clear and balmy. Snch nights, calm aud aUent, recall Ihe 
past from the dcad. 

"It ie amonj years since we walked ao late, my man," 

I'd Catherine, softly. 
"Äy, aweetheart, more tlian we shall see again. (Ia he 
rar Coming, I wonder?") 
"NotsincGOur courtingdaya, Eli." 
"No. Ay, you were a. buxom lasa then." 
"And you were a comely lad , as ever u girl'a eye stole a 
\k.at~ I do auppose Gerard ia with bernow, asyoausedt» 1 
with me. Natnre is atrong, and tlie samo in 
nerationa." 
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"Nay, Ihope hehaaleft herbynow, confouiid her, or| 



shail be Here aÜ night." 

"Eiii" 

"WeU, Kate?" 

"I have beea happy with you, sweetLoart, 
rubs, — much bappier, I trow, than if I bad ~ becn — a 
— nun. You won't speak harahly to tbe poor child? 
can be firm wilJiout being harsh." 

"Have joubeen bappy with me, ray poor Eli?" 

"Wby, yon know I have, Frieuda I have known, hat 
none like thee. Busb me, wife ! " 

"Aheart to abaie joy and grief with isa greatcomfort to 
maaorwonian. Isn'tit, Eli?" 

"ItiBso, mylasfl. 

"Itdotkjoy double. 
And halselh IroxbU 
runB the byword. Andsolhavefoundit, sweetheart. 
here comee the young fool." 

Catherine trembled and held her huaband's band tight. 
Themoon was bright, but tliey were in the ahadow of aome 
tfees, and theii' aon did not aee them. He eame einging in 
the moonlight, and hie face shining. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Wbils the bnrgomaater waa espoaing Gerald at TergOQ, 
Margaret had a trouble of her own at Sevenbergen. It 
waa a booaewife's diatress, bat deeper tban we ean well 
coneeive. She camc to Martin Wtftenbaagen, the old aoldier, 
witb teara in her eyes. 

"Martin, tlere's nothing in the houBC, and Gerard ia 
comiug, and he ia so tbougbtlesa. Ho forgets to aup at iiome, 
When hfl gives over work tben he runs to me alraight, poor 
uul: and often he comea qnite faint. And to tbmk I have 
uothingtOBet beforemy servaatthatlo^ 
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^T Martin Bcmtched bis he )id. "Whatcanl do?" | 

"ItiaThuraday; itis yourday toshoot, — aoolhtoBay, I I 
counted on you to-day." J 

"Nay," Bsidthe soldier, "Imaynot shnot wiieii theduke I 
or Mb frienda are nt tiie cliace; read eise. I am no Boholar." 
Äud he took out of his ponch a jiarchment wlth a graud aeal. 
It purported to be a stipcnd and a liceuce giTen by Pliiüp 
Dake of Burgnndy to Martin Wittenhaagen, One of his 
arcbere, in rctum for aervices in the wars, and for a wound 
teceived at tlie duke'a aide. The etipecd was four merkn 
yearly to be paid by the dake'a almoiier, and the licence waa 1 
to shoot three arrowB once a week, \ix., onThursday, audno i 
other day, in any of the duke's forest» in Holland, at any 
game htita seven-year-old buokora doecarrying fawn, pro- 
riso, thatthe duke abould notbe hontingon that day, or any 
of bia frienda. In thie case Martin was not to go and diaturb 
the woodaonperilof hissalary, andhishead, andafineofa 
penny. . 

Margaret aighed and waa ailent. 

"Come, eheer up, miatreas," said he, "for your Bakel'U 
peril my carcasB; I hare done that for mauy aone that waa 1 
not worth joor forefinger. It ia no auch miglity riak either. j 
I'il bat Btep intö the akirts of the forest, here. It is odda bat I 
they drive a hare or a fawn within reach of my arrow." I 

"Well, if Ilet yoügo yournuatpromiaemenot to gofar, I 
and not tobe aeon; far better öerardwentaupperlessthanill ] 
should come to you, faithful Martin." I 

The required promiae given, Martin took bia bowaud three 1 
aiTOWB, and atole cantiouBly into the wood: it waa aoaroe a I 
ftirloog distant. The horns were heard faintly in thediatanee, I 
and all the game waa afoot. "Come," thonght Martin, "I I 
ahall Boon fill the pot, and no one be the wiaer." He taok bia 
stand behind n thick oak that commanded a view of an open 
glade, and strtmg his bow, atrwly fonnidable weapon. It 
— ■ of EngÜBh yew, aii feet two inchea high, and thiek in 
■^ion: and Martin, broad cbeated, with arms all iron 
^H i, and uaeJ to the how from iiifancy, covid Äta."« a. 
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three-foot arrow tu the liead, and, when it flew, the eye COtdd 
Bcarce follow it, and the bowetring twanged as musicol aaa 
barp. Tlits how had laid masy a, staat aoldier low in the wara 
of the Hoecks and Cabbel-jaws. In those daya a battle-field 
was not a cload of smoke ; the combatants were few bat the 
deaths manj; for they saw whattbey were about, andfewer 
bloodicsa arrows flew than bloodlees ballets now. A haie 
cauie canlfrmg, then sat sprightty, and her eara made a 
capitalV. Martin levelled bis tremendous weapon at her: 
the arrow flew, thestringtwanged; but Martin badbeen in a 
liurry to pot her, and lost her bj an incL: the arrow seemed 
to bit her, but it Struck the ground ciose tu her, and paiued 
uuderher belly like a flasb, andhiaaed alongtheshort gross 
and diBappeared. Shejumped threefeetperpendicular, and 
away at Öie top of her speed. "Bimgler!" said Martin. A 
sure proof he was not an habitual bungler, or he would have 
lilamed the hare. Ue had scarcely fitted another arrow to bis 
string wben a wood-pigeon settled on fhe very tree he atood 
uuder. "Aha!" thouglit he, "you are small, bnt dainty." 
This time he took more pains; drew bis arrow carefiilly, 
looBed it smoothly, and saw it, to all appearance, go clean 
through the bird, canying feathera akyward like dusL In- 
atvad of falllug at bis feet, the bird, whose breast was tont, 
not fairly pierced, fluttered feebly away, and, by a gteat 
«ffort, rose above the treea, flew some fifty yarda, and feil 
dead at last; but, where, be could not aee for the thick 
foliage, 

"Luok is against mc," aoid he, despondingly. But he 
flltod auolher arrow, and eyed the glade keenly. f^reseutly 
ho bl^Ard ft buatle behind him, and turued round just in time 
loai'en noble buok cross the opeu, but too late to ahoot at 
liim. Ue dasbed bis bow down «ith an imprecation. At tbat 
luonicnt a long, spotted auimal gUded swiftlj aiToss after the 
deer ; ita belty seomed lo toueh tho ground bs it weni. Martin 
tnok up hie bow hastily: he rMognixed the duke's leopard. 
"Tht- liimtiT» will not be fw from her," said he. "and I 
laust not be wou. Gerard must go snpperless this night." ^^ 



He plunged iiitt>thewood,followiiigthebttck aßdleopavd, 
for that was hia way Borne. He had not gone far when he 
heard an unusual sound ahnad of him — -leaves rnstlingvio- 
lently, and the ground tranipled. He hiirried in the direction. 
He foQnd thn leopard on the hnck's back, tearing him with 
teeth and claw, and the bück riuming in a, circlc iind bonnd- 
ing convulsively, mith the blood poiiring dowu liis hide. Theo 
Martin fonned a desperate resolation tti bare the venison 
for JWargaret. He drew bis arrow to tJie head, and buried it 
inthedeer, who, Bpite of the creatureon hia hack, boimded 
high into tlie air, and feil dead. Tb« leopard went on tearing 
him aa if nothing had happened. 

Mortiji hoped that tlie ci'eature would gorgo itself with 
blood, aad then let hün take the meat. He waited so 
minutea, then walkedresolutelyup, and laidliis band on 
bnok'B leg, The leopard gave a frigbtftil growl, and left off 
aucking blood. She saw Martin'a game, and nae aulky and [ 
onherguard, Wbatwaa to bedone? Uartinbudheard that 
wild creaturea cannot stand the human eye. Aceordingly he J 
stooderect and fiiedbison the leopard; the leopard retumed 1 
a Bavage glance, and never took her eye ofFMartin. Then 
Martin continuing to look the beaat down, the leopard, I 
bmtally ignorant of natural hiatory, flew at hia head with a i 
frightfal yell, flaming eyes, and jawa and clawa distended. | 
^^£s had but joat time U> catch her hy the throat, before her ' 
^^Hgth eould cmsh bis face ; one of her claws aeized hia ahoul- 
^^^K snd rent it, the otber aimed at bis cheek, would have beea ^ 
^HBiedeadly still, butMartinwaBoldfashioned, andwore 
^^nt, but aacapulary of the samc atuff ashis jerkin, and this | 
icapulary he had brought ovcr his head like a hood; the 
brute'a claw caugiit in the loose leatber. Martin kept her ' 
t«eth off bis face with great difficulty, and griped her throat 
fiercely, and ehe kept rending bis abonlder. It waa 1" 
btunt reaping-hooka grindiug and tearing. The pain wa« 
featful; but, instead of cowing the old Boldier, it put hia 
blood up, and he gnaElied hia teeth with rage ahnost aa fierce 
^HM hera, and squeezcd her neck with iroii force. TUe tn<> 'ga^ 
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of eres fiared at one anothcr — and now tbe 
HS furioiu a« tbe broi^'g. StH: foimä he was tfarottüng 
io2ide a wild auem|it to free beiBei£. in niiieh ihe dni|Qged Üb 
cowl all over liiß face and bünded hhn, and tore 
out of Ins sboulder. fieeb and all: bm still be Ihmttkid 
witb band and arm of iron. PresenÜT ber long taiL that ' 
bigb in tbe air. went down. ^-Aba!" criedMarda, jaySalfy, 
and giiped ber like d€;atb; next, ber bodylost iteelaatiei^, 
and be beld a cboked and powerlese ^ling-: be gr^ed it atiD 
tiU all motion ceased. tben daabed it to tbe earöi; ihstL, pan^ 
ing. removed bie cowl : tbe leopard lay mute at bis feet wUSb. 
tongne protmding and bloodr paw ; and for Ibe fixat time 
terror feil on Martin. **I am a dead man: I bave alain Ibe 
doke'B leopard.^ He bastHj seized a few bandfnls of leaves 
and tbrew tbem orer ber; tben sbouldered tbe bm^ and 
ßtagger€jd away, learing a txail of blood all tbe way — bB 
own and tbe backe. He burst into Peter^s bonse a boiriUe 
figure, bleeding and blood-stained, and £img tbe 4eer^s 
careasB down. 

"Tbere, no queBtionß,'' ßaid be, "but broil me a atei^ 
on't ; for I am faint.^' 

Margaret did not Bee be was wounded: ehe ibßn^kA iht 
blood was all from tbe deer. 

She bufided berself at tbe fire, and tbe stontfioldier 
and bound bis own wound apart, and soon be and Grerard 
Margaret were supping royally on broiled venison. 

Tbey were very merry; and Gerard, witb wondeEAd 
tlioughtfulness, bad brougbt a flask of Sebiedam, and vader 
it^ influence Martin revived, and told tbembow tbe Tenim 
was got ; and they all made merry over tbe exploit. 

Tlieir mirtb was strangely interrupted. Margaretes eye 
iK^canic fixed and fascinated, and ber cbeek pale with fear. 
SIm« gRHpcd, and could not speak, but pointed to tbe window 
with trc^mbling finger. Tbeir eyes foUowed bers, and tkere 
n» thn twiligbt crouched a dark form with eyes like glow- 

hnns thc leopard. 



green fire, there sounded in the wood a single deep bay. 
Martin trembled at it. 

" They have lost her, and laid muzzled bloodhounds on 
her seent. They will find her here, and the venison. Good- 
bye, friends, Martin Wittenhaagen ends here." 

Gerard seized his bow, and put it into the soldier's 
hands. 

"Be a man," he cried, "shoot her, and fling her into the 
wood ere they come up. Who will know ? " 

More voiees of hounds broke out, and nearer. 

" Curse her ! " cried Martin. " I spared her onee ; now she 
mustdie, orl, or bothmore likelyi" and he reared his bow, 
and drew his arrow to the head. 

"Nay! nay!" cried Margaret, and seized the arrow: it 
broke in half: the pieces feil on each side the bow. The air 
at the same time filled with the tongues of the hounds : they 
were hot upon the scent. 

" What have you done, wench? You have put the halter 
round my throat." 

"No!" cried Margaret. "I have saved you: stand back 
from the window, both ! Your knife, quick ! " 

She seized his long-pointed knife, almost tore it out of his 
girdle, and darted from the room. The house was now sur- 
rounded with baying dogs and shouting men. 

The glowworm eyes moved not. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Margaret cut ofFa huge piece of venison, and ran to the 
window, and threw it out to the green eyes of fire. They 
darted on it with a savagc snarl: and there was a sound of 
rending and crunching: at tliis momcnt, a liound uttered a 
bay so near and loud it rang through the house \ and the three 
at the window shrank togethor. Then the leopard feared for 
her supper, and glided swiftly and stealthily away v^vlV^ xv 
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^wards the woods, and the very next moment horses and men 
and dogs came heiter skelter past the window, and foUowed 
her füll cry. Martin and his companions breathed again: 
the leopard was swift, and would not be caught within a 
league of their house. They grasped hands. Margaret 
seized this opportunity, and eried a little ; Gerard kissed the 
tears away. 

To table once more and Gerard drank to woman's wit: 
" 'Tis stronger than man's force." 

"Ay," Said Margaret, "when those she loves are in 
danger; not eise." 

To-night Gerard stayed with her longer than usual, and 
went home prouder than ever of her, and happy as a prince. 
Some little distance from home, under the shadow of some 
trees, he encountered two figures: they almost barred 
his way. 

It was his father and mother. 

Out so late : what could be the cause? 

A chill feil on him. 

He stopped and looked at them: they stood grim and 
silent. He stammered out some words of inquiry. 

"Why ask?" said his father; "you know why we are 
here." 

"Oh, Gerard!" said his mother, with a voiee füll of re- 
proach and yet of affection. 

Gerard's heart quaked: he was silent. 

Then his fjither pitied his confusion , and said to him : 

" Nay , you need not to hang your head. You are not the 
first young fool that has been caught by a red cheek , and a 
pair of blue eyes." 

" Nay , nay ! " put in Catherine : " it was witchcraft, Peter 
the Magician is well known for that." 

"Come, Sir Priest," resumed his father, "you know you 
must not meddle with women-folk. But give us your pro- 
mise to go no more to Sevenbergen , and here all ends : we 
won't be hard on you for one fault." 

"I cannot promise that , father." 



* * IN ot promise it , y ou young nypocnte . 

"Nay, father, miscall me not; I lacked courage to teil 
you what I knew,would vex you : and right grateful am I to 
that good friend , whoever he be , that has iet you wot. 'Tis 
a load off my mind. Yes, father, I love Margaret: and 
call me not a priest, for a priest I will never be. I will die 



sooner." 



"That we shall see, young man. Come, gainsaymeno 
more; you will learn what 'tis to disrespect a father." 

Gerard held his peace: and the three walked home in 
gloomy silence, broken only by a deep sigh or two from 
Catherine. 

From that hour the little house at Tergou was no longer 
the abode of peace. Gerard was taken to task next day be- 
fore the whole family ; and every voice was loud against him, 
except little Kate's , and the dwarf's, who was apt to take his 
cue from her without knowing why. As for Cornelis and Sy- 
brandt, they were bitterer than their father. Gerard was 
dismayed at finding so many eneniies , and looked wistfully 
into his little sister's face: her eyes were brimming at the 
harsh words showered on one who but yesterday was the uni- 
versal pet. But she gave him no encouragement: she tumed 
her head away from him , and said : 

"Dear, dear Gerard, pray to Heaven to eure you of this 
foUy!" 

"What, are you against me , too?" said Gerard, sadly; 
and he rose with a deep sigh , and left the house , and went to 
Sevenbergen. 

The beginning of a quarrel , where the parties are bound 
by affection though opposed in interest and sentiment, is 
comparatively innocent ; both are perhaps in the right'at first 
stai'ting, and then it is that a calm, judicious, friend, capable 
of seeing both sides , is agift from Heaven. For, the longer 
the dissension endures , the wider and deeper it grows by the 
fallibility and irascibility of human nature: these are not 
confined to either side, and finally the invariable end is 
reachcd — both in the wrong. 
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The combatants were unequally matched: Elias was 
angry, Comelis andSybrandt spiteful; but Gerard, having 
a larger and more cultivated mind, saw both sides where they 
saw but one , and had fits of irresolution , and was not wrath, 
but unhappy. He was lonely too in this struggle. He could 
open bis heart to no one. Margaret was a high-spirited girl : 
he dared not teil her what he had to endure at home ; she was 
capable of siding with his relations by resigning him , though 
at the cost of her own happiness. Margaret Van Eyck had 
been a great comfort to him on another occasion; but 
now he dared not make her his confidante. Her own his- 
tory was well known. In early life she had many offers of 
marriage; but refused them all for the sake ofthat art, to 
which a wife's and mother's duties are so fatal: thus she re- 
mained single and painted with her brothers. How could he 
teil her that he declined the benefice she had got him , and 
declined it for the sake of that , which at his age she had 
despised and sacrificed so lightly ? 

Gerard at this period badejfair to succumb. But the other 
side had a horrible ally in Catherine Senior. This good- 
hearted but uneducated woman, could not, like her daughter, 
act quietly and firmly: still less could she act upon a plan. 
She irritated Gerard at times , and so helped him ; for anger 
is a great sustainer of the courage: at others, she tumed 
roundjin a moment and made onslaughts on her own forees. 
To take a single instance out of many: one day that they 
were all at home, Catherine and all, Comelis said: ^'Oiur 
Gerard wed Margaret Brandt? Why it is hunger marrying 
thirst." 

"And what will it be when you marry?" cried Catherine. 
"Gerard can paint, Gerard can write, but what can you do 
to keep a woman, ye lazy loon? Nought but wait far your 
father's shoon. Oh , we can see why you and Sybrandt would 
not have the poor boy to marry. You are afraid he will come 
to US for a share of our substance. And say that he does, 
and say that we give it him , it isn't youm we part firom, and 

Tnft.vhA.n nffVAT -will h*» " 
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^ On these oecaBionB Gerard smiled BÜly, and picked up 
Iieart: and tcmporary confuaion feil on Catlieriae's unfot- 
tunate alües. Bat at last, after more than sii tnontha of 
Irritation, came the climax. The fatlier toid tUeson bcfore 
the whole familj he had ordcred the burgomaster to imptiBon 
him in the Stadthouse rather than let him many MargareL 
Gerard tnrned pale with anger nt this , bnt by a great effort 
held bis peace. Hisfather went on toaay, "And aprieatyoa 
Bhall be hefore the year is out , nilly-willy." 

"Iaitao?"criedGerard. "Thenhearme, all. ByGod 
and St. Bavon I swear I will never be a priest whüe Margaret 
lives. Sinceforce ia to decideit, and not lore and duty, try 
forco , father ; but foren shal! not serre yoa , f or the day I aee 
tho burgomaater come for me, I leave Tergouforevcr, and 
Holland too, and my fatber'a house, where it seema I have 
beenvaiuedalltbeBeyears, not for myself , but for what is to 
be gotoutof me," 

And he flung out of the room white with anger and despe- 

"Therc!" cried Catherine, "that comeBof drivingyonng 
fölk too hard. But men areerueller than tigere, even to their 
own flesb and blood. Now, Heaven forbid he ahould ever 
leaveua, married or Single." 

Ab Gerard came out of thehouse, hiacheekB pale and his 
heart panting , he met Reicht Heynes: she had a meBsage fOT 
him: Margaret Van Eyek desired to aee him. He foundthe 
old lady Beated grim as a judge. She wasted no time in pre- 
hmisaries, bnt inquired coldly why he had not visited her of 
lata: beforehe coaldanswer, ahe said in a aarcastic tjine, "I 
thoQght we had been friends, young sir." 

At this Gcrord looked the picture of doubt and con- 
fltematioa. 

"It iB beoanse you never toid beryou werein love," said 
Reicht Heynes , pitying bis confusion. 

"Silence, wenehl Why should he teil ua his affairs? 
We are not bis üiendB: we have not deserved his con- 

5* 
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''Alas! my second mother,** saidGrerard, ''Ididnotdare 
to teil you my folly." 

" What foUy ? Is it foUy to loTe? " 

"I am told 80 every day of my life." 

" You need not hare been afiraid to teil my mistress; she is 
always kind to tme lovers." 

"Madam — Beicht, — I was afiraid because I was 
told—" 

" WeU? you were told — ? " 

"That in yonr youth you scomed love, preferring 
art" 

'^I did, boy ; and what is the end of it? Behold me here 
a harren stock , while the women of my youth hare a troop of 
children at their side, and grandchildren at their knee. I 
gare up the sweet joys of wifehood and motherhood for what? 
for my dear brothers. They have gone and left me long ago ; 
for my art. It has all but left me too. I have the knowledge 
still, but what avails that when the band trembles. No, 
Gerard: I look on you as my son. You are good, you are 
handsome, you are a painter, though not like some I have 
known. 1 will not let you throw your youth away as I did 
mine : you shall marry this Margaret. I have inquired, and 
she is a good daughter. Beicht here is a gossip. She has 
told me all about it. But that need not hinder you to teil 



me. 



Poor Gerard was oyerjoyed to be permitted to praise Mar- 
garet aloud, and to one who could understand what he loved 
in her. 

Soon there were two pair of wet eyes over bis story ; and 
when the poor boy saw that, there were three. 

Women are creatures brimful of courage. Theirs is not 
ezactly the same quality as manly courage; that would 
never do, hang it all; we should have to giye up trampling 
on them. No ; it is a vicarious courage. They never take 
part in a bull-fight by any chance; but it is remarked that 
tiiey sit at one unshaken by those tremors, and apprehensions 
for the combatants, to which the male spectator — feeble- 
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minded wretch ! — is subject. Nothing can exceed the reso- 
lution with which they have been known to send forth men to 
battle : as some witty dog says , " Les femmes sont tres braves 
avec le peau d'autrui." 

By this trait Gerard now profited. Margaret and Reicht 
were agreed that a man should always take the bull by the 
homs. Gerard's only course was to marry Margaret Brandt 
off-hand; the old people would come to after a while, the 
deed onee done. Whereas , the longer this misunderstanding 
continued on its present footing, the worse for all parties, 
especially for Gerard. 

"See how pale and thin they have made him amongst 
them." 

"Indeed you are, Master Gerard," said Reicht. "It 
makes a body sad to see a young man so wasted and wom. 
Mistress , when I met him in the street to-day, I had like to 
have burst out crying: he was so changed." 

"And ril be bound the others keep their colour^ eh, 
Reicht? such as it is." 

"Oh, I see no odds in them." 

"Of course not. We painters are no match for boors. 
We are glass, they are stone. We can't stand the worry, 
worry, worry of little minds; and it is not for the good of 
mankind we should be exposed to it. It is hard enough, 
Heaven knows, to design and paint a masterpiece, without 
having gnats and flies stinging us to death into the bargain." 

Exasperated as Gerard was by his father's threat of vio- 
lence , he listened to these friendly voices telling him the pru- 
dent course was rebellion. But though he listened he was not 
convinced. 

"I do not fear my father's violence," he said, "but I do 
fear his anger. When it came to the point he would not im- 
prison me. I would marry Margaret to-morrow if that was 
my only fear. No; he would disown me. I should take Mar- 
garet from her father, and give her a poor husband, who 
would never thrive, weighed down by his parent's curse. 
Madam ! I sometimes think if I could but marry her secretly 



I 
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uid then Uke her Kwnj to Bome coimtry where my craft is 
better paid thau in this; and after & jeax or twn, when the 
■tonn had blown over, jou fcnow, could coinc back witb 
moner in mj purse, and say, 'My dear parents, we donol 
•Mk jow Bubitance , we but ask joq to love us ottce more as 
you u»ed, and as we hare never ceaaed to love jaa' — bat, 
alas! I shall be told these are tbe dreams of an ineiperienced 
joungman." 

Tbe cid lady's eyes sparkled. 

"It ia no dream, bat a piece ofwODderful common senae 
in a boy; it remains to be seen -whether you have apirit to 
cMry out yotir own thought. There is b conntry, Gerard, 
nbere certiun fortune awaits you at thie moroent. Here the 
Hrt» freeie, but there they flouriah, aa they never yetflour- 
ishod in any agc or land. " 

"ItiBllaly!" criedGerard. "ItiBltoly!" 
"Aj, Italyl where paiaters are hououred like princea, 
and scriboa aiv pitid three hnndred crowns for copying a 
«ingln iniuiu8cript, Know you not that hia HolinesB the Pope 
hita writt^u to every land for skiifui acrihes to copy Ute 
buudrods of precioua manUBcripts that are pouriiig into that 
fAvouTi-d luiid frum Conatantinople, whence ieaming and 
liituued mon are driven by tbe barbarlau Turkg?" 

"Nay. I kiiow not that; but it has been the dream and 
http« of iny life to visit Italy, the queen of all the arts; oh, 
madani. But thujourney, and weareallaopoor." 

"Fiud you the heart to go, 111 find the meaus. I know 
rfbp« to lay inj band on ton golden sugeiB; they will take 
you lü KanH>; luid the girl with you if she lovca you aa ehe 

oiiirht." 

Thoy lal tili midnight over thia theme. And , after that 
«U/i Uhiranl racovcred bis apirita, and seemed to aarty a 
MNt tHliinuui Hgtkinat all die gibes and the harah worda tfaat 
Wtr ftWit t>i( etin at bome. 

- -Bwtdd» the uioiiey aha procured him for tbe joumey, 
Mltlfftrat Van Eyck gavc him money's worth. Said she. 
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k'irill teil you Becrets that I leamed from masters thitt are gone 1 
from me, &nd have left no feltow behind. Even the ItafianB 1 
know them not; and what I tellyounowinTerguuyöuBlwII i 
Bell dear in Florence. Note roy brother Jan'B picturea : time, 
which fades all otiiei paintings, ieavea his colours bright m 
the day they left the eaBcl. The reaaon ia, he did nothiag J 
bliadly, notbing in a hurry. He truated to no hirelmg tO 1 
grind his colours; he did it himself, or saw it done. Hitt J 
panel was prepared, and prepared again^I will show yo« ' 
I how ^- a year hefore he laid his colour on. Moat of them are 
I iqnite content to have fheir worfc aucked up and lost, aooner 
lithan not be in a hurry. Bad painters are alnays in a hurry. 
' Above all, Gerard, I warn you use but little oil, and never 
boil it; boillng it melts that vegctable droaa into ita very 
heart, which it is our buaiueBs to etear away; for impnre 
oil is death to colour. No; take your oil and ponr it into a 
bottle with water. In a day or two, the water will tum 
ninddy: that ia muck from the oil. Pour the dirty water 
carefully away, and add freaii. When that ia poured away, 
j-ou will fancy the oil ia clear. You are miataken. Reicht, 
tetcb me Üialt" Reicht brought a glaas trough with a glaaa 
lid fitting tight. " Whon your oil haa been waahed in bottle, 
pnt it into tbia trough with water, and put the trough in the 
sim all day. You will aoon see the water turhidagain. But 
mark, 70U must not carry thia game too far, or Üik aun will 
tum your oil to vaniish. When it ia aa clear aa cryatal , and 
not too luBcious, drain carefully, and corkitup tight, Grind 
your own prime coloura, and lay them on with thia oit, and 
they ahall live. Hubert would put aand or aalt in the water 
to clear the oil quicker. But Jan uaed to say, 'Water will 
do it best, give water time.' Jan Van Eyck waa never in a 
hurry, and that is why the world will not forget kiia ia a 
hutiy." 

Thia and several other rcceipta, quä: nunc perscribere 
loogum est, Margaret gave him with sparkling eyes, and 
Gerard received them Uke a legacy from Heaven, ao iotiü- 
ame thinga that read nninteresting. Thus pro- 
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vjded with money and knowledge, Gerard decided to many, 
and fly with his wife to Italy. Nothing remained now but to 
inform Margaret Brandt of his resolution, and to publish 
the banns as quietly as possible. He went to Sevenbergen 
earlier than usual on both these errands. He began with 
Margaret; told her of the dame Van Eyck's goodness, and 
the resolution he had come to at last, and invited her Co- 
operation. 

She refased it plump. 

" No, Gerard; you and I have never spoken of your family, 
but when you come to marriage — " She stopped, then began 
again. " I do think your father has no ill will to me more than 
to another. He told Peter Buyskens as much, and Peter 
told me. But so long as he is beut on your being a priest 
(you ought to have told me this instead of I you) , I could not 
marryyou, Gerard, dearly as I love you." 

Gerard strove in vain to shake this resolution. He found 
it very easy to make her cry,but impossible to make her yield. 
Then Gerard was impatient and unjust. 

"Very well!" hecried; "then you are on their side, and 
you will drive me to be a priest, for this must end one way or 
another. My parents hate me in earnest, but my lover only 
loves me in jest." 

And with this wild, bitter speech, he flung away home 
again, and left Margaret weeping. 

When a man misbehaves , the effect is curious on a girl 
who loves him sincerely. It makes her pity him. This , to 
some of US males , seems anything but logical. The fault is 
in our own eye ; the logic is too swift for us. The girl argues 
thus: — "How unhappy, how vexed, poor * * * must be; 
him to misbehave ! Poor thing ! " 

Margaret was füll of this sweet womanly pity, when, to 
her great surprise , scarce an hour and a half after he left 
her, Gerard came running back to her with the fragments 
of a picture in his hand, and panting with anger and 
flrief. 
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"There, Margaret! see! seo! the wretclies! Look at 

irspite! Thej liave cutyour portraittopiecea," 

Margaret looked. And, siae enough, some Dia.liciouB 
hand Lad cut lier portrait into five pieces. Shc whb a 
good girl, but she was not ice; she turned red to her very 
forebead. 

"Whodidit?" 

"Nay, I know not. I darod not ask; for I ahonld hate 
the band tiiat did it, ay, tili mj djing daj. Mypoor Mar- 
garet! The butchers, the ruffians. Sii months' work cut 
out of niy life, and nothing fo show for it «ow. See, they 
have hacked throagb your very face; the aweet face tliat 
every one Iovcb who knowB it. 0, heartlcBs, meroilesB 
vipersl" 

"Nevermind, Gerard," said Margaret, panting. "Since 
(JÜB is how they treat you for my sake — Ye rob bim of my 
Portrait, do yc? Well, tlieu he shall have the face itself, 
sachaa itis." 

"0, Margaret!" 

"Yes, Gcrard; eince they are so cmel, I will be Üie 
kinder: forgive meforrefusingjrou. I will bc your wife: to- 
morrow, if it is your pleasnre." 

Grerard kisBcd her handB with rapture and then her lipa; 
and in a tumultof joy ran for Peter and Martin. They oame 
and witnessed the betrothalj a Bolemn cereniony in thoae 
dftyB, and indcedformore thaaacentury later, though now 
abolished. 
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CHAPTEB X. 



PTsb banns of marriage had to be read three times, asin 
Ivdayi; withtbisdifFerence, that they were commonly read 
L week-dayfl, and the yonng couple eaaily perauaded the 
'^»»j^ to do the three readinga in twenfy-four hours: he was 
^<Bw to the place, and their looks spoke volumea in their 
^Bp^oor. They were cricd oa Monday at matina and at vespers'., 
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Bad, tu their great delight, nobodj from Tergou was in the 
churcb. The neit momiDg they werc both there palpitaüng 

witbunxiely, wben, to tbeirhorror, astrangerstoodiipaDd 
furbade tbe banns, on tbe score that tbe parties vvre not of 
age, and their parenta not conaenting. 

Üiitüidc tba cburch dour, Margaret and Gerard beld a 
ti'ombling aiid almost deBpairing coDsultatiou ; but, before 
tboy could suttle luiytbiiig, tbe man who b&d done tbem so ill 
tt turn nppToacbed, and guve tbem to uoderatand that he was 
vi'ry lorry to inteiircre; that hie indination was tofurther the 
happlnou of the young: bat that in pomt of fact bis oulj 
innani of gotting a living was by forbiddiüg banns: vbat 
tbnnf "The young piiople give meacrown, and 1 undo my 
woi'k haiidsomely; teil the curi! I was mlsinformed; and all 
goimiimoothly." 

"Acrown!? I will give youa golden angelto do this,"aaid 
U'^rord, eagorly. The man consenteduseagerlj, andwent 
with Oorard to the curd, and told bim bc bad made a ridi- 
<ni]ou* niUtuko, which asigbt of tbepartiesbadrectifed. On 
thli tho curti agriicd to marry the young couple next day at 
tflii t und thn profCBBionol obstriictdr of bÜBs went home with 
(liirunri »ingel. Llke most of these very clever knavea, he 
WM X fool, und proeoedcd to drink bis augel at a certaiu 
hovtulry iu Targou, wbere was a green devoted to arcbery and 
Iho OUtnmon «portn of tbe day. There, being dnink, be 
lirHKgcd of LI« day'B cxploit; and who abould be there, im- 
bibmg uvfiry word, but a great frequenter of the spot, tbe 
iiii'ur-do-wuDlHybraudt. Sybraudtranbometo teil bis father; 
bin fnllifir wtti not «t home ; he waa gono to Rotterdam to buy 
nlutb ul' tho morchiiut», üatching bis eider brotber'B eye , he 
iimdi' bliit « Bigual to como out, and told him wbat be bad 

llOHTtt. 

'l'hura *n bUuk ibeup in uearly every large family : and 
(li«Bii tnii wunj Üarard')) blauk brotbers. Idleness is vitiating r 
wwIliiiK l'or tbd deftth of tbuae we ought to love is vitiating: 
Hiiil tlii'nn Iwo mio-idoiid cutb were ready to tear sJiy one to 
livHÜi iliHt ihould interfere with that miserable inb^U; 
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Phich was their thought by day and their dream by night, 
TTieir parents' parsiraony was a virtue; it was aceompanied 
bymdustry, aad itBinotive was ioveof their offapriug: btctin 
theae perverse and selfish hearts that homely virtue was per- 
verted into avariue, Ihan whinh no more fruitftil Bource of 
crimen is to be f'ound in natura. 

They pat their he ade togetlier, and agreed notto teil their 
mother, whose aentimeata were so uoeertaiii, but to go first tO 
the bwgomaster. They were cunning enough to leethathe 
was averee to the match, though they conld not divine why. 

GhyBbreoht Van Swieten aaw through them at once ; but 
he took care not to Ict them eee through him. He heard their 
■tory; and, putting on magiaterial dignity and coldncss, he 

" Since the father of the family h not here, hia dnty falJeth 
on me, who am the father of the town. Iknowyourfathcr'B 
mind; leave all tome: and, abovcall, teil uotawoman aword 
ofthis, leastof all the women that arein yourownhouse: for 
chattcring tongues mar wiaest counaels." 

So he dismiaaed them a little Buperciliouely: he was 
ashamed of his coufederatee. 

On their return home they found their hrother Gerard 
eeated oua lowstool at their mother'afcnee: she waacareasing 
his hair with her band, apeaking very kindly to him, and 
promising to take hia part with his father and thwart hia love 
no more. The main cause of this chango of mind waa char- 
acteristic of the woman. She it was who in a moment of 
female Irritation had cut Margar«t's picture to piecea. She 
bad watcbed the effect with aome miBgivinga, and hadaeen 
Gerard tum pale aa death, and Bit motionlesa [ike a-bereaved 
Creatore, with the picccs in hia hande, andhlBeyeafixedoii 
them tili teara came and blinded them. Then she was terrified 
at what ahc had done; andneither heart emotelher hitterly; 
and aheweptsore apart: but, beiug what Ehe waa, darednot 
ownit, but Said to herseif, "l'llnot say aword, butrilmake 
itup to him." And her bowele yeamed overheraon, and her 

ible violence died a natural death , and she was tt&nifenvng 



How hia eyes dcvouted tUem , liis lieai't panüug the while ! 

ZiSXcü-btlmtn, make fem ü)t u\k to tliy knire aiio lotncr 
to iis: btic Dolo t^inc ehD fast: tiien count an IiutiDtcD ano 

Crernrd seized the oak ehest, autl witli ulmOEt aiiperbiunau 
onergy dragged it to tlie window : a momejit ago he could uot 
have moved it. Standing on tlie cheat and looking down he 
Bttw figurea at the tower foot. They weie ao indistinct they 
loöked like one huge form. He waved his honnet to them 
with trembling hand; tlien hc uudid tlie silk rapidly but 
carefnlly, and made one end fast to his kuife aud lowered it 
tili it oeaEsd to draw. Then he counted a huiidred. Then 
pulled tlie ailk carefullj up : it cune iip a. llttle heavier, At 
last he came to alarge knot, and hy that kuot a stout whip- 
cord was attached to the siUt. Wbat could this mean? While 
he was puzzling himaelf Margaiet's voictt came np to him, 
low hat clear. "Draw up, Gerard, tili yoa aee Liberty." 
Atthe wordGei'ard drew the whipeurdline up, anddrew and 
drew tili he came toanother kiiot, and foundacord of some 
thickness take the place of the whipcord. He had na aooner 
begUD to draw this up than hc foiind that he liad iiow a beavy 
weight to deal with. Then the truth suddenly flaahed ob 
bim, and he wenttä work andpuUcd and pulled tili Üie Per- 
spiration roUed down him ; the weight got heavier and 
heavier, and at last he was welluigh exhauafed ; looking down 
he aawintbe moonlight a aigbt that revived bim: it was as it 
were a great anako Coming up to bim out of tbc deep ebadow 
castby the towcr. Ile gave ashout of joy, and a score more 
wild pulla, and lo! u etout new rope toached bis hand: he 
hauled and bauled , and dragged the end into bis prison and 
instantly passcd it througb both bandlea of tbe ehest in auc^ 
t^eBBiolI, ondkuotttid it firmlyi then sat for a moment tore- 
covcT bis breath and collect hia courage. The firat thing was 
to luake aure that the ehest waasound, and capableof realat- 
iDg bis weight poised in itiid air. He jumped witb all U& „ 



separating tnem, ana wmsperea to Margaret : 

"Rotterdam? it is a lie. We but take him to our Stadt- 
house." 

They took him away on horseback, on the road to Rotter- 
dam; and, after a dozen halte, and by sly detours, to Tergou. 
Just outside the town they were met by a rüde vehicle covered 
with canvas. Gerard was put into this , and about five in the 
evening was secretly conveyed into the prison of the Stadt- 
house. He was taken up several flights of stairs and thrust 
into a small room lighted only by a narrow window, with 
a vertical iron bar. The whole furniture was a huge oak 
ehest. 

Imprisonment in that age was one of the high-roads to 
death. It is horrible in its mildest form ; but in those days it 
implied cold, unbroken solitude, torture, starvation, and often 
poison. Grerard feit he was in the hands of an enemy. 

" Oh, the look that man gave me on the road to Rotterdam. 
There is more here than my father's wrath. I doubt I shall 
see no more the light of day." And he kneeled down and 
commended his soul to God. 

Presently he rose and sprang at the iron barof the window, 
and clutched it. This enabled him to look out by pressing his 
knees against the wall. It was but for a minute ; but in that 
minute , he saw a sight such as none but a captive can appre- 
eiate. 

Martin Wittenhaagen's back. 

Martin was sitting, quietly fishing in the brook nearthe 
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OG THE CLOISTEli 

Gerard, young and loring as herself, eripd bittflrly with her, 
and öften they asked oiio another wbat tlioy had done, that so 
raany different persons ahould be their enemies, and eombinc, 
aBitseemed, topartthem. 

Tbey sat band in band tÜl midnight, now deplorjng their 
hard fate, now drawing brigiit ^.nd liopefui pictures of tbe 
future, in tbe midst of wbicb Margaret'» tears would suddenly 
flow, and tben poor Gerard'a eloquence would die away in a 
Bigb. 

Tbe morning found them rCBigned to part, but neitber 
had tbe coitrage to aay when ; and much I doubt wbetber tbe 
boor ofpartmg ever would bave Struck. 

ButaJbout tbree in tbe aftemoon, Griles, mbobadmadea 
circuit of many milea to avoid suapicion, rode up to tbe door. 
Tbey both ran out to him, eager witii euriosity_. 

"Brother Gerard," cried he, in bis tremendous tones, 
"Kate bids you run for your life. They chargo you with 
theft; you have given thera a handle. Think not to eipLaio. 
Hope not for justice in Tergou. Tbe parehmentB you took 
tbey are but a blind. Sbe bath scen your deaÜi intbemen'B 
eyes: a price ia on your head. Fly! For Margaret's sake 
and allwboloveyou, loiter not life away, butflyl" 

It was a thunder-clap, and left two white faeea looking at 
one anotber, and at tbe terrible measenger. 

Tben Gilea, wbo had hitherto but uttered by rote wbat 
Catherine bade him, put in awordofbiaown. 

"Ali tbe constables were at our house after you, and bo 
was Dirk Brower. Kate is wise, Gerard. Best give ear to 
her rede, and fly." 

"Ob, yea! Gerard," cried Margaret, wildly. "Fly on 
tbe instant. Abi thoae parcbments; mymindmiflgave me: 
why did I let you täte them? " 

"Margaret, they are but ablind; GileaaayBBO: no matter, 
theold caitiffaball never see them again; I will not go tÜII 
have hidden bia treasure where he ahall never find it." Gerard 
theo, after .tbanking Gilea warmly, bade him farewell, and 
told him to go back, and toll Kate he was gone. " For I ahall 
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^:)ie gone, ere 7011 reach home," said he. Ue theu ahouted 

■ tor Martiii; and told him -vrliat had Lappened, aiid begged 
ft Jüm to go a little way tonarda Tergou, and wateh tiie road. 

I "Ayl" flaidMartia, "and iflsee Dirk Brower, oranyof 

I bis men, I will slioot an airow into the ook-tree tliat is in our 

. g&rden; ajid on tbat you muHt tun iutu tlie forest hardliy, 

and meet me at the weird hunter'a spring. Then 1 will goide 

you through the wood." 

Surprise tima provided agalnat, Gerard broathed againi 
He wentwith Margaret, and, white ahe watched tlie oak-tree 
tremblingly, fearing every moment to see an arrow atrika 
among the braiichos, Gerard dug a deep hole to bury the 
parchinenta in. 

He threw them in, one by one. They were nearly all 
iiOharterB and recorda of the burgh : bnt one appeated to be a 
PjiriTate deed betweeu Floris Brandt, father of Peter, aud 
F&hyabrecht. 

"Why thifliB aanmchyouTBaHhiB," aaid Gerard, "Iwili 
read thia." 

"Oh, not aow, Genu-d, not iiow," cried Margaret. "Every 
moment you loae fills me with fear; and see, large dropsof 
rain are beginning to fall, and the clouda lower." 

Gerard yielded to tbiB remonatranee: bat beput the deed 
iuto his boaom, and threw the earth in over the others, and 
atamped it down. White thus employed there came a Saab of 
lightning fotlowed by a peal of diatant thunder, and the rain 
came down heavily. Margaret and Gerard ran iuto the houae, 
whither they were apeedily fotlowed by Martin. 

"Theroadiaclear," aaidbe, "and aheavyatorm Coming 

His words proved tnie. The thunder came nearer and 
larer tili it crashed overhead: tbe flashe» foltowed one 
Bnotber cloae, tike the atrokea of a wtiip, and tbe rain fett in 
torrents. Margaret hid her face not to see the lightning. On 
this, Gerard put up tbe rough aliutter, and Ugbted b, eandle. 
The lovera oonaulted togetlier, ittid Gerard hlesBed the atorm 
that gave bim n few Loura more with Margaret. Tlie, Via «^ 
L /■*■ OM>/,r j«J ihe marlk. I. "^ J 



06 THE CLOISTER 

Gerürd, young and loving ob herself, ci'led bitteriy with her, 
and often they askeil one anothor wiiat tliey had done, that bo 
mauy diffurent pereona shotild be their enemies, and combine, 
asitHCemed, to part tbem. 

They Bat hand inhand tili miduight, now deploring their 
hard fate, now drawing bright and hopeful picfures of the 
future, in the midst of wUich Margaret'a tears would Buddenty 
flow, and then poor Gerard'a eloqnence would die away in a 
BJgh. 

The moming found them reaigned to pitrt, but neither 
had the coarage to say when ; and much I doubt whether the 
hour of parting ever would have strack. 

Bat afaout three in the aftpmöon, Gile», who had made a 
circuit of many miles to avoid auBpicion, rode np to the door. 
They both ran out to hini, eager with curioHity_. 

"Brother Gerard," cried he, in his treinendouB tones, 
"Kate bids you run for yoar life, They charge you with 
theft; yoahavegiven them a handle. Thinkuot toexptab. 
Hope not for justice in Tergou. The parchmentB you took 
they are but a blind. She hath aeen your death in the men's 
eyes: a priee is on your head. Flyl For Margaret's Bake 
and all wbo love you, loiternot life away, but flyl" 

It was athunder-clap, and left two whitfl facea lookingat 
one another, and at the terrible mcBsenger. 

Then Giles, who had bitherto but uttered by rote what 
Catherine bade him, put in a wordof hiaown. 

"All fbe constables were at our housc after you, and bo 
was Dirk Brower, Kate ia wise, Gerard. Best give ear to 
her rede, andfly." 

"Oh, yes! Gerard," cried Margaret, wildly. "Fly on 
the instant. Ah! thoae parchments; my mind misgave me: 
why didllet you take them?" 

"Margaret,they are but ablind; Gileaaaysao: no matter, 
theold caitiffahaU never see them again; I will not go tilll 
hftve hidden his Ireasure where he ahall never find it." Gerard 
then, after ,thanking Gilea warmly, bade him farewell, and 
told him togo back, and teil Kate he was gone. "For I ahall 
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be gone, ere ja<a. leach home," said Le. He then sbouted 
[ fbr Miirtiii; and told him wbat had happened, and begged 
I tim lo go a little way towarda Tergou, aud watch the road. 

"Ayl" saidMartin, "and if I see Dirk Btcwer, oranyof 

men, I will slioot an turow inta the oak-tree that ia in our 
garden; and ou that you niuat run iuto the forest hard by, 
Dodmeetmeatthe weirdhunter'B spring. Tbenlwill giiide 
yon through tlie wood." 

Snrpriße thuB providud agalnat, Gecard brRathed again. 
He wentwith Margaret, and, while ahe watched tiie oak-lree 
tremblingly, feariog eveiy momeiit tö see an arrow strike 
Eunong the branches, Gerard dag a deep hole to hiuy the 
parchnients in. 

He threw them in, one by one. They were nearly all 
Charters aud records of the burgh: but one appeared to be a 
I private deed between Floria Brandt, father of Peter, and 
I Ghysbrecht. 

" Why thisia aBmuchyours aebie," aaid Gerard. "1 will 
Tead tbia." 

"Oh, not now, Gerard, uot iiow," cried Margaret. "Every 
moment yon lose fiUs me with fear; and see, large dropa of 
rain are beginning to fall, and the clouds loner." 

G«rard yieldedto tbia remonstrance : but he put the deed 
into hia boaom, and threw the earth in over the othera, and 
atamped it down. While thuB employed there came a flaeh of 
lightoing followed by a peal of distant thuuder, and the rain 
Game down heavily. Margaret and Gerard ran into the housc, 
wUtter they were apeedüy followed by Martin. 

"The road isclear," aaidhe, "and aheaTyBtorm Coming 

I Hie worda proved true. The thunder came nearer and 
fiaearer tili it crasbed overbead; the flaahea followed oiie 
, anotber ulose, like the strokea of a whip, and the rain f< 
torrenta. Margaret hid her face not to see the ligbtning. On 
thJB, Gerard put up therough abattei, and lighted a candl6>. 
The lovera consulted togetber, and Gerard blesaed tbe stOIQ 
Üiat gave him a few liours more with Margaret. The Bim ta^J 






Oft THE CL018TEH 

Gerard, young and loving as herseif, cried bitlerly with her, 
und oftGD they aaked ooe ouother nhatthey had done, that so 
maiiy diff^rent persona alioiild be their enemice, and combine, 
aaitBeemed, toparttliein. 

Thej Bat band in band tili midnight, now deploring tlieir 
hard fate, now drawing brigbt and bopeful pictures of the 
future, in the midatofwhich Margaret'» tcarswoutd Buddenly 
flow, and then poor Gerard'e eloquenee would die away in a 
Bigb. 

The moming found tbem resigned to part, but neither 
liadtbe courageto say wten; and mucbidoubtwbether the 
honr of parting ever wouldliave etniet. 

But about ttree in the aftemoon, Giiea, who bad madc a 
circuit of many mileB to avoid BoapicioD, rode np t« the door. 
Theybothranouttohini, eager with curioBity; 

"Brotber Gerard," cried be, in bis tremeudoua tones, 
"Kate bidB you run for your life. They charge yoa with 
tbeft; yon have given tbem a bandle. Tliink not to esplain. 
Hope not for justice in Tergou. The parchmenta you took 
they are but a blind. She hath seen your death in the men'e 
eyes: a price is on your head. Plyl For Margarefa Bake 
and all who loTO yoa, loiter not life away, butflyl" 

It was a tbnnder-clap, and left two white faces looking at 
one anotber, and at the terrible messenger. 

Then Giles, who bad hitherto but uttered by rote what 
Catfaerine bade him, put in a wordof hia own. 

"All the eonstables were at our house after you, and so 
was Dirk Brower. Kate ie wise, Gerard. Beat give ear to 
her rede, and fly." 

"Oh, yes! Gcrard," cried Margaret, wildly. "Fly on 
the instant. Ab! tbose parchmenta; my mind nuBgave me: 
wby did I let you take tbem?" 

"Margaret, they are but ablind; Giles saya emd; no matter, 
tbeold caitifFshall nerer see tbem again; 1 will not go tiUI 
have hidden hia trensure wbere be shall never find it." Gerard 
then, after thanking Gilca wannly, bade him farewell, and 
told hitn to go häck, and teil Kate he was gone. "For Isball 
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be gone, eie you rcach home," said lie. He thcn iihouted 
fax Martin; and told him what had happened, and begged 
hha b) go a littlc way towarda Tergou, and watch the road. 

"Ayl" aiiidMartin, "and if I aee Dirk Brower, oranyof 
hia men, I will slioot an arrow inio the oali-tree that is in our 
garden; and on tUat you muat riui iuto tlie forest bardby, 
and meet me at the weird hunter's apriug. Then I will guide 
you thiough fhe wood." 

Surpriso tliuB provided agaiiiat, Gerard breathed again. 
He weatwitli Margaret, and, whileEhewatchedthe oak-tree 
trembiingly, fearing every momeut to bcö an arrow strike 
among the brunches, Gerard dng a deep hole to bnry tlic 
parcbmentB in. 

He threw them in, one by one. They were nearly all 
chartere aad reuurds of the burgh : but oiie appeared tu be a 
private deed between Floria Brandt, father of Peter, and 
OhyahrecUt. 

" Why thiBifl asmuchyoura aabia," said Gerard. "Iwill 
read thia." 

"Oh, not now, Gerard, not now," eried Matgatet. "Evety 
moment you Inae fills me with fear; and see, large dropaof 
rain are beginning to fall, and the clonds Iower." 

Gerard yielded to (bis remonatrance ; but he put the deed 
iato his boaom, and tbrew tbe earth in over the others, and 
atampeditdown. While thuB employed there came aäaah of 
ligbtniug followed by it peal of dJBtant thuuder, and the rain 
came down beavily. Margaret and Gerard ran into the hoaae, 
whither they were BpeedÜy followed by Martin. 

"Theroadiaclear," saidhe, "and a heavy stonn Coming 

Hia words proved true. The thunder eame nearer and. 

urer tili it craBhed orerbead: the flaBbes followed one 
anoüier cloBe, likc tbe BtrokeB of a whip, and the rain feil in 
torrents. Margaret hid her face not to aee tbe lightning. On 
this, Gerard pnt up the rough ebutter, and lighted a candle. 
The lovera conaulted fogether, nnd (Jerard bleaaed tJje atorm 
Ibat gave hiin a few houra more with Margaret. The ami aet 

TA- (7b(>/,v ««,/ ihe Iharth. l. 1 
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Gorard, young and luving- 08 herself, cried bitterJy with her, 
and ofteu thej asked one another what they Iiad doiie, that so 
raany different persona should be their enemies, and combiiie, 
asitseemed, topartthem. 

Theysathand in band tili midnight, now deploring their 
bard fate, ooir drawing bright juid bnpeüil pictures of the 
fntare, in tbe midst of which Margaret'« tears would Buddenly 
flow, and then poor Gerard'a eloquenoe would die away iu a 
■igt. 

TLc moming foimd tbem resigned to part, bnt noitbcr 
hadthe cotirageto saywben; and muebldoubtwbether the 
houT of parting eyer woald have Struck. 

But ahoat three in the aft«rnoon, Gilea, who had made a 
circuit of many milea to avoid suBpicion, rode np to the door. 
They botb ran ont t« bim, eager with curiosity,. 

"Brother Gerard," cried he, in his treraendous tones, 
"Kate bids you run for your life. They ebarge you with 
theft 1 you have given thcm a handle. Think not to explain. 
Hope not for justice in Tergou. The parchments you took 
they are but a blind. She hath seen your death in the men's 
eyes; a price is on your head. Fly! Por Margaret'» aake 
and all who love yon, loiter not life away, butfly!" 

It was a tbunder-clap, and left two white faces looking at 
one anotier, and at the terrible mesBenger. 

Then Giles, who had hitherto but uttered by rote what 
Catherine bade him, pnt in a word of his own. 

"All the couBtablee were at our bouac after you, and so 
was Dirk Brower. Kate ia wise, Gerard. Beat give car to 
her rede, andBy," 

"Oh, yea! Gerard," cried Margaret, wildly. "Fly on 
the instant. Ah! those parchmenta; my mind misgave mc: 
why did I let you take tbem? " 

"Margaret, they are but a blind: Giles says so: no matter, 
theold caitifFshall never eee them again; Iwill not go tilll 
have hidden his treasnro where he shall never find it." Gerard 
then, after .thanking Giies warmly, bade bim farewell, and 
told him to go back, and teil Kate lie was gone. " For I ahall 
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be gone, tae you reach bome," Baid lie. He theu shouted 
fbr Martin; and told him wUat had liappened, and begged 
him to go a little way towards Tergou, aud watch the road, 

"Ayl" aaid Martin, "and if 1 see Dirk Brower, oranyof 
hie men, I will slioat an arrow Into the oak-tree that ia in our 
garden ; and on that you niust nm iuta the forest hard by, 
ondmeetme atthe weirdhunter's spriiig. Theul vrill guide 
yoathrough tlie wood." 

Surprise thus providcd againat, Gerard breatlied agaiii. 
He wentwitL Margaret, and, white ahe watched thü oak-tree 
tremblingly. feariug every nioment to see an arrow striko 
among tlie branchcs, Gerard dug a deep hole to bury the 
parchmenla in. 

He threw them in, one by one. They were nearly all 
Charters and retords of the burgh : but one appearcd to be a 
private deed betweeu Fioris Brandt, father of Peter, aud 
Ghyabrecht. 

"Why this ie aA much youra ae biB," aaid Gerald. "Iwiil 
read thia." 

"Ob, not now, Gerard, not now," cried Margaret. "Evcry 
moment you loae fiUs me with fear; and see, large dropsof 
rain are beginning to fall, and the clouda lower." 

Gerard yielded to thia remonatrance : but he put the deed 
into hiB lioBom, and threw the earth in over the others, and 
Btamped it down. White thus employed there came a flash of 
,lightning followed by a peal of diatant thuuder, and the raiu 
;catne down lieavily. Margaret and Gerard ran into tlie hotiae, 
-whither they were »peedily followed by Martin. 

"The road isclear," saidhe, "and abearyatormcoming 

Hia words proved true. The thunder caroe nearer and 

[.nearer tili it crashed overhead: the fiasheB followed one 

Kanother cloae, like the atrokea of a whip, and the rain feil iu 

^orrentfl. Margaret hid her face not to see the lighlning. Ou 

tbia, G«rardput up the rougb ahutter, and lighted a candle. 

jFhe lovers conaulted together, and Gerard bleßsed the atonn 

it gare liini u few hours more with Margaret. The 
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Gerard, youngand loviogaa herself, eried bitteriy withher, 
and often they nsked one another what thBj had done, that m 
many difFerent pereonB should be their enemies, and combine, 
SAitBeemed, topaxtthem. 

Theyaatband inhand tiU midnight, now deploring their 
httrd fat«, now drawing Lrigbt find hopeful pictures of the 
future, inthemidst of whichMargaret'a tea«i would suddeiily 
flow, and then poor Gerard'a eloquence would die away in a, 
Bigh. 

The moming found them teaigned to part, but neither 
had the courage to aay wheo ; and mueh I donbt whether the 
hour of parting ever would have atruck. 

ßutabout three in the afternoon, Giles, whohadmadea 
circuit of many milea to avoid suspicion, rode np to the door. 
They both ran out to him, eager with curiosity,. 

"Brother Gerard," cried he, in liis tremendouB tonea, 
"Kate bida you nm for your life. They cliarge you witli 
theft; you have given them a handle. Think not to explain. 
Hope not for justice in Tergou. The parelimenta you took 
they aie but a blind. She halh seen your death in the raen's 
eyea: a price is on your head. Flyl For Margaret'a aake 
and all who love you, loiter not life away, hutfly!" 

It wsa a thunder-clap, and ieft two white faees looking at 
one another, andatthe terriblemeasenger. 

Then Gilea, who had hitherto but uttered by rote what 
Catherine bade him, put in awordofhiaown. 

"All the constablea were at our houae after you, and so 
wa» Dirk Brower. Kate ia wiae, Gerard. Beat gire ear to 
her rede, andfly." 

"Oh, yes! Gerard," cried Margaret, wildly. "Fly on 
the inatant. Ahl those parchmenta; my mind misgave me: 
why did I let you take them? " 

" Margaret, they arehuta blind; Gilea saya ao; no matter, 
theold caitiffahall never see them again; Iwill not go tilll 
have hidden his treaanre where he ahall never find it." Gerard 
then, after thanking Giles warmly, bade him farewell, and 
told him to go back, and teil Kate he was gone. " For I shall 
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be gone, exe yoa rctich Lome," eald he. He theo shonted 
Cor Hartin; and told him wLa.t hadbappened, und begged 
bim to go a IJttle way towards Tergou, aud watüh the Toad. 

"Ay!" aaid Martin, "and if I see Dirk Bro wer, oranyof 
liü men, I irill ahoot an axiow Into the oak-tree that is in oat 
garden; ajid on tkat you must run inte tlie forest kard bj^, 
and meet me at tke wetrd hunter's sjiring. Tken I will gutd4> 
youthrough tiie wood." 

Surprise tliua provided against, Geriud kreatkcd agaiai. 
Ha wentwith Margaret, aiid, wbile she watched tke oak-tree 
tremblingly, fearing every moment to see an arrow strike 
among Üie branckes, Gerard dug a deep hole to bury tke 
parchmenif in. 

He threw tkem in, one by one. They were nearly all 
Charters aud lecurds of tke burgh ; but one appeared to be a 
inrivate deed between FloHa Brandt, fatker of Peter, and 
Ghysbreckt. 

"Why tkisiB asmuchyourgaBkis," aaid Gerald. "I will 
read tkis." 

now, Gerard, uotnow,"i;ried Margaret. "Every 
moment you loac filU me with fear; and see, large dropsof 
rain are beginning to fall, and tke clouds Iower." 

Gerard yielded to tkis remouBtiance: but ke put tfae deed 
into kia koaom, and tkrew tke eartk in over tke otkers, and 
stamped it down. While thufl employed there came a flash of 
lightning foUowed by a peal of diatant tkunder, and tke raio 
came down kearily. Margaret and Gerard ran into tke kouse, 
wkitker they were speedily foUowed by Martin. 

"Theroadiscluar," aaidke, "aud a he avy storm Coming 

Hia words proved true. Tke thunder came nearer and 1 
'Bearer tili it crashed overkead: tke flashes foUowed one | 
Snother closc, Uke the strokes of a whip, and Uie ra 
torrenta. Margaret kid her face uot to aee tke lightning. On I 
this, Gerardput up tkerougkskutter, and lighted a 
The lovera consulted together, and Gerard bleaaed tke atorm j 
Uiat gave kirn a few koura raore with Margaret. The bi 

Täp (Jüwlcr aud llie Ikarlh. I. ' 
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Gerard, youogand lovingaa herself, eviod bitterly withhcr, 
and often they asked one another what they had done, that aa 
raany different pereons Hhould be tlieir enemiea, and «ombine, 
asitBeemed, toparttbein, 

They sat band in band tili midnight, nom deploring their 
hard fate, now drawing bright and hopefnl pietureB of the 
future, in themidat of which Margaret'B tears woiild suddctily 
flow, and thcn poor Qerard's eloquence would die away in a 
Bigh. 

The moming fonnd them resigned to part, bat ncitlier 
had ihe courage to say when ; and much I doubt wbethcr the 
honrof partingeTerifOuldhave atniek. 

But aiout tbree in the afternoon, Giles, wbo had made a 
circuit of many miles to avoid Buspicion, rode np to the door. 
They both ran out to him, eager with curioaity; 

"Brother Gerard," cried ho, in bis tremendoua tones, 
"Kate bids you run for your !ife. They charge you witli 
theft; youbavegiven them a handle. Thinkaot toexplain. 
Hope not for juBtice in Tergoa, Tbe parchmentB you took 
they are but a blind. She hath aeen your death ia the tnen'B 
eyea: a price is on your head. Fly! For Margaret'a aake 
and aU wbo love you, loiter not life away, butflyl" 

It was a thnnder-clap, and left two white facea tooking at 
one another, and at the terrihle meBsenger. 

Tbea Giiea, who had hitherto but uttered by tote what 
Catherinebadehiin, putinawordof bisown. 

"All tho couatablea were at our houae after you, and ao 
was Dirk Brower. Kate h wise, Gerard. Beat give ear to 
her rede, and fly." 

"Oh, yea! Geraid," cried Margaret, wildly. "Fly on 
the instant. Ahl thoae parchmenta; tnymindmisgaye me: 
why didl let you take them?" 

"Margaret, they are but a blind; Gilea Baya ao: no matter, 
theold caitiffshall never aee them again; 1 will not go IJIII 
have hidden hia treaaure where he sball never find it." Gerard 
then, after .thanking Giles warmly, bade bim farewell, and 
told him to go baek, and teil Kate be waa gone. " For I shall 
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e gone, ere yon rcach home," said be. He then ahouted I 
Ftbr Martin; and told hini nhat had liappeced, and begged 
him to go a little way towards Tergou, aud watch tiie read. 

"Ay!" Büid Martin, "and if I see Dirk Brower, oranyof 
bis men, I will slioot an arrow isto the oak-tree tliat ia in cur 
garden ; aud on tUat you muat run iiito the forest iiard by, 
andmeetme attbe weirdliuuter's Bpring. Thcul will guide 
yonthrough the wood." 

Surprise tliue provided againat, Gerard breatlied again. 
He wentwith Margaret, and, while ahe watched the oak-tree 
tremblingly, feariiig evety niomcut to aee an arrow atrik« . 
among the branches, Gerard dug a deep hole to bury the ' 
paxcbnients in. | 

He threw theni in, one by One. They were nearly all 
Charters and lecorde of the burgh ; but one appeared to be a 
private deed between Floris Brandt, father of Peter, aud 
GbysbrechL 

k"Why thia iaaamuchyoiiraashia," saidGerard. "Iwill j 
ad tluH." " 

"Oh, not now, Gerard, not now,"cr!ed Margaret. "Every I 
oment you lose fiUa mo with fear; aud aee, large dropsof 
min arebeginniiigto fall, und the clouds lower." 

Gerard yielded to this remonatrance ; bat he put the deed 
into his hoaum , and threw the earth in over the othere, and ' 
stamped it down. While thus employed there eame a flatih of ' 

Kghtning followed by a peal of diatant thuuder, and the raia 
Ute down heavily. Margaret and Gerard ran iuto the house, 
hither they were apeedily followed by Martin. 
"Theroadiaclear," aaidhe, "and aheaTystorm Coming 
His words proved Irae. The thunder came nearer and . 
jarer tili it erashed overhead: tlie Haahea followed one 
lother close, like the strokea of a whip, and the rain feil in 
torrentB. Margaret hid her face not to aee the lightning. Oa 
ÜÜB, Gerard put up the rough shutter, and lighted a candle. 
The loTerB conaulted together, nnd Gerard blessed the etonn 
^^^ftat gave him a few lioura more with Margaret. 

^^E Thr a«i'ler and Ihe llcarlh. I. 



uoperceiTed, and still the thunder pealed, and the lightning 
flashed, and the rain poured. Supper was set; but Gerard 
and Margaret could not eat: the thought that tiiis was the last 
time they shonld snp t«gether, choked them. The Btorm 
lulledaÜttle. Peter retired torest. Bat Gerard was to go 
atpeep of day, and neither he nor Miirgaret could afford to 
lose anhooT in sleep. Martin sat a while, too: forheiraafit- 
ting a new string to hia bow, a matter in which lie was very 



The lovere murmured their si 



8 and their love beside 



Soddenly the old man held up hia haiid to them to be 

They were quiet and list«ned, and heard nothing. Bitt 
Üie neit moment a footsteep crackled fatntly upon the 
autiunn leavea that lay strewn in the garden at the baclt door 
of the house. To tbose who had nothing to fear such ii 
stfip would havo said notliing: but to thoae who had ene- 
miea it waa terrible. For it waa a foot trying to be noiseleaa. 

Martin fitted an airow to bis string, and hastily blew out 
the candle. Ät thia moment, to their horror, they heard more 
than One footatep approach the other door of the cottage, not 
qnit« so noiselesaly as the other, but vrry atpaltliily — and 
then a dead pause. 

Their blood froze in their veina. 

"0hl Kate! oh, Kate! Yousaid,ilyonthoinatant," And 
Margaret moaned and wrung her bände in angttisli and terror, 
and wild remorse for having kept Gerard. 

"Hush, girl!" aaidMaxtin, in a atem whiaper. 



CHAPTEE XIV. 

Asif thishadbeen a conccrted signal, tbe backdoorwaa 
' Struck as mdely the next lostajit. Thej were hcmmed in. 
Bnt at thefle alarming aoiinda Margaret seemed to recover 
Bomeshareof self-poHBtiBsion. She whiapered, "Say he ua« 
here, bat ia gooe." And with this she selzed Gerard and 
I Jilmoat dragged liiin up tie mde ateps that led to her father'a 
leeping-room. Her owii Iny noxt beyond it. 

The blowB on tlie door were repeated. 

" Wbo knoüka at thia hour?" 

"Opcn, andyou wiilaeel" 

" I open not to thievee — honest men are all abed now." 

"Open to thc law, Martin Wittenhagen, or you shall 

"Why, that ia Dirk Brower's voice, Itrow. Wbat make 

iofarfromTecgouV" 
"Open, and you will kuow." 
Martin drew the holt, veryalowly, andin nishedDierich 
Indfourmore. They let in theircompanion who was at the 

w, Martin, where is Gerard Eliaesoen?" 



"They aay he has gone to Italy. Wly? What ia to 

"Nomatter. Whendidhego? Teil me not that he went ] 
in such a atorm as thia !" 

"Here ia a coil aboutGerard EÜasBoen," aaid Martin con- 
tflmptuously. Then he lighted the candle, and, aeating him- 
Bclf coolly by thefire, proceeded to whip some fine ailk round 
bis bow-atring at the place where the nick of the arrow irelt! 
1 teil you," aaid he careleaaly. "Know you his 



^_^1 



>t}ier Giles — a itttle misbugotteii imp all bead aoAj 
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Well, he came tearing over here on a male, and bawled ont 
something. I was too far off to hear the creatare's words, bat 
only its noise. Anjwaj, he started Gerard. Forassoonas 
he was gone, there was sach crying and kissing, and then 
Gerard went away. Thej do teil me he has gone to Italj — 
mayhap 70a know where that is ; for I don't." 

Dierich's coatenance feil lower and lower at this accoont. 
There was no flaw m it. A canninger man than Martin 
woald, perhaps, have told a lie too many, and raised saspi- 
cion. Bat Martin did his task well. He only told the one 
falsehood he was bade to teil, and of his own head invented 
nothing. 

"Mates," Said Dierich, "I doabt he speaks sooth. I told 
the burgomaster how 'twould be. He met the dwarf galloping 
Peter Buyskens' male from Sevenbergen. *They have sent 
that impto Gerard,' says he, *so, then, Gerard is at Seven- 
bergen.' *Ah, master!' says I, ^'tis too late now. We 
should have thought of Sevenbergen before, instead ofwast- 
ing our time hunting all the odd comers of Tergoa for those 
cursed parchments that we shall never find tili we find the 
man that took 'em. If he was at Sevenbergen," quoth I, 
* and they sent the dwarf to him, it must have been to warn 
him we are after him. He is leagues away by now,' quoth I. 
Confound that chalk-faced girl! she has out-witted usbearded 
men : and so I told the burgomaster, but he would not hear 
reason. A wet jerkin apiece, that is all we shall get, mates, 
by this Job." 

Martin grinned cooUy in Dierich's face. 

"However," added the latter, "to content the burgo- 
master, we will search the house." 

Martin tumed grave directly. 

This change of countenance did not escape Dierich. He 
reflected a moment. 

" Watch outside two of you, one on each side of the house, 
that no one jump from the upper Windows. The rest come 
with me." 
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And he took the candle and mounted,the stairs, foUowed 
by three of hiscomrades. «^ . 

Martin was left alone. 

The atout soldier hung his head. AH-haütgone so well at 
first : and now this fatal tum ! Suddenly it occurred to him 
that all was not yet lost. Gerard must be eithet in Peter's 
room or Margaret's; they were not so very bigl> from the 
ground. Gerard would leap out. Dierich had left a man 
below; but what then? For half a minute Gerard and he 
would be two to one , and in that brief space , what might not 
bedone? 

Martin then held the back door ajar andwatched. -T-lie 
light shone in Peter's room. " Curse the fool ! " said he, ^hs 
he going to let them take him like a girl? " 

The light now passed into Margaret's bedroom. Stillno 
window was opened. Had Gerard intended to escape that way 
he would not have waited tili the men were in the room. 
Martin saw that at once, and left the door, and came to the 
foot-stair and listened. He began to think G erard must have 
escaped by the window while all the men were in the house. 
The longer the silence continued the stronger grew this con- 
viction. But it was suddenly and rudely dissipated. 

Faint eries issued from the inner bedroom, — Margaret's. 

"They have taken him," groaned Martin; "they have 
got him." 

It now flashed across Martin's mind that if they took 
Gerard away his life was not worth a button ; and that , if evil 
befel him , Margaret's heart would break. He cast his eyes 
wildly round like some savage beast seeking an escape, and 
in a twinkling formed a resolution terribly characteristic of 
those iron times and of a soldier driven to bay. He stepped 
to each door in turn , and imitating Dirk Brower's voice, said 
sharply, " Watch the window ! " He then quietly closed and 
bolted both doors. He then took up his bow and six arrows ; 
one he fitted to his string , the others he put into his quiver. 
His knife he placed upon a chair behind him , the hilt towards 
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against the wall : then glided to the door and Hstened. The 
footsteps died awaj throagh her father's room , and down the 
stairs. 

Now in that ehest there was a pecoliarity that it was al- 
most impossible for a stranger to detect. A part of the 
boarding of the room had been broken, and Gerard being ap- 
plied to to make it Ipok neater , and being short of materials, 
had ingeniously sawed away a space sufficient just to admit 
MaxgBxeVBsoi-disanthedj and with the materials thns acquired 
he had repaired the whole room. As for the bed or ehest, it 
really rested on the raffcers a foot below the boards. Con- 
sequently it was füll two feet deep, though it lookedscarce 
one. 

All was quiet. Margaret kneeled and gave thanks to 
Heaven. Then she glided from the door, and leaned over the 
ehest, and whispered tenderly, "Gerard!" 

Gerard did not reply. 

She then whispered , alittlelouder, "Gerard, allissafe, 
thank Heaven ! You may rise ; but, oh ! be cautious ! " 

Gerard made no reply. 

She laid her band upon bis Shoulder — " Gerard ! " 

No reply. 

"Oh! whatisthis?" shecried, and herhands ranwildly 
over bis faee and bis bosom. She took him by the Shoulders ; 
she shook him; she lifted him; but he escaped from her 
trembling hands , and feil back , not like a man but like a 
body. A great dread feil on her. The lid had been down. 
She had lain upon it. The men had been some time in the 
room. With all the strength of frenzy she tore him out of the 
ehest. She bore him in her arms to the window. She dashed 
the window open. The sweet air came in. She laid him in it 
and in the moonlight. His face was the colour of ashes , bis 
body was all limp and motionless. She feit his heart. Horror ! 
it was as still as the rest ! Horror of horrors ! she had stifled 
him with her own body. 

The mind eannot all at onee believe so great and sudden 



Presently she awoke, and sat up in the bed, like one 
amazed; then, seeing the men, began to scream faintly, and 
pray for mercy. 

She made Dierich Brower ashamed of his errand. 

"Here is a to-do," said he, alittle confused. "We are 
not going to hurt you, my pretty maid. Lie you still, and 
shut your eyes, and think of your wedding-night, while I look 
up this chimney to see if Master Gerard is there." 

"Grerard! inmyroom?" 

" Why not? They say that you and he — " 

" Cruel; you know they have driven him away from me — 
driven him from his native place. This is a blind. You are 
thieves; you are wicked men; you are npt men of Seven- 
bergen, or you would know Margaret Brandt better than to 
look for her lover in this room of all others in the world. Oh 
brave ! Four great hulking men to come, armed to the teeth, 
to Insult one poor honest girl ! The women that live in your 
own houses must be naught, or you would respect themtoo 
much to insult a girl of good character." 

" There, come away, before we hear worse," said Dierich, 
hastily. " He is not in the chimney. Plaster will mend what 
a cudgel breaks; but a woman's tongue is a double-edged 
dagger, and a girl is a woman with her mother's milk still in 
her." And he beat a hasty retreat. " I told the burgomaster 
how 'twould be." 
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shoes: and still as the blood trickled she smeared them; but 
so adroitly that neither Grerard nor Martin saw. Then she 
seized the soldier's arm. 

"Come, be a man!" she said, "and let this end. Take 
HS to some thick place, where numbers will not avail our 
foes." 

"I am going," said Martin sulkily. "Hurry avails not: 
we cannot shun the hound, and the place ishardby;" then 
tuming to the left, he led the way, as men go to execution. 

He soon brought them to a thick hazel coppice, like the 
one that had favoured their escape in the moming. 

"There," said he, "this is but a furlong broad, but it 
will serve our tum." 

"Whatarewetodo?" 

"Gret through this, and wait on the other side; then as 
they come straggling through, shoot three, knock two on 
the head, and the rest will kill us." 

"Is that all you can think of ? " said Gerard. 

" That is all." 

"Then, Martin Wittenhaagen, Itake the lead; for you 
have lost your head. Come, can you obey so young a man as 
lam?" 

"Oh! yes, Martin," cried Margaret, "do not gainsay 
Gerard? He is wiser than his years." 

Martin yielded a sullen assent. 

"Do then as you see me do," said Gerard; and drawing 
his huge knife, he cut at every step a hazel shoot or two 
close by the ground, and turning round twisted them breast 
high behind him among the standing shoots. Martin did the 
same, but with a dogged hopeless air. When they had thus 
painfully travelled through the greater part of the coppice, 
the bloodhound's deep bay came nearer, and nearer, less and 
less musical, louder, and stemer. 

Margaret trembled. 

---♦ '^own on his stomach and listened. 
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" Ay, grind your teeth, you old rogue," said Dierich, pant- 
ing with the struggle. ** You sha'n't use them." 

"It is my belief, mates, that our lives were scarce safe 
while this old fellow's bones were free." 

"He makes me think this Gerard is not far off," put in 
another. 

"No such luck,"replied Dierich. "Hallo, mates. Jorian 
Ketel is a long time in that girl's bedroom. Best go and see 
afterhim, some of us." 

The rüde laugh caused by this remark had hardly sub- 
sided , when hasty footsteps were heard running along over- 
head. 

" Oh ! here he comes , at last. Well, Jorian , what is to do 
nowupthere?" 



CHAPTER XVII. 

Jorian Kjetel went straight to Margaret's room, and there, 
to his infinite surprise, he found the man he had been in 
search of , pale and motionless , his head in Margaret's lap, 
and she kneeling over him, mute now, and stricken to stone. 
Her eyes were dilated , yet glazed , and she neither saw the 
light nor heard the man , nor cared for anything on earth , but 
the white face in her lap. 

Jorian stood awe-struck, the candle shaking in his hand. 

" Why, where was he, then, all the time?" 

Margaret heeded him not. Jorian went to the empty ehest 
and inspected it. He began to comprehend. The girl's 
dumb and frozen despair moved him. 

"This is a sorry sight," said he: "it is a black night's 
work : all for a few skins ! Better have gone with us than so. 
She is past answering me, poor wench. Stop — let us try 
whether — " 

He took down a little round mirror, no bigger than his 
hand , and put it to Gerard's mouth and nostrils , and held it 
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" Thebb IS LIFE IN HiM ! " Said Jorian Ketel to himself . 

Margaret caught the words instantly, though only nmt- 
tered, and it was as if a statue should start into life and pas- 
sion. She rose and flung her arms round Jorian's neck. 

"Oh bless the tongue that teils me so!" and she clasped 
the great rough fellow again and again, eagerly, almost 
fiercely. 

" There , there ! let us lay him warm ," said Jorian ; and in 
a moment he raised Grerard, and laid him on the bed-clothes. 
Then he took out a flask he carried, and fiUed his hand twice 
with Schiedamze, and flung it sharply each time in Gerard's 
face. The pungent liquor co-operated with his recovery — 
he gave a faint sigh. Oh, never was sound so joyful to human 
ear ! She flew towards him , but then stopped , quivering for 
fear she should hurt him. She had lost all confidence in her- 
seif. 

"That is right — let him alone," said Jorian: "don't go 
cuddling him as you did me , or you'll drive his breath back 
again. Let him alone: he is sure to come to. 'Tisn't like as 
if he was an old man." 

Grerard sighed deeply , and a faint streak of colour stole to 
his Ups. Jorian made for the door. He had hardly reached 
it, when he found his legs seized from behind. 

It was Margaret ! She curled round his knees like a ser- 
pent, and kissed his hand, and fawned on him. " You won't 
teil? You have saved his life; you have not the heart to 
thrust him back into his grave, to undo your own good 
work?" 

" No , no ! It is not the first time IVe done you two a good 
tum; 'twas I told you in the church whither we had to take 
him. Besides, what is Dirk Brower to me? I'U see him 
hanged ere 111 teil him. But I wish you'd teil me where the 
parchments are? There are a hundred crowns offered for 
them. That would be a good windfall for my Joan and the 
children, you know." 

" Ah ! they shall have those hundred crowns." 
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"What! are the things in the house?" asked Jorian, 
eagerly. 

" No ; but I know where they are : and , by God and St. 
Bavon I swear you shall have them to-morrow. Come to me 
for them when you will, but come alone." 

"I were mad, eise. What! share the hundred crowns with 
Dirk Brower? And now may my bones rot in my skin if I let 
a soul know the poor boy is here." 

He then ran off, lest by staying longer he should excite 
suspicion, and have them all after him. And Margaret knelt, 
quivering from head to foot , and prayed beside Gerard , and 
for Gerard. 

"What is to do?" replied Jorian, to Dierich Brower's 
query; "why we have scared the girl out of her wits. She 
was in a kind of fit." 

" We had better all go and doctor her, then." 

"Oh yes! and frighten her into the churehyard. Her 
father is a doctor, and I have roused him, and set him to bring 
her round. Let us see the fire, will ye?" 

His off-hand way disarmed all suspicion. And soon after 
theparty agreed that the kitchen of the "Three Kings" was 
much warmer than Peter's house , and they departed , having 
first untied Martin. 

"Take note, mate, that I was right, and the burgomaster 
wrong," said Dierich Brower, at the door: "I said we should 
be too late to catch him, and we were too late." 

Thus Gerard , in one terrible night , grazed the prison and 
the grave. 

And how did he get clear at last? Not by his cunningly 
contrived hiding-place, nor by Margaret's ready wit; but by a 
good impulse in one of his captors, by tlie bit of humanity left 
in a somewhat reckless fellow's heart, aided by his desire of 
gain. So mixed and seemingly incongruous are human mo- 
tives, so shortsighted our shrewdest counsels. 
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They whose moderate natures, or gentle fates, keep them, 
in life's passage, from the fierce extremes of joy and anguish 
our nature is capable of , are perhaps the best, and certainly 
the happiest, of mankind. Bat to such readers Ishouldtiy 
in vain to convey what bliss unspeakable settled now upon 
these persecuted lovers. Even to those who have joyed 
greatly , and greatly suffered , my feeble art can present but a 
pale reflection of Margaretes and Gerard's ecstasy. 

To Sit and see a beloved face come back from the grave to 
the World, to health and beauty , by swiffc gradations; to see 
the roses retum to the loved cheek, love's glance to the loved 
eye, and his words to the loved mouth ; this was Margaretes — 
a joy to balance years of sorrow. It was Gerard's to awake 
from a trance , and find his head pillowed on Margaret's arm ; 
to hear the woman he adored murmur new words of eloquent 
love, and shower tears and tender kisses and caresses on him. 
Heneverknew, tili this sweet moment, how ardently, how 
teriderly, she loved him. He thanked his enemies. They 
wreathed their arms sweetly round each other, and trouble 
and danger seemed a world, an age, behind them. They 
called each other husband and wife. Were they not solemnly 
betrothed? And had they not stoodbefore the altar together? 
Was not the blessing of Holy Church upon their union? — 
her curse on all who would part them? 

But as no woman's nerves can bear with impunity so ter- 
ribleastrain, presently Margaret turnedfaint, and sank on 
Gerard's Shoulder, smiling feebly , but quite, quite unstrung. 
Then Gerard was anxious , and would seek assistance. But 
she held him with a gentle grasp, and implored him not to 
leave her for a moment. " While I can lay my band on you^ - 
Ifeel you are safe, not eise. Foolish Gerard! nothing ails 
me. I am weak, dearest. but hannv. oh ! so hapDV." 



Ghysbrecht Van Swieten could not sleep all night for 
anxiety. He was afraid of thunder and lightning : or he would 
have made one of the party that searched Peter's house. As 
soon as the storm ceased altogether, he crept down stairs, 
saddled his mule, and rode tothe "ThreeKangs" atSeven- 
bergen. There he found his men sleeping, some on the chairs, 
some on the tables, some on the floor. He roused them 
furiously, and heard the story of their unsuccessful search, 
interlarded with praises of their zeal. 

" Fool! to let you go without me ," cried the burgomaster. 
" My life on't he was there all the time. Looked ye under the 
girl'sbed?" 

"No : there was no room for a man there. 

"How know ye that, if ye looked not?" snarled Ghys- 
brecht. "Ye should have looked under her bed and in it, 
tuo; and sounded all the panels with your knives. Come, 
now, get up, and I shall show ye how to search." 

Dierich Brower got up, and shook himself: "If you find 
hun, call me a horse and no man." 

In a few minutes Peter's house was again surrounded. 

The fiery old man left his mule in the hands of Jorian 
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he fied into the wood. Soon thej heard a cry like a pack of 
Lonnds opening on sight of the game. The men were in the 
wood, and saw them flittiug amongat tbe treea. Margaret 
moaned and panted, as ehe ran; and Gerard clencbed bis 
teeth, »nd grasped his ataff. The neit minute they caine 
toastiffhazelcoppice. Martiu dashed into it, aad ahou Idered 
the young wood aaide as if jt were fltanding corn. 

Ere they had gone fifty yards in it they came to foiir blind 

Martin tookone. "Bendiow," eaidhe: and, half- creeping, 
they glided along. PresenÜy their path waa again inter- 
seeted with other little tortuouB pathß. They took one of 
them; itaeemedtolead back, butitfloontook a turn, and after 
a while brouglit them to a thick pine grove where the Walking 
was good and bard; there were no paths here, and tbe 
young fir-trecH were 80 thick you could not see three yards be- 
fore your nose. 

When they had gone some way in tbia , Martin Bat down, 
and having leamed in war to loae all impression of danger 
with the danger itee!f,t<}ok a pieceof bread and asliceof harn 
out of hiawallet,andbeganqQietly to eat bis break fast. 

The young onea looked at bim with dismay. He replled 
to their looka, 

"All Serenbergen could not find you now; you will ioao 
yourpurse, Gerard, longbeforeyoagettoltaly; i» thatthc 
way to carry a pui'ae ? " 

Gerard looked, and there was a large triangulär pnrae, 
entangled by its chaiitBto the buckle and atrap of hia wallet. 

"Thia ia none of mme," aaid he. "What ia in it, I 
wonder?"andhe tiied todetachit: bnt inpaaaingthrougb the 
coppice it had become inestrieably entangled in hia strap and 
buckle. "It Bcema lotb to leave me," aaid Gerard, and he 
had to cut it loose witii hia knife. The purae, on eiamination, 
proved tobe well provided witli ailver coinaof allaizes, butits 
bloated appearance was greatly owiug to a niuuber of piecea 
ofbrownpaperfoldedanddoubled. Alight burato^^^rd. ^ 
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■ ''"Wiiyitmnatbetliatoliithiefa? andBeel Btuffed with paper 

■40 deeeive the world!" 

I Tlie ironder was, how the burgomaster'H purse came on _, 

K Gerard. 

I TLey liit at last upon tbe right eolution. Tbo purae must 

r httva been at GhyHbrecht'a aaddle-bow, and Oerard ruabing i 

9 aX bis enemj, bad oncoiiBciouBlj' toru it away, Ibus felling hii i 

K enemj and robbing bim, witb a aingle gosture. 

I Gerard was deligbted at tbis feat, but Margaret wasun- 

I " Tbrow it away, Gerard, or let Martin take it back. Al- 
K leady thej call jou a tbief. I cannot bear it." 
P "Throw it away? give it bim back? not a stiver. Tbi* 
ia Bpoil lanfully won in battlc from an enemy. Is it not, 
Martin?" 

"Wby, of coaree, Sendhim back tbe brown paper au 70a 
will; but the purae orthe cuin — tbat wereaain." 

"Oh, Gerard!" aaid Margaret, "you are going to adiatant i 
land. Weneed tbe good-willof Heaven. Howcoa wehope 
foT tbat, ifwe take wbatis not oors?" 
But Gerard aaw it in a difFerent iigbt. 

"It iaHeaven tbat givea it me by a miracle, andlahall 
eheriah it accotdingly ," aaid thia pioua youtbl "Tbns the 
favoured people spoiled the Egyptiana, and wei-e blesaed." 

"Takeyour own way," aaid Margaret, humbly, "yooare 
wiser tban I am. You are my bnaband," added she, in a low 
miirmuringyoice;"i8itforme to gainsay you?" 

Theae humble words from Margaret, who, tili tbat day, had 
Leid tbe wliip band , ratber aurpriaed Martin for tbe moment. 
Theyrecurredtohim somo üme afterwarda, andtbentheysur- J 
prised him leüs. M 

Gerard kissed her tenderly in retiim for her wife-likjj 
docility, and tbey puraued thcir joumey hand-in-band, Mart^S 
leading tbe nay, into tbe depüta of the böge forest TSfl 
farther they went tbe more absolutely aecure f '^'"'^^^ 

theyfelt. Indced, tbe townspeople never t ^^ 

_ this into tbe trackleaa part of the forest. ^H 
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Impetaous natares repent quickly. Gcrard was no 
sooner out of all danger, than hb conscience began to prick 
him. 

" Martin, would I had not Struck quite so hard." 

" Whom ? Oh ! let that pass ; he is cheap served." 

"Martin, I saw his grey hairs as my stick feil on him. I 
doubt they will not from my sight this while." 

Martin grunted with contempt. "Who spares a badger 
for his grey hairs? The greyer your enemy is, the older; 
and the older the craftier ; and the craftier the better for alittle 
killing." 

" Killing? Killing, Martin ? speak not of killing ! " And 
Q«rard shook all over. 

"I am mach mistook if you have not," said Martin , cheer- 

fully. 

" Now Heaven forbid ! " 

" The old vagabone's skull cracked like a walnut. Aha ! " 

"Heaven and the saints forbid it ! " 

" He roUed ofF his mule like a stone shot out of a cart. Said 
I tomyself, *there is one wiped out' " And the iron old soldier 
grinned ruthlessly. 

Gkrard feil on his knees, and began to pray for his enemy 's 

lifo. 

At this Martin lost his patiencc. "Here's mummery. 

^Iliat, you that set up for leaming , know you not that a wisc 
Man never strikes his enemy but to kill him ? And what is all 
this coil about killing of old men ? If it had been a young one 
(fw with the joysoflifewaiting for him, wine, women, and 
«ffla g ft? But an old fellow at the edge of the grave , why not 
^gp^himin? Go he must, to-day or to-morrow; and what 
• place for greybeards ? Now, if ever I should be so mis- 
vasto Uurt so long as Ghysbrecht did, and have to go ou 
^legg instead of Martin Wittcnhaagen's, and a back 
' ■ ikiag the woodof his bow), instead of this (striking 
lllthank and bless any young fellow, who will 
iflehetd, as you have done that old shopkeeper ; 
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"Lookthere," aaid Martin to Margaret, scornfiillj, "/itfia 
II priest alkeart still: andwhenhe ianot iniiB, St. Paul, what 
amilk-Bop!" 

"Tuali, Martin!" cried Margaretreproachfully: thenshe 
ivreathcd her araiB round Gerard, and eomförted him with the 
double magic of a, wontaii'B sensc and a woman'e voice. 

"Sweetheart!" munnurod she, "youforget: youwentnot 
a, step out of the way to härm him , who hunted you to yout 
death. You fled from him. He it was who spurred on you- 
Then did you strike; but in self-defence and a aingle blow, 
and with that which was in your band. Malice had drawn 
knife , or atruck again and «galn. How often bave men been 
amitten with stavesnot onebutmany blows, yetnolivebloatt 
If then your enemy has fallen,it ia through bis own nialicc,not 
youTB, and by the will of God." 

"Bleasyou, Margaret, blesByouforthinkingBoI" 

"Yea, but, beloved one; if you bave had the misforiune to 

tbftt wicked man , the more necd is there that you fly with 
3 from Holland. Ob ! let us on." 

"Nay, Margaret," Bsid Gerard. "I fear not man's ven- 
geanüe.thanka to Martin herc, and thia tbick wood: onlyHim 
I fearwhoaf! eyepierccB tho forest, and readatlioheartof man. 
If 1 but Struck in self-defence, 'tiB weil ; but if in hat«, He may 
bidthe avenger of lilood follöwme toltaly; to Italy? ay, to 
earth'a romotest bounda." 

"Huflbl" Said Martin, peeviahly. "Ican' 

"Whatisit?" 

"Do you hear nothing, Margaret? My c; 
old." 

Margaret liEtened,and preBenllyslie heard ntunefulsound, 
liko a Single stroke upon a decp riaging bell. She deflcril 
it M> to Martin. 

"Nfty, I heard it,"' said he. 
"And so did I," aaid Gerard: "itwasbeaatifid, 
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would I be a father to her. Go witli !i Btout heart und God be 
with thee going and Coming." Andthe rough soldier wrung 
G«rard's haud, and turned his head away, witli unwonted 
feeling. 

After a momant's BÜence, lie was for goingbackt« Mar- 
garet; but Gerard atoppedhim, "Ko, goodMartin: prithee, 
Bta; here behind thia tliicket, and tun your head away from 
UB, whilel— Oh, Martini Martin!" 

By Ihis meatjB Gerard eecaped a witness of his anguisb at 
leaving her he loved, and Martin escaped a piteoua sight. 
He did not see the poor yoong thinga kneel and renew before 
Heaven thoae holy yowh cruel men had interrupted. He did 
not see (hetn cliug together like one, and then try to part, 
and fail, and retum to one another, and cling again, like 
drowning, dcBpairing, creatarea. But beheard Gerard aob, 
andEüb, and Margaret moan. 

At last there waB a hoarse cry, and feet pattered on the 
hard road. 

Hestartednp, and there was Gerard runningwildly, witb 
botbhanda elaaped abovebiahead, in prayer, andMargaret 
tottoring back tonardB bim wilbpulmaeitendedpiteoualf, as 
ifforheip, andasby cheek, and eyes fiied on vaeaney. 

Hecaiigbther inbisarms, and epoke worda of comfortto 
her ; but her mind could not take them in ; only at tlie »ound 
of his voice she moaned aud held liim tigbt, aiid trembled 
violently, 

He got her on the mule, and put his arm round her, and 
ao, mipporting her frame, which, from being Htning like a 
bow, bad now turned ail related and powerlesa, hetookher 
alowly and sadly home, 

Sbedidnotshedonetear, nor apcak one word. 

Ät the edge of the wood he took her off the mule , and 
bade her go acrosa U) her father'B house. She did aa abe 
waabid, 

Martin to Rotterdam. Sevenbergen was too bot for 
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Gerard, severed ftom her hc lored, went like tmc in a 
drenm. He hired » hone and a. guide at tbe littlo liostelry, 
and rode swiftly towards the German frontier. But all was 
mechanical; hie sensea feit blunted; trees and housea and 
men moved by him like objecta seen tlirough a veil. His 
cotnpanion apake to himtwice, but he did not ansirer- Ooly 
once he cried out savagely, "Shall we neyer be out <rf thia 
hatefulcounlry?" 

After manyhourB' riding theycame to thebrowof a eteep 
liill; a Email brook Tan attliebottom. 

"Halt!" cried the guide, and pointed acroas the Valley. 
"Here is Gennany." 

"Wbere?" 

"On t'other side of the bourn. No need to ride down the 
hill, ItroW 

Gerard diBmounted without n word , and took the burgo- 
master'spuraefrom hisgirdle: wbileheopcnedit, "Youwill 
soon be out of this bateful country," said bis guide, half 
Bulkily; "maybap the one you are going to will lifceyon ao 
lictter: any way, though it be a church you hft»e robbed, 
Iheycannottakoyou, onceacrossthatboum." 

These words at auothcr tirae wonid liave earned tbe 
Speaker an admonition , or a cuiF. They feil on Gerard now 
like idle air. Ue paid the lad in silence, nnd descended tbe 
hitl alone. Tbe brook was ailvery: it ran murmuring over 
little pebbies, that glitterod, varuiahed by the clear water: 
he Bat daw:i and looked atupidly at them. Then he drank of 
tlic brook: then he laved bis bot feet andhandainit; itwas 
verycold: itwakedbiin. He rose, and, takinganin, Icaped 
acroBH it into öcrmany. Even as he touched lie stränge land 
hetumedsuddenlyandlookedback. "ParewcU, ungratefiil 

utry!" he cried. "Bot for Aer it would cost me nought to 
leaveyoufor ever, and allmy kitb andkio, nnd — themother 
that bore rae, and — my playmates, and my little native town. 
Parewell, fatherland — welcome the wideworidl omne bo— 
lum (br — ti p — p — at— ri — a," And witb these b""" — ''ds 
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in bis mouth he drooped Buddeoly with anaa aod lege EiU 
weak, and sat down and Bobbed bitterly upon the foreign 

Wben the youug exile bad ea,t a wbiie bowed down, be 
rose and dasbed tbe teata iiom bis ejes lUce a man ; aud , not 
casting a single glance more beliiud bim to weaken bis beart, 
Btepped out into the wide world. 

HiB love and heavj aorrow left no room in hira for vulgär 
miagivingB. Compared with rending bimsolf from Margaret, 
it seemed a amall tbing to go od foot to Italj in that rüde 
age. 

All uationa meet in a convent; so, thanks to his good 
iriendfl themonkfl, andhisown thirstof knowledge, becould 
Bpeak mont of tbe languages needed on tbat long road. lle 
Baid to bimaelf, "I will Boon bc at Home: the aoonec tbe 
betfer, now." 

After Walking a good league, he came to a place where 
fouT waye met. Being countiy roada and Borpentine, tliey 
bad puzzied many an inexperienced neigbbour paBsingfrom 
village to village. Gerard took out a little dial Peter bad 
giveu bim , and Bet it in tbe autamn sun , and by tbis compasa 
Bteered uubesitatingly forHomej inexperienced aa a young 
Bwallow flying soutb, but, uulike the swallon, wanderiug 
Boutb alone. 



CHAPTEK XXIV. 

Not far on thia road be came upon a little group. Two 
men in sober suita atood leauing lazily on each aide of a borae, 
talking to one another. Tbe rider, in a silk doublet and 
brigbt greenjerkin aud böse, both of English clotb, glossy 
as a mole, lay flat on his stomacbintho aftemoonsun, and 
looked an euormous lizard. Uis vclvet cloak (flaming ycllow) 
efully aprcad over tbe borae'a IoIub. 

"laaught amisB?" inquired Gerard. 

"Not that Iwotof," rcplied ono of the Bervanta. 
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"But yoüT master, he lies like a corpae. Are ye not 
aHhamed to lethim grovel onthe groiind?" 

"Gro to, the bare ground is thebeBtctireforhiBdisorder. 
If you get sober in bed it gives you a hcadache; bat you 
Icap up from the hard ground like b, lark in spring; eh, 
Ulric?" 

"He Bpeaks soofh, yoangman," said Ulric, wannly. 

"What, ia the gentlemandrunk?" 

The Bervants burst iivto a hoarse langh at tbe aimplicity 
a{ Gerard's question. But euddenly Ulric Btopped, and 
eyeing bim all over, said very gravely, "Who are you, 
and wbere bora, that know not the eonnt is ever dnink 
at this hour?" and Q-erard found himself a suspected 
character. 

"I am a atranger," eaid he, "but a true man, and one 
that loves knowledge: therefore aek I questions, and notfor 
löve öf prying." 

"Ifyoubea trueman," said Ulric, ahrewdly, "thengive 
U8 trinkgeld for the knowledge we have given you.." 

Gerard looked blank. But, putting a goud face nn it, 
Said, "Trinkgeld yon ahaU have, anch aa my lean purse can 
spare, an if you will teil me why ye have ta'enhiacloak from 
the man, andlaidit onthebeaat." 

Under the inapiring influenee of Coming trinkgeld two 
Bolutiona were inatanllj offered G-erard at once : the one was, 
that, ahonld the coiint come to himaelf (which, being a 
aeasoned toper, he waa apt to do all in aminute], and find 
hia borae standing aweatiiig in the eold, while a cloak lay 
idie at band, he would fall to curaing, and peradventure to 
laying on; the othcr, morepretentiouB, was, thatahorseiB 
a poor milkaop, which, drinking nothing bat water, haa Ui 
be cockered up and warmed outaidc; but a maater, being a 
creature ever fiUed with good beer, haa a atore of inward 
heat that warms him to tbeakiu, and rendersa cloak amere 
shred of idle vanity. 

Each of the apeakere feil in love with his theory, and, 
teil the tnitb , both had taken a hair or two of the 
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that had bitten thair master to the bi'ain: bo tLeir voicea 
presently rose so high that the green eot began to growl 
instead of anoring; in their heat they dtdaot notice this. 

Era long the argumenttookatoruthatBoonerorlater was 
ptettj eure to enliven s, discuesion in that age. Bans, holding 
the bridle wlth his right band, gave Ulric a Bomid cuff with 
bis left; Ulric retumed itnidi interest, his right band being 
free, and at it they went ding dong over the horae'B mane, 
ponunellingoue another, andjagging tbepoor beaat, tili bc 
ran backward and trode with Ironlieeluponaproniontorfot' 
the green lord^ he, liko the toad atungbj Ithuriel'B spear, 
Btaited up howling, with one haiid clapped to the amart and 
the other tugging at his hüt. The servauta, amazed with 
terror, let the horae go ; hegallopedoffwhinnying, the meu 
in purauit of bim crying out with fear, and the green noble 
afl:«r thera vollejing curses, bis iiaked aword in his band, 
and bia body rebounding from hedge to hedge iu his beadloDg 
but zigzag uareer down the naiTOw lane. 

"In which bartlijig" Gerard tumod his back ontbemaü, 
and went ealraly south, glad to have aaved the four tin 
farthinga he had got ready tbr trinkgeld, but far too heavy 
bearted even to antile at their drunken extravagance. 



The Bon was nearly aetting, and Gerard, who had noir 
for aome time been huping in vaiu to find an inu by tiie way, 
wag very ill at ease. To make matters worse, black clouds 
gathered over the sky. 

Gerard quickeiied his pace altnost to a run. 

It was in vain : downcame therainin torrente, drenched 
the bewUdered traveller , and aeemed to extinguiBb the very 
ann; for his rays already fading could not cope with thia new 
assailant. Gerard trudged on, dark, and wet, and iu au 
unknüwn region. "^^ooll to leave Margaret," saidhe. 

Preaently the darkness thickened. 

Ue waa entering a great wood. Huga branches sbot acrosa 
the iiarrow road, and the bcnlghted strnnger groped bia 
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w&j in what Heemed au intermina,b]e and ink;' cave whli I 
a rugged floor, od which be etutnblod Bjid stmnbled as he I 

Od, and on, and oa, with Ebirering timbs, and cmpty I 
Htomucb , and faiating heart, tili the wolvea rose from theit I 
lairs and bajcd all round tliewDod. ' I 

His hair brisüed; but he grasped his cudgel, and pM- J 
pared to seil bis life dear. 'I 

There waa no wind; and bis eicited ear heard light fMt ■ 
patter at timeB over thö newly fallen leaves, and low branclitt I 
rosüe nith creatutes gliding swiftiy past tbem. I 

Presciitly in tbe sea of ink tbere waa a great fieiy Btit f 
eloBe to the groimd. Hc bailed it aa he wonld bis patron aaJnt 
"Candle! a caadle!" be sbouted, and tried to ruu; but the 
dark and rugged wa.y aoon stopped that. Tbe ligbt vras more 
distant than be bad thought; but at last in tbe verj heart of 
flie forest he fouad a houso witb ligbtcd candles and lüud 
TOicea inside it. Ho looked np to nee if there was a Bign- 
board. Tbere was none. "Not an inn, after all," aaidhe, 
sadly. "Na matter; wbat ChriBtian would tum a dog out 
jnto this wood to-nigbt?" and with Üiiabemadefortbe door 
that led to the voicea. He opened it slowly, and put hia 
head in timidly. Hedrewit out abmptl;, asif slappedinthe 
face, and recoiled into the rain and darkness. 

He bad peeped into a large but low room, tbe middle of 
which was filled by a huge round Btove or clay OTen that 
teached to the ceiling; round this wüt clothes were dijing, 
■ome on lines, and aome more compendiously on rusticg: 
ttesG latter liabiliments , impregnatcd with the wet of the 
day, but tbe dirt of a life, and Hned witb wbatanotherfoot a 
traTeUeriutbeseparts calla "ranimiabclowns," evolved raaft.l 
vapouTB and Compound odours inexpressible , iit steamb^J 
douda. 

In one corner waa a travelllug family, a targe oi 
flowed into tbe common stock tbe peciiliar sickly smelt (^1 
negleeted brats. Garlic filled up the iaterstices of the air. | 
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And all thia with closed wiinJOw, and intense hent nf the 
central fumace, and the breath of aX least forty pci^oitB. 

TheyhadjuBtaupped. 

Non Gerard, likemoat artista, bad sensitive organe, and 
tbe potent effluvia Etnick dismaj into him. But tbe r. 
laehed him outaide, and the light and the fire 1 

He cöuld not force his way all at once through tbe 
palpable perfiunea; but he retumed to the ligUt again and 
again like the Bmged moth. At last ha discovered that the 
varioas smclla did not entirel; mix, no £end being tbere 
to stir theni round. Odoiir of family predominated in two 
coniera, atewed rustic rcigned auprerae in tlie centre, and 
garlie in the noisy group by the window. He found too, 
by basty analysia, that of these the garlie described the 
Bmalleat aerlal orbit, and the acent of reeking mstic darted 
fartbest; a flavouc, as if ancient goata, or tbe fathers of all 
foies, hadbeen drawn through a rivcr, and were here dried 
by Nebuchadnezzar. 

So Gerard crept into a comer cloae to tbe door. But 
though the solidity of the tnain fetors isolated them aome- 
what , the heat and reeking Tapoura circulated and made the 
walla drip: and the home-nurtured novice found something 
like a cold snake wind abouthislegs, and his head turn to a 
great lump of lead; and neit he feit like choking, aweetly 
slumberlng, and dying, aU in onc. 

He waa within an ace of swooning, but recovered to a, 
dcep sense of disgustaud diacouragemeut , and settlcd to go 
back to Holland at peep of day: this reaolution formed , he 
plucked up a. little heart, and, being faint with bunger, 
aaked one of the men of garlie whether this was not an inn 
after all? 

"Whence como you who know not 'The Star of the 
Foreat?'" wasthereply. 

"I am a stranger; and in my coimtry iniu have ayo & 
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"Droll country your»! What need of a öign to a publio- 
houBe, a place that every soul knowB?" 

Gerard was too tired and faint for the laboiirof argument: 
BO he tumedtheconveraatioii, ujid aeked wbere he could find 
the landlord. 

At thia fireBh display of ignorance tbs natdvo'a contempt 
roBQ too high for worda ; he pointed to a middle<aged womaja 
aeatedon tbeoÜierBideof tbe oven, and, tuming to bis matea, 
tet them know what au outlandiab auimal was in the i'oom. 
Thereat the loud voiees atopped onebjone, aa the informft- 
tion penetrated the maBs , and each eye tumed aa on a pivot, 
foUowing Gerard, audlÜBCvery movement, flileutly and zoo- 
logically. 

The landlady aat on a cbair an inch or two higher than the 
rest, between two hundlee. From the first, a huge heapof 
featbera and winga, abe vraa toking the donnypiumeB, ajid 
pulling the othera from the quilla, and aofillinghundto two; 
littering the floor aufcle deep , and contributing to the general 
Btock a atu^ little malaria, whicb migbt have played « 
diatingaiBhed part in aBweetroom, but went for nothing hera. 
Gerardaakedher if hecouldhaveaometbing toeaL 

Sbe opcned her eyes witb aatonishment. " Supper ia over 
thia hour and more." 

"Bat 1 had none of it, good darae." 

"Ia that my fault? You were welcome to your ahare for 
me." 

"ButI was benighted, and a stranger, and belated aore j 
mgainrt my will." 1 

"What have Itodo witb that? All the world knowa 'tbq.J 
Star of the Forest' sups firom sii tili eight. Coine beforo ai 
ye 8up well; come before eight, ye bud aa pleases Ileavei 
comc aftereight, ye getacleanb' upcup, 

hom of kine'a milk at the dawning 

Gerard looked blank. "May dam 

eaidhe sulkily, "forit isiUaitting jid 

byword Baith ' he aupa who sleeps.' 
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"Thebedsarenotcoraeyet," replied the landlady: "you 
will sleep when tbe rest do. Inns are Dot built for onc." 

It wsa Gerard'8 tum to be aatoiuBhed. "The beds wen? 
notcome: wkikt tnUcaven'Biiamedidshemean?" Buthewas 
afmlil to uak, for every word he had spoken Iiithcrto bad 
amaxed tbe asaembly ; and zoological eyes were upou bim — 
be fült tiiem. He leaued againat thc wall aud «ighed audibly 

At tbis freah soological trait a titter went round tbe watch- 
ful Company. 

"So thisisGermany," thonght Gerard, "atidGermanyis 
R great eoimtry by Holland. Small natäons for me." 

He cousoled bimaelf by reflecting itwas to he bis last, as 
well as hiu first, nigbt in tbe laud. His leverie was interrupted 
by an elbow driven iato hie ribs. Me tumed sbarp on hh 
aaaailant, wlio point«d acrosB the room. Gerard looked, aud 
a woniiui m the coriier was beckoning bim. He went towarda 
lier gingerly, being Eorprised and irreaolute, so tbat to a spee- 
tator her beckoniug finger ecemed tu be pulUng bim across 
tlie floor withagut line. When he hadgotup to her, "hold 
the cbild," said sbe in a fine bearty voice, and in a moment she 
plumped the baim into Gerard's arms. 

He stood transfixed, jelly of lead in his bände, and saddeii 
horror in bis elougated countenance. 

At thia ruefolly expressive face tbe lyns-eyed conelave 
laagbed lood aud long. 

"Never beed them," said tbe woman cbeerfnlly: "they 
know no better; bow shonld tbey, bredan'bom inawood?" 
Sbe waa rummagiug amoag her clotbes with the two penetrat- 
iag hands, one of which Gerard bad set free. Presently she 
fished oDt a small tin plate and a dried puddlng, aud resiUDiog 
ber cbild with oae arm, beld them fortb to Gerard witb tbi.' 
other, keeping a thumb on tbe pudding to prevent it froni 
slipping off. 

"Put it in thestove," aaidahe, "yonarelooyoungtolie 
down fastiug." 

Gerard thauked ber wannly: bat on bis way to the atore 
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B eye feil on tlie laudlad;. ^'May I, danic?" Bald iic bs- 
r aeeclungly. 

"Whynot?" saidshe. 

The question wasevidenüy anothersurpriBe, thaughlev 
Btartling than ita predeceaEOra. 

Coming to the stove, G-erard found the oren .door ob^ 
stnictedb; "therammtsh Clowns." Tbey diduotbudge. Ha 
lieaitated n moment: the landlady aaw, calmly put down hsr i 
work, andcominguppulled ahireinemanor twofaither, and 
pQsbed ahircinenanortwo thither, with the impsBaive coun- 
tenance of a housewife moving her fiimiture. "Tum abont ' 
je fair play ," ahe aaid. " Ye bavc been dry thia ten miauteH 
and better." 

Her experlenced eye was not deceived ; Gorgonü bad done 

8tewing,andbeganbakJng. Debarrud tlieatovethey tnuidled 

bome all but one , who stood like a table where the landlady 

had moved hün to like a table, and Gerard bakedbiapuddlng, 

».and, gettingtothestove, burBtintcateam. 



r The door opened, and in Jlew a bündle of atraw. 

It was hurled by a bind witb a pitobfork; onother and 
ajiother caine flying aft^r it tili the room waa like a clean farm 
yord. These were tben diapersed round tbe atove in layera 
like the eeata iu an arena, and in a momeut the compuiy was 
all on its back. 

The beds had come. 

Crerard took out bis pudding and found it delicious. Wbile 

he wasrelisbingit, the womanwhohadgivenithim, and who 

Ijwaa now abed, beckoned him again. He went tober bündle 

ähe is waiting for you," whiapered the woman. 

erard retumed to the stove, and gobbled the reat of his 

nsage, casting uneasyglitncesatthelaudladyseatedsilent 

B fat« amid the prostrate multitude. The food bolted, he 

:o hei and aaid , "Thankyoukindiy, dame, for waiting 



"You 



1 she calmly,making aeithet mucli 
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nor little of the favour ; and with that began to gather up the 
feathers: but Gerard stopped her. "Nay, thatismytask;" 
and he went down on bis knees and coUected them with 
ardour. She watched him demurely. 

"I wot not whence ye come," said she with arelic of dis- 
trust, adding more cordially , "but ye have been well brought 
up^ y' have had a good mother, I'U go bail." 

At the door she committed the whole Company to Heaven 
in a formula, and disappeared. Gerard to bis straw in the 
very comer, for the guests lay round the sacred stove by 
seniority, i. e. priority of arrival. 

This punishment was a boon to Gerard, for thus he lay 
on the shore of odour and stifling heat, instead of in mid 
ocean. 

He was just dropping off, when he was awaked by a noise, 
and lo ! there was the bind remorselessly shaking and waking 
guest after guest to ask him whether it was he who had picked 
up the mistress*s feathers. 

" It was I," cried Gerard. 

" Oh, it was you was it?" said the other, and came striding 
rapidly over the intermediate sleepers. "She bade me say, 
*one good tum deserves another,' and so here*s your night- 
cap," and he thrust a great oaken mug under Gerard's nose. 

"Ithank her and bless her, here goes — ugh!" and bis 
gratitude ended in a wry face, for the beer was muddy, and 
had a stränge medicinal twang new to the Hollander. 

" Trinke aus ! " shouted the bind reproachfully. 

"Enow is as good as a feast," said the youth, Jesuitically. 

The bind cast a look of pity on this stranger who left 
liquor in bis mug. "Ich brings euch," said he and drained it 
to the bottom. 

And now Gerard tumed bis face to the wall and pulled up 
two handfiüs of the nice clean-straw, and bored in them with 
bis finger, and so made a scabbard, and sheathed his nose in 
it. And soon they were all asleep : men, maids, wiyes, and 
children, all lying higgledy-piggledy , and snoring in a dozen 
keys like an orchestra slowly tuning; and Gerard*s body lay 



on straw in Gennany, and his spirit was away to Seven- 
bergen. 



When he woke in the moming he found nearly all his 
fellow-passengers gone. One or two were waiting for diuner, 
nine o'clock: it was now six. He paid the landlady her 
demand, two pfenning, or about an English halfpenny, and he 
of the pitchfork demanded trinkgeld, and getting a trifle more 
than usual, and seeing Gerard eye a foaming milk-pail he had 
just brought from the cow, hoisted it up bodily to his lips. 
"Drink your fiU, man," said he, and on Gerard offering to 
pay for the delicious draught , told him in broad patois, that a 
man might swallow a skinful of milk , or a breakfast of air, 
without putting band to pouch. At the door Gerard found his 
benefactress of last night, and a huge-chested artisan, her 
husband. 

Gerard thanked her, and in the spirit of the age offered her 
a creutzer for her pudding. 

But she repulsed his band quietly. "For what do you 
take me? " said she, colouring faintly ; " we are travellers and 
strangers the same as you, and bound to feel for those in like 
plight." 

Then Gerard blushed in his tum and stammered excuses. 

The hulking husband grinned superior to them both. 

"Give the vixen a kiss for her pudding, and cry quits," 
said he with an air impartial, judge-like and Jove-like. 

Gerard obeyed the lofty bebest, and kissed the wife's 
cheek. " A blessing go with you both, good people," said he. 

"And God speed you, young man!" replied the honest 
couple ; and with that they parted *, and never met again in 
this World. 

The sun had just risen: the rain-drops on the leaves 
glittered like diamonds. The air was fresh and bracing , aud 
Gerard steered south, and did not even remember his resolve 
ofover night. 

Eight Icagues he walked that day, and in the afteriioon 
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came upon a huge buildiag with an enoimone 
and a postem hj itH side. 

"Amonasteryl" priedhe joyfuUy; "Igono; 
fare worse." Ue applied at the postorn, and, 
whence he came and whither bound, was im 
and directed to the gaest chaiaher, a, large 
where traTellere where fed and lodged gratis by ' 
the monastic ordera. Soon tbe bell tinkledfOT 
Grerard enferedtbecburebof thecouvent, and 
heard a aervice sung so eiquisitely, it seemed the 81 
heaven. But onething waawaiiting, Margaret was n 
to bear it witb bim, and tbis madc bim sigb bitterl; 
rapture. At supper, piain but wholesome and abimdft 
and good beer, brewedin tbe conTent,werefletbeforehn 
his fellows, and at an early hour they were uahered 
largedormitory, and, the numberbeisg moderate, hadt 
a truckle bed, and for covering sbeepskine dressed witi 
fleece on: biit previoualy to thisamont, stmek by bis y< 
and beauty, questioned him, and Boon drcw outhiBproji 
and bis beart. Wben be was found to be convent bred 
going alone tu Rome, be became a personage, and in tbe- 
moniing they showed him over the eonvent and inade bim 
stay and dine in the refectory, Tliey alao prieked bim a ronte 
onaalipof parehment, and tbe prior gave him a silver guildeii 
t« belp him on the road, and adviaed him to join tbe first 
honest Company he shonld fall in with, "and not face alone the 
manifoldperilaof the way." 

"Perils?" Said Gerard to bimself. 

That evening be came to a small atraggling town where 
was one iaa. It had no sign ; but being now better veraed iij 
tbe customs of the cotmtry he deteet^d it at once hy the coata 
of arma on ita walla. These belonged to tbe distinguiabed 
visitors who had alept in it at different epochs since its foun- 
dation, and left these customary tokena of their patrotiagc. 
At preaent it looked more like u maiuoleum than a hotel. 
Nothing movednor Boundod eitber in it, oraboutit. Gterard 
the great oak door: no anawer. He ballooedi 
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,, ; for next to agly sightB and ill odours 
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TSutheäroana wate lyririair dmigBaiiBiaöiiiBtAfliBi^of 
farnitoiir «sficgit: tiie becL, md a nuüe flfliwuit «BttM iaeK- 
«nidy^ ^ivliB flhBodd flleep ^inäi 'läiam. IKeiäiflriiiaDfy aar 
pntyta» winild ^Bt a man a loed tD lumfletfliere: aatom&r- 
hailpitrtBPih'. Timiiu^itjMiweUiuiveai&edtoxiumopttBw 
A «eeHw. Tbey — n^ned lo Oemd a sum wiäi a ^ivat 
Uaok liBBrd. B^ wAB MilMineBt.fellowennugh; bntiiatyr- 
ftot; lie wDiiLd wrf go tDl»ed^ «nd vmää A aa'öie eägt tiit 
teUmg läie irretchfid Gcrard hy faroe^ And st longtli, 1^ 
cneols af läie dinr^ MidaltBgpgtelylgng^inggiidiayiiigAtlfae 
«nne cörcnmstBzioeB^ irhich were luxtin üie «naTlwtf. degnt 
yaihrtir ar hnmaronB, bnt only dead tproL JLtltftGtBSPd 
pnt bis £ngeis in liiB fioi»^ aiid}jingdoriraiin}iiBcloäie&, fo 
täte fldieetB were tcio dirtir ibr ium to midrew^ euiiklved t» 
lAfiep. Biit in «nboiircirtwf>beawok£oold^ flndioamdäiMt 
bk drmiksn oranjumion bad {1^ all t^ fsiäierbed; 90 3in(^ 
k instmct Tbfx Ut bcttweientwobeds; IbebHraranebaxd 
and made af strair , ibe n}vper «oft and fUled wUSk {saäien 
]]^ as dcnm. Gka-ard puUed st iu bot 1b£ cxpenenood 
äroukard beld it faitt mecbaiiicAlhr. G-erard tned to twitbb 
it airsj Iyt Brnpriae; bm instmct was too inaiij farbini. Oa 
Ibis be gtrt out af Lked, aDd«kziaeliB|:dawiianb2sbed--fciD0w''s 
nn^aarded aide, easihr whipped ^e pdae awaj a&d roOcd 
intb it linder ibe bed, and iberr laj an ane f^ägt af it, and 
enrled tbe rest Toimd bis Bboaldexa. BeForebesleptbeoAeft 
beard somflbing: gmmbling and grcnrling^aboT^biin^ nidcb 
was aome litiie «atiKfaiHMP This l-miftii^**^ was aula ' jtte d, 
and TietQcioiis Seaacm lay f*ihiiATri^ od featbeis^ and not 
qiihe cbokad wilb dnst 

Ar peef» «f dar Gerard roae, äiing ibe fudber beid ii^BB 
bis «winng wnpankia, and went in aeaitb <sf nülk and aa*. 

A cbeeffal Toaoe baüod biaEL in Fren^: -^Wbatbo! ysm 
arei^ viibtbeBim, comrade.^ 

^H£ oaes betimfis tbat bea in a <bga lair^^ auwend 
Gö-ard, erDsshr. 
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^^* "Courage, l'ami! le diablc est mort," was the isatant 
^^ reply. The aoldier then fold him bis name was Denys , and 
he was paaaing from FliuhinginZealiuid to the duke'sFrench 
dominionB; achasgethemorti agreeable tohim, ashesbouid 
revisit bis native place, and a host of pretty girls who hart 
wept at his depsrture, and should hear French apoken agoin. 
"Ändwboareyou, and wbitberbound?" 

"Mj&smeia Gerard, andl am goingtoBome," said the 
more reserved Hollander, aud in a way tbat invited no furtber 
^^^()i)£ den cea . 

^Hr "All tbe better; we will go together as far aa Burgimdy." 
^^L " That is not my road." 
^^K "AllroadstaketoRome." 
^^B " Ay, but tbe shcirtest road tbiUier is my way," 
^^^ " Well , tben , it ia I who must go out of my way a step for 
^K&e Bake of good Company, for tby face likes me, and thoii 
speakeat Prencb, ornearly." 

"There go two words to that bargaiii," said Gerard, 
coldly. "I ateerbyproverba too. They doput old headson 
young men's Shoulders. 'Bon loup mauvaia compagnon, 
dit le brebis;' and a soldier, tliey eay, is near akin to a 

"Theylie," saidDenya: "besides, if heia, 'leHloupina 

^^ se mangent pas entre eus.'" 

^^^ "Ay, bat, sir aoldier, I am not a wolf; and, thon 

^^^Kowest, 'k bleu petite occasion ee aaiait le loup du 

^BwtmtoD.'" 

^■'- "Let nsdrop wolYeaandahecp, being men ; my meaning 
is, that a good aoldier never pülages — a comrade. Coma,, 
yonng man, too much suapicion becomea not yoor years. 
They wbo travel ehould leara to read faces; methinka yoa 
. might See lealty in mine sith I havc aeen it in youm. Ia it 
yon fat purse at your girdle you fear for?" ( Gerard turaed 
pale.) "Look hither!" and he luidid bis belt, and poured 
out of it a double handful of icold pieces , then returned them 

^^to their biding-place. "1 boatage for you," said 
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that looked, and even talked, as if they had been robbed 
Wholesale. 

"My shoon are sore wom," said Denys, grinding bis 
teeth; "bat TU go barefoot tili I reach France, ere I'll leave 
my money with such churls as these." 

The Dutchman replied calmly, "They seem indifferent 
well sewn." 

As they drew near the Bhine, they passed through forest 
after forest, and now for the first time ugly words sounded in 
travellers' mouths, seated around stoves. " Thieves 1 " " black 
gangs ! " " cut-throats ! " etc. 

The very rustics were said to have a eustom hereabouts of 
murdering the unwary traveller in these gloomy woods, whose 
dark and devious windings enabled those who were familiär 
with them to do deeds of rapine and blood undetected, or, if 
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be; "carry you thaf, and let iis be comradea," and handed 
himhisbelt, gold .and all, 

Gerard stared. "If I am over pnident, you bare not 
eaow." But he flusbed and looked pleused at the other'B 
trUBt in him. 

"Bab! Iconread faces; andsamustyon, oryou'llnever 
take your four bonos aafe to Home.'' 

"Soldier, you would find me a duU coinpanion, for my 
beart IB very heavy," said Gl-erard , ytelding. 

"I'llcheeryou, mongars." 

"I think you would," said Gerard, aweetly; "and BOre 
need have I of a kindly voiee in mine ear this day." 

"Ob! no aoul ia ead alongside me. I lift np their poor 
üttle hearts witb my coneigne: 'Courage, tout le inonde, le 
diable estmort.' Ha! ha!" 

"So he itthen," aaid Gerard. "But take back your helt, 
for I could never tniBt by halves. We will go togetiier as far 
aaHbine, and God go witbusbotbl" 

"Amen!" saidDenys, andliftedhiacap. "Enavant!" 

The pair trudged manfully on , and Denys enlirened tbe 

neary way. He chatttiied ahont battlee and siegeB, and 
tbings which were new to Gerard ; and be was one of thoae 
who moite little incidenta vheroveT (Jiey go. He paaaed 
nobody without addressing him. "They don't underatand 
it, butitwakeathemup," saidhe. But, wbenever they feil 
in with s monk or priest, he pulledalongface, and soaght 
the reverend father's blessing, and fearlessly poured out cm 
bim äoods of German words in such Order aa not to prodnce a 
eingle German sentence. He doffed hia cap to every woman, 
high or low, he caught sight of , and with engle eye diseemed 
her beit featnre, and complimented her on it in hia native 
tougue, well adapted to auch matter»; and, at each Carrion 
erowormagpie, down came bis crosa-bow, andhewouldgo 
a furlong off the road to circumvent it^ and indeed he did 
ahoot one old erow witb laudable neatneaa and deapatch, and 
uarried it to the uenreat ben-roost, and there elipped in aud 
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r Bet it npon a neat. "Tbe good-wife will say, 'Alack, here I 

laBeelzebub ahatchingof m;egg8."' 1 

' "No, youforget, heisdead," objetled Gerard. I 

"So he is, 80 he ib. Bat ahe doean't kaow that, aofc 1 

Itaving the luck to be acquainted with me, who carry the * 

I good uewB from city to city, uplifting mou'B hearta." 

1 Stich was Denys in time of peace. 

Ourtravellers tAwardB nigbtfall reached a Tillage; it was 

a very amall ohe, bat coutaiiied a place of entertainment. 

Theysearchedforit, and found asmall house with bam and 

L «tableB. lu tbe former was the everlaBting atove, and the 

I clotheadryingrouud itonlinea, and a travoUer or two aittjng 

' morose. Gerard asked für auppor. 

"Supper? We have no time lo cook for travellers; we 
onlyprOTide lodging, good lodgiug forman audbeast. You 
caa haTe aome beer." 

"Madman, wbo, bom in Holland, sought other landBl" 
anorted Gerard in Dutch. The landlady started. 

"What gibberiah ia that?" aaked Bbe, and crossed her- 
Belf with looka of superatitioua alarm. "Yon can buy what 
youlikein the village, andcookit iu our oven; bnt, ptithee, 
muttei no channs nor sorceries here, good mau; don't ye 
DOW, it domakemydeBhcreep Bo." 

Theyscoüred the village for food, and ended by auppinj I 
onroaBtedeggBandbrownbread. 1 

Ata very eaTlyhourtbeiE chambermaidcame for them. It ] 
w^ a roay-cheeked old fellow with a tanthom. 

They followed him. He led them acroBS a dirty farm- 
yard, where they had much ado to piek thetr stepe, and i 
brought them into a cow-bouae. Tbere, on each aide of evciy i 
eow, was laid a little cle&n straw, aud a ticd bnndle of ditto J 
for a pillow. Tbe old man looked down oq tbia bis wovfc | 
vrith patemal pride. Nut eo Oerard. "What, do yoi 
^ Chriatiaii men to lie amoug cattle?" 

" Well , it ia hard upon the poor beaats. They have at 
^Toom to turn." 

"Oh! what,itiBnothardonusthen?" 
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" Wlifit a deadly tliiiig! no wonder it ia di'iviiig uut the 
long-bow, — to Martin'H mnch diaconteot." 

"Ay, lad," aaid Denys triumpbantly, "it gain» ground 
eveiy day, in spite of thcir lawa and their ptoclamations to 
keep np the je wen bow, beeanse forsooth their grandairea 
ahotwithit, koDwingno better. Youaee, Gerard, warianot 
paatime. Men will ahoot at their enemiea with the hittingeBt 
arm and the killingest, not with the longest and tnisaingeat." 

"Then thpae new enginea I hear of will pnt both bowa 
down; for these, with a pinch of black dust, and a leaden 
ball, and a child'a finger, shall elnj you Mars and Goüah, and 
the 3even Championa." 

"Pooh!poohl"saidDeny8wannly;"petronenorharqiie* 
bnaa shall ever put down Sir Arbalpst. Why, we csn ahoot 
ten timea wbile Ihey are putting their charcoal and their lead 
into their leathem amoke belchera, and then kindling their 
matches. All that is too fumbling for the field of battfe; 
there a aoldier's weapon needa be ay ready, like bis heart." 

Gerard did not anawer; for liia ear was attracted by a. 
Bound behind them. It waaapeculiarBOund too, likeaome- 
tbingbeavy, biitnot hard, rUBhingsoftlyover the deadleavea. 
He tumed round with aome little curioBity. A coloBsal 
creature waa Coming down the road at about aixty paces 
diataace. 

He looked at it in a sort of caün Stupor at first; but 
next moment be tumed ashy pale. 

"Denya!" hecried. "OGod! Denys!" 

Denya whirled round. 

It was a bear as big aa a cart-horae. 

It wafl tearing along with ita huge head down, 
a bot Bcent. 

The very moment Ue aaw it Denya aaid in a aickening 

"Thecdb!" 

Oh! theconcentrated horror of tbatone Word, whiapered 
hoiirHely, with dilating eyeal Por in that gyllahle it all 
flaabed upon them both IJke a audden afroke of lightuing in 
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tfae dark — the bloody trail, ths murdBred cub, the mother 
upon them, and it. Death. 

AU thia in a, moment of time. Tlie uext, ahn san them. 
Huge as alie ivas, sbü seecaed tn doablo hersGlf (it was her 
long hair bristling with rage) : sbe raised her head big as a, 
bull's, ber Bwine-shaped jawa upened Wide at tbem, herejea 
turned to blood a«d flame , and sbe rushed upon tböm , Bcat- 
tering the leavea about her Hke a whirlwind ae she came. 

"Sboot!" acreamed Denya, bat Gerard atood ahaking 
fromheadtofoot, useleaa. 

"Sboot, man! tenthouBauddovils, shoot! toolate! Trec) 
tree!" and be dropped tbe cub, pushed Gerard serosa the 
road, und flew lo tbe firat tree and cUmbed it, Gerard tlie 
same on hie side ; and, aa they iled, botli men uttered inhuman 
howla like aavage creatures grazed hj deatb. 

Witli all their apeed one or otber wonld hayo been torn to 
fragmeuts at tbe foot of bis tree; but the bear atopped a 
moment at the cub. 

Without taking her bloodabot eyes off thoae abe was 
hunting, aheameltit all round, andfound, bow, ber Creator 
onlf knowB, that it was dead, quite dead. Shegavea;e11 
such aa neitber of the bunted ones bad ever beard, nor 
dreamed to be in natore; and flew afterDeuia. Sbe rearod 
and Struck at bim aahc climbed. He waajuet outof reach. 

Inatantly ehe seized tbe tree, and with her buge teeth tore 
a great piece out of it with a crash. Then ahe reared again, 
dng her claws decp iuto tlie bark, aiid began to moimt it 
slowly, but aa auroly as a monkey. 

Deny'a evil atar had led bim to a dead tree , a mcre abaft, 
and of no yery great hoigbt. He eünibed faater than bis 
puiEuei, and was aoou at tbe top. He looked Uiia way and 
that for Bome bough of another tree to spring to. There was 
none: and, if be jumped down, be kuew the bearwouldbe 
upon bim ere he could recoverthc fall, and make short work 
of bim. Moreov er Denya waa little uaed to tumiugliisback 
on danger, and bis blood was riaing at being bunted. He 
tumed to bay. 
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"Myhouiiscome," thoughthe. "Letmemeet deathlike 
a. man." He kneeled -down and grasped a small ahoot to 
ateady Uimaelf , drewhiBlongknife, und, clcnchinghia teeth, 
prepared to Job tLe liuge brüte as soon as it should moant 
within reach. 

Of thia combat tbe result was not doubtful. 

The monster'a head and neck were acarae vuhierable for 
bone and masBes of hair. The man was going to ating the 
faear, and the bear to crack the man like a nut. 

Gerard'B heart was hetter than bis nciTea. He saw bis 
friend's mortal danger, and paaaed at once from fear to 
blindish rage. He slipped down hls tree in a momcnt, cangbt 
up the croHs-bow, which he had dropped in the road, and, 
runningfuriouBlyup, sent a holt into the bear's body with a 
loud ahout. The bear gave a aiiarl of rage and pain, and 
tumcd itB head irresolntely. 

"Keepaloof!" eriedÖenys, "oryouareadeadman." 

"Icarenot;" andina raomeat hehadanotherboltready 
and abot it fiercely into the bear, Bcreaming, "Take that! 
takefhat!" 

DenyB poured a volley of oatha down at him. " Get away, 

He was right: the bear finding ho formidable audnoiay a 
foe behind him, alipped growling down tbe tree, rending deep 
furrowB in it aa she alipped. Gevard ran back to his tree and 
climbed it Bwiftly. But whilc bis lega were dangbng some 
eight feet from the ground, the bear eamc rearing aiid Struck 
with her fore paw, and out Üew a piece of hloody cloth from 
Gerard'a hoBe. He climbed, and climbed; and presently he 
heard aeit were in theair avoiceaay, "Goout on theboughl" 
He looked, and there wub a long massive branchbcfore him 
abooting npwards at a sligbt angle ; he threw liis body acroas 
it, and by a seriea of convulaive efforta worked up it to 
tbe end. 

Then he looked round panting. 

The bear was mounting the tvee on the other aide. He 
heard her claws scrape, and saw her bulge on both aidea ^ 
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Öie raaBHive tree. Her eye not being very quick she reached 
the fork and paascd it, moiintingthemaiiiHtein. Gerard drew 
breatlmiöre freely. Thebeftreitherheard him, oc foundby 
Hcentahe was wTOng: ehiäpaused^ presently ahe canghtaight 
of him. She eyed him Eteadiiy; then quietly deecended to 
the fork. 

Slowly and cautiously she etretched out a paw and trieil I 
thebough. Itwas astiffoak brancli, aoucd asiron. l&Btiucb'4 
taught the creature this: itcrawied earefully out ou fhe ] 
bough, growling savagely as it eame. i 

Gerard looked wildly down. He was forty feet frora the ' 
groimd. Death below. Death moving slow but eure on him. j 
in a Btill more korriblc form. Hie hair bristled. The aweat J 

tpoured from him. He tat helpleas, fascinated, tongne- j 
fod. ] 

Aa the fearfiil monater crawled grottling towards him^ J 
incongruoua tkoughta couraed through bis mind. Margaret;! 
the Vuigate, wbere it epeake of the rage of a Bbe-bear robbeil 
of herwhelpa, — Home, — Etemify. I 

The bear crawled on. Aiid now the atupor of death felll 
on the doomed man; he saw tbe open jans and bloodsholl 
eyescoming, butinamiBt, 

As inamiat he heard a twang: heglaneeddown; Denys, '. 
white and ailent aa death , was shooting up at the bear. Th«J 
bear snarledat the twang; but iii-awled on. Again the ctobh-i- j 
bow twanged ; and the bear snarled ; and came nearer. Agaiit i 
the cross-bow .twanged; and the next moment the bear wasj 
cloBe npon G-erard , where he aat, with hair Standing sti ff OB* 
end, and eyea atartiug from their socketB, palaied. The bear 
opened her jaws like a grave ; and bot blood spouted from 
them upon Gerard as from a pump. The bough rocked. The 
woundedmonBterwaareeling; itctung, it stuck itesicklesof 
clansdeep into the wood; ittoppied, itaclawaheld firm, but 
its body rolled off, and the suddeu shock to the brauch ahook 
Gerard fonrard on bis stomacb with hia face upon one of the 
bear'a atraining paws. At Ulis, by a convulsive effort, she 
■ niiaed her head up, up, tili he feit her bot fctid breath. Then 
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hnge teeth anapped together loudly close below him in the 
air, with a last efforl of baffled hate, The ponderoos carcaas 
renttheclawsout of thebough; tLen pounded the earth with 
a tremendoua thump. TLere was a shout of tri umph below, 
and the very neit instant a cry of dismay; for Gerard had 
swooned, and, witlioat an attempt to save himself, rolled 
headlong from the perilons height. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

Dsara canght at Gterard, and eomewliat checked hia fall: 
but it nmy be doubted wliether thia olone woiild have aaved 
him &oin breaking hia neck or a limb. Uia beat friend aow 
was the dying bear, on whoae hairy carcasa bis head and 
Shoulders descended. DenjB tore him ofF her. It was need- 
less. She panted still, and her limbs quivered, bnt a bare was 
not BO hannleäB; and aoon ahe breathed her laat: and the 
judiciouB Benya propped Gerard up agiiinst her, being soft, 
and fanned him. Hecame toby degrees, bntconfused, and 
feelingthe bear all aroiiod him, rolled away yelling. 

"Courage," criedDenja, "le diableest mort." 

"la it dead? quite dead?" inquired Grerard from behind a 
tree; for Iub courage was fereriBh, and the cold fit waa on bim 
juatnow, andhadbeenforaome time. 

"Behold," aaid Denje, and pulted the bnite's ear play- 
fiilly, and opened herjawa, and put in bis bead, witli otlicr 
insiilting anties ; in the midat of which Gerard was violently 
aick. 

Denys laughed at him. 

"WbatiB the matter iiow?" saidhe, "alfio why tumbleoff 
yourpercbjustwhen wehad won theday?" 

"Iswooned, Itrow." 

"ButiBÄy.^" 

Not receiving an answer, he coatiuued, " Green girlsfaint 
SB soon as look at you, but theo theycbooeetime and place. 
What woraaji ever f ainted up a troc ? " 
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" Sbe Bent her nsBlj biood nll over me. I think the smell 
jt have overpowered mc. Faugh 1 1 liato blood." 
"Idobelieveitpotentlj," 
"See nhat amesB sbe hasmade me!" 
"Bnt witb ber blood, »ot yours. 1 pity tbe enemy tbat 
SitriveB to Batisfy you." 

I "You need not ta brag, MaitxäDenyBj I saw you imder 
E.äietree, tbecolour ofyourahirt." 

a diBtiuguiab," said Deays colonriiig: "it u per- 
Klnitted to tremble für a friend." 

Oerard, for anawer, flung bia arma roimd Denys'a neck in 



"Look bere," wbined tbe stout soldieir, affected by.this 
little guab of natiire and youtli , "was evcr aught soitike a 
womau? I love tJiee, little milkaop, go to. GoodI behold 
him an hia knees now. WbatnewcapriceiB tblB?" 

" Ob , Denya , ougbt we not to retum thanka to Hirn who 

iSB aaved botb our lives agalnst such fearfal odda?" Äii4 

irard kneeled and prayed aloud. And preaently be foimd 

lenyB kneclmg quict bealde bim, with hia kanda acroaa bis 

boaDm, after tbe ciutom of bis uation, aiid a face oa long aa 

arm, Wben tbey rose Gterard'E countenanc^ was beaming. 

"Good Denya, " Baidbe, "Heaven will reward tby piety." 

"Ab, bah! I did it out of politeness," said tbe French~ 

ras to pleaBe Ibee, little one. ü'eet egal: 'two« 

well and orderly prayed; audedifiedme totbecore, white it 

lasted. A biabop had scarce Laudled tlie matter better; bo 

now our evenaongbeiug sang, and thesaintaonliatedwitbiu 

■ — marchons." 

Ere tbey had taken two Btepa, heatopped. "By-the-by, 
lecub!" 

Oh, no,nol"cried Gerard. 

You are rigbt. It is late: we bavc loat time climbing 
trees, and tiunbliugoff''cm, aud awooiiing, mid vomiting, and 
praying, and tbe brüte ia beavy to carry; and, uowltbink 
^'t, weaholl baTepapaofteiitnezt; Üieae beora makc Bucb 
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a coi! about an odd cub: what in thia? You arc woundedl 
yoii are woundedl" 

"NotJ." 

"He 19 nounded, miseTable that I am." 

"Be calm, Denye. I am not touched, 1 feel no pain any- 

"You? you ooly feel whenanother ialiurt," criedDenys, 
with great emotjon, and tbrowiug himaelf on bis kneife be 
examined Greraid'B leg with glistenmg eyea. 

"Quicki quick! beforeit Btiffens," hecried; and borried 

"Wbo makes the coli about nothing now?" inqoired 
Gerard corapoaedly. 

Denys'B reply was a very indireot one. 

"Be pleased to note," aaidbe, "tbat Ibave a bad beart, 
You wero man enougb to aave my life , yet I must sneer at 
jron, a novice in war; waa notia noviee once myself? iJien 
you fainted irom a wound, and Itbought you swooued for 
fear, and called yoa a milksop. Briefly, Ihaveabad tongue 
and a bad beart." • 

"Plait-ü?" 

"You are very goodtosay bo, little one, andlametenially 
obliged to you," mumbied the remorseful Denya. 

Ere tbey bad walked many furlonga , the muBclea of tbe 
wuunded leg contracted and stiffened, tili preaently Gerard 
could only juflt pnt bis toe to the ground, and that with great 

At laBt be could bear it no longer. 

"Letmelie down and die," he groaned, "for thia is in- 
tolerable." 

Denys repreaented that it was aftemoon, and the nightB 
were now frosty, and cold and hunger ill companiona, and 
thatitwould be unreasonahle to luee heart, a certain great 
pertonage beisg notorlously defunct. So Geiard leaned 



l'iqtonliiB axG and liobbied od, but presRnlly hi: guvQ in all of a 

k Bndden, and sank helpleas in thc road. 

OenjB drew him oaide into the wood, and to bis Burpriae 
aTe him his crnss-boir and bolts, enjoining him Btrictljtohe 

^ qniet, and if any ill-looking fellowa should find him out and 
come to him, to hid tbem keep ttloof ; and, ahould tboj refiiae, 
to ahoot them dead at twenty pacea. " Honeat men keep the 
path, and, knavea inawood none but foola do parley witi 
them." With thls he snatched up Gernrd's aie and aet off 
miming, not, sb Gerard eipected, towards Dusaeldorf, but 
on the load thej bad come. 

Gerard lay aching and amarting, and to him Rome, that 

eeemed HO near atatarting, looked far, far, off, now tbathe 

LS two hundred miles nearer it. But aoon all hia thoughts 

med Sevenbergenwarda. How aweet it would be one day 

Fto hold Margaret'a band and teil her all he Lad gone through 

Iforher! The very thought of it, andher, soothcdhim, and 
in the midst of pain and Irritation of the nerrca he lay re- 
Bigned, and aweetly, thongh faintly, amiling. 

He had lain thus more than two hours, nhen suddeulj 

r äiere were ahouta , and thc neit moment something Struck a 

Ltreehardby andquivcredinit. 

B He looked, it waa an arrow. 

p He Btarted to hie feet. Several miBsiles rattled among the 
boughs, and the nood eehoed with battle-criea. Whe 
tbey CSjne he could not teil, fornoiaea in theee huge woods 
are so reverberated that a stranger ie always at fault as 
their whereabout; but they aeemed to £11 the whole a 
Preaently there was a lull : tlieu he lieard the fierce galloping 
of boofa; audatilllondershoutsandcriesarose, mingied with 
sbrieks and groans, and above all stränge and teirible aou 
likefierce clapa of thunder, bellowlng loud, and then dying 
off in Cracking ecboes; and red longuea of fiamc ahot out 
erer and anon among the treea, and clouds of Bulphureoiu 
Bmoke came drifting over bis head: and all waa still. 

. Gerard wa» atruck with awe. "What will bocome of , 
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'Denys ? " he cried. " Oh why did you leave me ? Oh Denys, 
my friend, my friend ! " 

JuBtbefore sunset Denys returned, almost sinkingunder 
a hairy bündle. It was the bear's skin. 

Grerard welcomed him with a burst of joy that astonished 
him. 

** I thought never to see you agam , dear Denys : were you 
inthebattle?" 

"No. Whatbattle?" 

"The bloody battle of men, or fiends, that raged in the 
wood a while agone;" and with this he described it to the 
life, and more fuUy than I have done. 

Denys patted him indulgently on the back. 

" It is well : " said he , " thou art a good limner ; and fever 
is a gi'eat spur to the imagination. One day I lay in a cart- 
shed with a cracked skull, and saw two hosts manoeuvre and 
fight a good hour on eight feet square , the which I did fairly 
describe to my comrade in due order , only not so gorgeously 
as thou, for want of book learning." 

"What then you believe me not? when I teil you the 
arrows whizzed over my head , and the combatants shouted, 
and — " 

" May the foul fiends fly away with me if I believe a word 
ofit." 

Gerard took his arm and quietly pointed to a tree close by. 

"Why it looks like — it is — a broad arrow as Ilive:" 
and he went close and looked up at it. 

" It came out of the battle. I heard it, and saw it." 
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bed," Said the professional: and with this he scraped to- 
gether a heap of leaves, and made Gerard lie on it, bis axe by 
bis side : be tben lay down beside bim witb one band on bis 
arbalest, and drew tbe bearskin over tbem, bair inward. 
Tbey were soon as warm as toast and fast asleep. 

But long before tbe dawn Gerard woke bis comrade. 

"Wbat sball I do, Denys, I die of famine?" 

"Do? wbygo to sleep again incontinent : qui dortdine." 

"But I teil you I am too bungry to sleep," snapped 
Gerard. 

"Let US march tben," replied Denys, witb patemal in- 
dulgence. 

He bad a brief paroxysm of yawns; tben made a small 
bündle of bears' ears , rolling tbem up in a strip of tbe skin, 
cut for the purpose ; and tbey took tbe road. 

Gerard leaned on bis axe , and , propped by Denys on tbe 
other side, bobbled along not witbout sigbs. 

"I bäte pain," said Gerard, viciously. 

"Therein you show judgment," replied papa, smootbly. 

It was a clear starligbt night ; and soon the moon rising 
revealed tbe end of the wood at no great distance ; a pleasant 
sight, since Dusseldorf tbey knew was but a short league 
furtber. 

At tbe edge of the wood tbey came upon sometbing so 
mysterious that tbey stopped to gaze at it , before going up to 
it. Two white pillars rose in the air, distant a few paces 
from each other; and between tbem stood many figures, 
that looked like human forms. 

"I go no farther tili I know what this is," said Gerard, 
in an agitated whisper; "are tbey eftigies of the saints, for 
men to pray to on the road? or live robbers waiting to shoot 
down honest travellers? nay, living men tbey cannotbe<, for 
tbey stand on nothing that I see. Oh! Denys, let us turn 
back tili daybreak: this is no mortal sight." 

^ Denys halted and peered long and keenly. "They are 
men ," said hc, at last. Gerard was for turning back all the 
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make ftee with mj Sie," siud he ; but he a,dded ir 
faltering voice, "youare welcome," 

DenjB whiBpered Grerard. The watcher eyed titem 
askant. 

"Mj comrade saye, aitb we share your fire, 70a ehall 
abare bis meat." 

"So be it," aaid tbe man, warmly. "I bave lialf a kid 
haJiging od a buab bard by, I'U go fetcb it;" and be arose 
with a cbeerful nad obliging cotmtenanui;, aud wub retiriDg. 

Dsnys citugbtup bis cross-bovr, andlevelled it&tbisbead. 
The man feil oa bis knces. 

DenyB lowered bis weapon, aud pomted bim back to bis 
place. He rose and went back slowlj and tinsteadily, tike One 
disjointed ; and siek at beart as the mouae, tliat tbe cat leU go 
a little way, aiid then darte and replaccB. 

" Sit down, friend," said Denya grimly, in Freocli. 

The man obeyed finger and tone, tbough he knew nota 
wordof French. 

"Teil him the fire is not big enoughformore thantbrec. 
He will take my raeauing." 

ThiB being commnnicated by Gerard, the man grinned; 
erer aince DenjB spoke he had seemed greatly relicTed, "I 
wiflt not ye were strangers," said he to Gerard. 

DenyB cut a piece of bear'Bear, and offered it with grace 
(o him he had just levelled crosfhbow at. 

He took it cabnly, and drew u piece of bread &om bis 
wallet, and divided it with tbe pair. Nay, more, be wiuked 
and tbruat his band into the hoap of leaveB he sat on (Gerard 
graaped bis axe ready to bcain bim) and produced a leathcrn 
bettle hotding füll two gallona. He put ittobisniouth, and 
drank their bealtha , then banded it to Gerard ; he pasaed it 
untoutihed to Denys. 

"Mort de mavie!" cried tbe aoldier, "itisRlieuish wine, 
and fit for the guUet of an arcbbiBliop. Eere's to thee, thou 
prinoc of good fellows, wiahing tljee a ahort life and a meny 
onet Come, Gerard, aup! sup! Pshaw, never hoed them, 
man ! they heed not thee. Natheleas, did 1 bang orer auuh a 
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1 of RheniEli as this, und tbree cburls «at beneatii a 
drinking it and ofFered me not a drop, I'd BOOn be down 
among them." 

"Denys! DenyH!" 

"My splrit vrould tutthe cord, and womp would come tnj 
bodj amongst ;e, with a, band ou tlic bottle, and ooe eye 
irinkiiig, t'other — " 

" Erard atarted iip with a cry of borror and bis fingers to 
JB, and was running from the place, when bis eye foU on 
tbe wateber's axe. The tangibte danger broagbt bim back. 
He Bat down again on the aie with hia fingerB ' 

"Courage, l'ami, le diable est mort!" ehouted Denys 
gaily, and olFeredbiin apieeeof bear'eear, put it rigbtundev 
LH he at«pped bis ears. Gerard tumed bis bead away 
with loathing. "Wine!" be gasped. "Heaven knows I 
havemucb needof it, with euch companionB as tbeeand — " 

He tnok along draughtuf the KheniBli wine: itranglow- 
ing througb hie veina, and warmed and strengtbcned his 
heart; but could not chuck bis tremora wbenever a gust of 
wind üame. Ab for Denys andtbeother, tbeyfeastedreck- 
IcBsly, and plied the bottle uoceaamgly, nnd drank healthi 
and caroused bencath tbut uretiking scpulcbre and its ghaatly 
tenanta. 

"Aak bim how tbey came bero," said Denys with 
moutbful, and pointing up witbout looking. 

On this question being interpreted to the watcber, 
replicd that treaaon had been their end, diabolical treaHon 
and pvieettraft. Ho tben, being rendetedeommunicativöby 
drink, delivered a long proay narratire, tbe purport of which 
was HS follows. These honest gentlenten who now dangied 
here so miserably, were all atout men aud true, and lived in 
the forest by their vita. Their independence aud thriving 
atate excitcd the jealouay and batred of a large portion of 
inankind; and many atterapla were made on their livea and 
libortieB; these the Virgin and their patron aaint», eoupled 
with their individuul skill andcourage, eonatauüy bafiled. 
liut yestcreve a party of mercbants came slowly on their 
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mules from Dusseldorf. The honest men saw them crawling, 
and let them penetrate near a league into the forest, then set 
upon them to make them disgorge a portion of their ill-gotten 
gains. But, alas! the merchants were no merchants atall, 
but soldiers of more than one nation, in the pay of the Arch- 
bishop of Cologne; haubergeons had they beneath their 
gowns, and weapons of all sorts at band ; natheless, the honest 
men fought stoutly, and pressed the traitors hard, when lo! 
horsemen, that had been planted in ambush many hours 
before, galloped up, and with these new diabolical engines of 
war, shot leaden buUets and laid many an honest fellow low, 
and so quelled the courage of others that they yielded them 
prisoners. These, being taken red-handed, the victors, who 
with malice inconceivable had brought cords knotted round 
their waists, did speedily hang, and by their side the dead 
ones, to make the gallanter show. " That one at the end was 
the captain. He never feit the cord. He was riddled with 
broad arrows and leaden balls or ever they could take him : a 
worthy man as ever cried "Stand and deliver!" but alittle 
hasty, not much: stay! I forgot; heis dead. Very hasty, 
and obstinate as a pig. That one in the buff jerkin is the 
lieutenant, as good a soul as ever lived ; he was hanged alive. 
This one here, I never could abide ; no (not that one ; that is 
Conrad, my bosom friend) ; I mean this one right overhead in 
the chicken-toed shoon: you were always carrying tales , ye 
thief, and making mischief ; you know you were ; and, sirs, I 
am a man that would rather live imited in a coppice than in a 
forest with backbiters and tale-bearers ; strangers, I drink to 
you." And so he went down the whole string, indicating with 
the neck of the bottle like a showman with his pole, and 
giving a neat description of each, which though pithy 
was invariably false; for the showman had no real eye 
for character, and had misimderstood every one of these 
people. 

"Enough palaver!" criedDenys. "Marchons! Give me 
his axe : now teil him he must help you along." 

The man's countenance feil, but he saw in Denys's eye 
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that resistance would be dangerous ; he submitted. Gerard 
it was who objected. He said, "Y pensez-vous? to putmy 
band on a thief, it maketh my flesh creep." 

" Childishness ! all trades must live. Besides I bave my 
reasons. Be not you wiser than your eider." 

" No. Only if I am to lean on bim I must bave my band in 
my bosom, still grasping tbe baft of my knife." 

."It is a new attitude to walk in ; but please tbyself." 

And in tbat stränge and mixed attitude of tender offices 
and deadly suspicion tbe trio did walk. I wisb I could draw 
tbem ; I would not trust to tbe pen. 

Tbe ligbt of tbe watcb-tower at Dusseldorf was visible as 
soon as tbey cleared tbe wood ; and cbeered Gerard. Wben, 
after an bour's mareb, tbe black outline of tbe tower itself 
and otber buildings stood out clear to tbe eye, tbeir com- 
panion balted and said glooraily, "You may as well slay 
me out of band as take me any nearer tbe gates of Dusseldorf 
town. " 

On tbis being communieated to Denys , be said at once, 
"Let bim go tben, for in sootb bis neck will be in jeopardy if 
be wends mucb furtber witb us. Gerard acquiesced as a 
matter of course. His borror of a criminal did not in tbe least 
dispose bim to active co-operation witb tbe law. But tbe fact 
is, tbat at tbis epocb no private Citizen in any part of Europe 
ever meddled witb criminals but in self-defence , except by- 
tbe-byin England, wbicb, bebind otber nations in some things, 
was centuries before tbem all in tbis. 

Tbe man's personal liberty being restored , be asked for 
bis axe. It was given bim. To tbe friends' surprise be still 
lingered. Was be to bave notbing for Coming so far out of 
bis way witb tbem? 

"Here are two batzen. friend." 
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"I aay it was worthitB weigbtiii gold. Here, lad, here be 
aüver groahen, oiie forevery acornon that gallows free; acd 
here h one more for (iiee — who wilt doubtless be there in due 

The man took tbe coiuB, but still lingered. 

"Well! what now?" cried Gerard, who thought him 
shainefollj overpaid already. "Do'st seek the hide off our 
bonoB?" 

"Naj, good sira; batyonhaveseen to-night howparlouB 
a life is mine. Ye be truemen, andyourprayersavail: give 
ine thenasmall trifle of aprayer, an'tpleaBoyou; forlknow 

Gerard's eholer begau to riae at the egotistical rogue; 
moreover, ever since bis wound he bad feit giists of ir- 
ritability. However, he bit bislip andsaid, "Theregotwo 
worda tothat bargaiu; tellmefirat, iaittme whatmenaay of 
you Eheniah thieves, that ye do murder iniiocent and uu- 
reriating travellera aa well as rob them ?" 

The other anawered sulkUy, "They you call thievea are 
not toblame for that; the fault liea with tie law." 

"Gramerejl so 'tis the law's fault that ili men break 
it?" 

"I meau not so: but the law in thia land slajs an boneat 
man an if he do but ateai. What follows? be would be pitifu], 
but is discouraged bsrefrom: pity gains bim no pity, and 
doables bis perll; an be but cut a piirae bis life is forfeit; 
tberefore cuttetb he tiie tbroat toboot, to aave bis own neck; 
dead men teil no talea. Pray tbenfortbepoor soul, whoby 
bloody laws is driveu to kiU or elae be alaughtered; were 
tbere leaa of this unreasonable gibbetlng on the high road, 
tbere ahould be lesa enforced cuttingof throatain darkwoode, 
my mastera." 

er words had served," replied G«rard, coldly; "I 
askedaqueatiOQ, lamanswered," and, auddenly doffing bis 
bonnet, 
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"'Obsecro Deum omnipotentem, ut, qua cruoe i 
jam pendent ieti quindecim latronea fures et homi- , 
cidie, in cä homicida für et latro tu pependeris quam i 
citissime, pro publica salute, in honorem jus ti Dei, 
cui ait gloria in ^temum, Amen.' 

"And HO good day." 

Tbe greedy outlaw was satisfied atlast. "Thatis Latin," 
he muttered, "and more than I bargained for." So iudeed 
it was. 

And he retumed to hm LusineBS with a mind at ease. The , 
fiienda pondered in eilente the many erenta of the la«t feiF 

At lafltGetardaaid, tboughtfiiUy, " That she-bear MTed , 
Dth OUT lives — by God's will." , 

"Like enough," replied Denja; "and talkingof that, it 
fc~T»as lucky we did not dawdle over our sapper." 
"Wbatmsanyou?" 

"I mean they are not allhanged; leaware^e of aeren 
l'Oreigbt asblackas ink arouiid oor fire." ' 

"Wlien? when?" 

"Ere wehadleftitfiveminutea." I 

"Good heavena ! And you aaid not a word." 
" It would but liave woiried you, and had set our friend t, 
looking back, and mayhaptempted bim togethia skull aplit 
All other danger was over ; they could not aee ua, we were ont 
of the moonshine, and indeod, juBttuming a comer; ah! thera 
is the Bun; and here are the gates of Duaseldorf. Courage, 
l'ami; lediabloeatmort." 

"Mybeadl myheadi" was all poor Gerard could reply. ■ 
^^^ So many ahocka, emotione, perlls, horrors, added to thfif 
^^f wound, hia firBt, had triod bis youthful body, andaensitiva 
^^^äiature, too aoverely. 
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In a bedroom of "TheSilrerLion," theruggedDaQyBBd 
niious, watching liia yoimg feiend. 

And he lay raging with fever, deliriouBatinterrals, an 
ke Word for ever ou hia Ups : 

"Margaret I — Margaret! —Margaret!" 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

It yas tha afternoon of the next day, Gerard was no 
ionger light-lieaded, but very irritable, and füll of fancies; 
and in one of theae he hegged Denja to get him a lernen tr> 
mick- DenjB, who frooi a roughEoldierhadbeen tarnedbj 
tettder feiendahip into a kind of grandfather, got up hastily, 
and bidding bim aet bis mind at eaae, " lemona he ahauld have 
in tbo ttrinkling of at quact pot," weut and raneacked the ahopa 
for them. 

They were not so common in the North as they are now, 
and he waa abaent a long while , and Gerald getting very im- 
patient, when at last the door opened. But it waa not Denya. 
£nteied Eoftly animposing figuro; an oldgentleman in along 
aober gown trimmed with rieb fnr, clierry-colouredhoaei and 
pointed ahoea, with a sword by hia aide in a moroeco aeab- 
bard, a riiff round bis neck not only atarehed severely, bnt 
treacheroualy stiffened in fuirowa by rabatoes, or a little 
bidden framework of wood ; and ou hia bead a four-comered 
hia cbin and bosora a majeatic white 
no doubt aa to the vocation of bis 
viaitor , for , the aword except«d , thia waa as familiär to him aa 
the fttll dreSfl of a phyaician. Moreover a boy followed at hia 
heels with a baaket, where phials, lint, and surgical tools, 
rather couii«d thaii ahunned Observation. The cid gentleman 
eame aoftly lo the bedside, and aaid mildly and aatto voce, 
"Howie'twiththee, my Bon?" 

Gcrard answered gratefully that his weund gav6 bim 
little pain now; but bis tbroat was parched, and his bead 
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•'ÄwolUlU? tliey toldmenotofthat. Let iue»eeit. Ay, 
a,y, a good cleou bite. The maatiff Lad souiid (ecth tliat taok 
this oat, I Warrant me:" and tho good doctor'a sympathy 
aeemcd to nin off to the quadruped he bad conjured; hia 

"Thia muatbe cauterized forthwith, or we ahall have yon 
fltarting ba^k from water, and tuming aomersaults in bed 
imder our handa. 'Tis the jear for raving eure, and oue hath 
done your buainegB; but we will baffle him yet. Urchin, go 
heat thine iron." 

"But, air," edged in Gerard, " 'twaa no dog, bnt a boar." 

"Abearl yoangman?" reraon strafe d the senior Beverelyi 
"think what you aay; 'tie ill jeattng withtheman of art who 
bringa hia grey halrs and tong study to heaJ you. Ä bear 
quothal Had you diaap.cted aa many b(!ars aa 1, or the tithe, 
knd drawn their teeth to keep your band iu , you woiüd know 
that no faear'a jaw erer made this tbolish trifling wound. I 
toll yon 'twaa a dog , and , aince yon pnt me to it , I even deny 
tbat it was a dog of magnitude, but neither more nor loaa than 
one of tbeae little furiouB cura that are so rife, and ran 
derioua, biting each manly leg, and laying its weaier low, bnt 

me and my leamed brethren, who atill atay the misuhief 

h knife and cantory." 

"Alaa, air! wheo aaid I 'twaa a bear'a jaw? I »aid, "A 

tr; it waa hia paw, now." 

"And why didat not teil me that at once V " 

"Becauseyoukepttollingma instead." 

"Neverconueal aughtfrom your leech, young man," con* 

oedtbe aenior, who was a good talker, but oneoftheworat 
liatenera in Euiope, " WeU, it is an ill buaineas. All the 
homy ezcreacenceaof animala,to witclawBof tigere, pantheia, 
badgera, cata, bears, midthelike, andhom of deer, andnaihi 
of faamana, eapecially children, are imbned with direa4 
poiaon. Y'had bettor have beea bitten by a cur tcfnüeuer i/ov 
M^ say, than gored by bull or atag, er aeratched by bear. 
Uowever, ahslt have a good biting cataplaaui for thy leg; 
■ aaeantime kecp we the body cool ; put out thy tougue ! good ! 
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— fever. Let me feel thy pulfle; good! — fever. I ordain 
flebotomy; and ou the instant." 

"Flebotomy! that is blood-letting; humph? Well no 
matter, if 'tisBuretocuremeifor I willaotlie idle here." The 
doctor let him know tliat flebotomy was infallible ; especially 

"Kana, go fetch the thinga needfui; nnd 1 will entertain 
the patlent meantime with reasoiiE." 

The man of art then explaincd to Gerard that in diseaae 
the blood becomea bot and distempered and more or lesB 
poiaonoas; but, a portion of tbie unbealtby liquid removed, 
Nature is foin to ereate a purer fluid to £11 ita place. Bleeding 
therefore, being botb a cooler and a pnrifier, was a specific in 
ail diBeaseB, for all diseases were febrile, whatever cmpiiics 
might say. 

"Bnt tbink not," said Le warmly, "that it suffices to bleed; 
any paltry barber can open a vein (though not all cnn dose it 
again). The art ia to know wbat vein to empty for what 
disease. T'other day they brought me one tormented ivith 
earache. 1 let him blood in the rigbt thigh, and away flew bis 
earache. By-the-by he has died sinee theo. Another came 
with the toothacbe. I bled him hcbind the ear, and relieved 
him in a. g'iSy. He ia also since dead as it happens. I bled 
our bailiff betneen the thumb and forefinger for rheumatism. 
Presently he eomes to me with a headache and drununing in, 
the ears, and holds out biß band over the baain; butlsmiled 
at his folly, and bled bim in tbo left ankle soie againat hia 
will, and made his head as light aa a nut." 

Diyerging then from the immediate theme after the man- 
ner ofenthusiastB, the revercnd teacher proceededthus; — 

"Know, yoang man, tbat two sehools of art contend at 
Ihis moment througbout Europe. The Aiabia», whose an- 
ctent Oracles are Avicenna, Rbazes, Älbucazia; and its re- 
vivers are Chanliac and Lanfranc; and the Greek school, 
wboae modern Champions areBeBsarion, Platinus, andMar- 
BÜiuB FicinuB, but whose priatine doctors were medicine's 
very oracles, Pbcebus, Chiron, ^^sculapius, and bis aons 
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FPodalinns and Machaott, PjthagnraB, Democritiis, Praxago- 
I tSM who mvented the arteriea, and Dioctea " qui primus urm» 
ttTiirnnin dedit" All these taught orallj'. Theo (tarne Hip{i(>- 
cratea, tbe eighteenth from iKsculapiuB, and of him we have 
maniisci-ipts; to him weowe "the vital principle." He also 

■ i&vented the handage, and tappedforwaterontho ehest: and 
ftbove all he disaected^ jet only quadrupeds; for fhe bratal 
prejudicea of tbe pagan vulgär withheld the human hody 
ftom the knife of soience. Him followed Arietotle, who 
gave US the aorta, the largest blood-vessel in the humaii 

" Surely, sir, the Almighty gave üb all that is in our bodiee, 
and not Aiiatotle, norany Greciau man," objected Gerard 
humblj. 

"Childl of courseUe gaveus the thing; but Ärisl«tle did 
more, he gave üb the name of the thing. But you men will 
atill be talking. The nextgreat light was Galen; heatudiod 
at AlexaQdria, then the home of science. He, Justly mal- 
content with quadrupeds, dissected apes, aa coming nearer 
to man: and bled like a Trojan. Then came Theophilua, 
who gave na the nerves, the lacteal vesaels, and fie pia 

This worried Gerard. "I cannot üe still and hear it ' 
Said thut mortal man bestoned the parte, which Adam onr 
father took from Him, who made him of the clay, and us bis 

»"Was ever such perversity?" said the doctor, bis cölour 
.jising. " Who is the real donor of a thing to man? he who 
plants it secretly in tbe dark reccssea of man's body, or the 
leamed wight who reveals it to bis intelligence, and bo en.- 
richea bia tnind with the knowledge of it? CompreheuBion is 
yoor only true poaseaaion. Are you answered? " 
" I am put to silence, air." 

t"Änd that ia better still: for ^ar ita are ill fo 

e, especially in fever: laay tl 19 gave na 

cerebral nerves and the milk be wa» 

inventor of litbotomy, whab TheO' 
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came another whom I förget: yon do somewliat perturb nie 
with ygur pettf esceptions. Then came Ammonius tbe autliür 
of litbotrity, and herc comes Hans mth tUe baain — lo Bta,j 
jovi volntiility. Blow thy ehafer, boy, and band me the 
baain; 'üb well. Arabiana quothal Wliat are thay but aaect 
of yeaterdfty, who about the year 1000 did fall in witb the 
writing» of tbose very Greeks, and read them awry, hlving 
no concuiient light of their own? for tbeir demigod, and 
camel-drtTer, Mahound, impoator in acienco as in religion, 
had atrictly forbidden them anatomy, even of tiie lower ani- 
mala, tbo wbitbhe who eevert'tbfroni medicine, " toUil aolem 
e mundo," as Tully quotb. Nay, wondernot atmy fervoor, 
goodyuuth. Whcre the general woal etanda injeopardy, a 
little warmth ie civic, humane, and bonourable; now tbere 
is aettled of late in tbis town a peetilent Arabiat, a mere em- 
piric, wbo -despiaing anatooiy, and scarce knowing G-reek 
from Uebrew, hath yet spirited away balf my patients; and I 
tremble forthereat. Putforth tbine ankle; and thon, Hana, 
breathe on the ehafer." 

Whilst matters were in thia poeture, in came Denjs with 
the lemona, and atood siirpriHed. "Whataport h toward?" 
Said he, raising bis brows. 

Gierard coloured a Uttle and told him the leamed doctor 
was going to üebotomize him aud ca,uteT!xe him; Öiat was 
aU. 

"Ayl indeed; and yon imp, what bloweth he bot coals 
for?'' 

" What flhould it be for," said the doctor to Gerard, " but 
tocauteri^ie the vein wben opened, and the poisonoiiB blood 
letfree? 'Tii the onjy aafe way. Avicenna indeod recom- 
menda a ligature of the vein ; but how 'tis to be done he aaith 
not, uor hnew he himaelf I wot, nor any of tbe apawn of 
lalimael. For me, I have no faitb in such tricksy eipedienta : 
nnd take thia with you for a aafe principlel 'wbaterer an 
Arab or ArabistBayBia right, muatbo wrong.'" 

"Oh, laeenow what 'tia for," aaidDenya; "andarttbou 
eoaimple aa to let him put bot irontothylivingflesh? didat,— 
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ever keep thj little fiuger buttcu momeuta in acnndle? and 
tbis tcUI be as manj mmutea. Art not content tu bui'n in por- 
gatorj afterthy death? muBt thou needa buy a l'ureüiBte ont- 
Iiere?" 

"1 never thought ofthat," eaid Gerard gravelj-: ' 
good doctor Bpiike not of buruing , faut of cautery ; to be 
'tis all Due, but cautery aounds not bu fearfiil as buming." 

"Imbecilel That is their art; to confound a plain man 
with dark words, tili bis hiasing ileeh lets bim koon their 
meouing. Now listen to wbat I bave seen. When a Boidier 
bleeds from a wouud in battle, tlieae leeches aay, "Feyer. 
Blood him!" and bo thcy burn tbe wick at t'other eiid too. 
Tbey bleed the bleil. Now at fever's heela comes desperate 
weaknesB; theuthemannecda allhlB blood to live; butthese 
prickere andburnerB, havingnoforetlionght, rccking nought 
of nbat ia sure to come in a iew houre, and Besing like brüte 
faeasta only whatia under their noses, bave meantime robbed 
him of tbe very blood bia hurt had apared him to battle tbat 

I weakneaa witbal; and so he diea exhausted: hundreda bare I 

I Seen so surat^hed, and pricked, ont of the world, Gevard, aud 
taU fellowB too: but lo! if they have the luck to be wounded 
wbere no doctor can be had , then they ÜYe ; thia tJio liave 1 
seeu. UadI everoutlivedthatfieldinBrabantbutfiH'iiiyinoBt 
lucky mischance, lack of ckirurgerj? The froatcboked all 
tnj bleeding woundB and ho I lived. A chinirgeon had pricked 
yet ono more hole in this my body with bia Lance, and drained 
my last drop out, and my Bpirit with it. Seoing them tUus 
distraught in blecdiiigof the bleeding Boldier, Iplace notruet 
inthom; for what alays a Veteran may well lay a mjlk-and- 
water bourgeoiB low." 

I "Tliis BonndBÜke common aeuBe," aighed Gerard 

, guidly, "bot no ceedto raiac your voice bo: 
deaf, andjiiat uow I beuracutely." 

"Common senBe! very common aenae iadtied," abonted 
tbe bad lialcoer; ''why thia is a Bold> rhose 

busiucBB is t« kill men, not eure tham." 
tolerable French, "Woe be to you, uiiL 
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come betireeD a phjaician and liis patient, aud woe be to yÜfKß 
HUBguided youth, ifyou listen tothal man ofblood." * 

"Mnchobliged," saidDenjswith mock politeneM; "bat 
I aiin a true man, and would rob no man of bis name. I do 
Bomewbat in the way of blood, but not worth mention in this 
presence. For oue I slay, yon slay a score, and for one 
Bpoonful of blood I draw, you spill a tubfiil. The world is 
still giüled by sbowa. We soldiers vapour with long Bwords : 
and even in war begct two foes for every one we kill ; but you 
Bmootb gownaracu, witli soft phraaes and bare bodkias, 'tia 
you that thin mankind." 

" A sick Chamber is so place for jesting," cried the phy- 

"No, doctor, norforbawling," saidthepatient peeviBhly. 

"Come, youngman," said the senior fcindly; "bereason- 
ablel Cnilibet inBuäartecredendumegt. Mj wbolelifehas 
been given to thia art, 1 atudied at Montpelier; the firet 
achool in France, and by eonsequence in Enrope. There 
learnedlDririmancy, Scatomancy, Pathology, TherapeusiB, 
and, greater tban them all, Änatomy. For there we dlBciples 
of Hippocratea and Galen had opportunities those great an- 
cienta never knew. Good-bye, quadmpeds and apes', and 
Paganiam, andMohammedanlBin; we liought of tlie cbiorch- 
waidenE, we shook tbe gallows; we tindid the sexton's work 
o' dark nights, penetrated witb love of Ecience and our kind ; 
all the authoritiea had their Orders from Paris to wink; and 
theywinked. Godsof Olympus, how they winkedl Thegra- 
ciouskingasaistedus; he sent üb twice ayear a living crimi- 
nal condemned to die, and said 'Dealye witb him as scienco 
asks: dissect him alive, if ye thinkfit.'" 

"By theliverof Herod, and Nero 's bo weis, he'llinakeme 
blushfortbe land that bore me, anif he praises it anymore," 
shouted Denya at Ihe t«p of hia voice. 

Gerard gave a littie squawk, and put his fingers in his 
ears; but speedilydrew them out and shouted angrily, andas 
loudly, "Yoa great, roaring, hlaspheming, biül ofBaaan, 
hold your noiay tongue 1 " 
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Denf B Bummoned a, contrite iook. 

"Tush, alightman," aaidthe doctorwith eaXta contempt, 
and vibrated a band over him as in this ags men make a 
pointerdog down Charge; then flowed majeatio od. "Wesel- 
dom, ornever, disBeeted the living criminal, except in part. 
We mOBtIy inocTÜated thera with aach diaeaaes as the barren 
time afiorded, aeleeting of courae tho more iatereating ones." 

"That means the foulest," whispered Denys meekly. 

"Theae we watched through all theii atagea, to ma- 

"Meaningtbe deatbof thepoorrogue," whiapered Denya 
meekly. 

"And now, my poor aufferer, who beat merita your con- 
fidence, Üxis boneat aoldicr witb bis youth, bia ignorance, and 
biBprejudicea,oragreybeard laden with the gathered wiadom 
of agea?" 

"That is," pried Denya impatiently, "will you believe 
wbat ajackdaw in along gown baa beard from aatarlingina 
longgown, whoheardit from aj'ay-pie, who beard it from a 
magpie, who beard it from a popinjay; or will you believe 
what I, a man witb nought to gain by looking awry, nor 
Bpeakingfalae, baveaeen; not beard witb the earswbich are 
giyen ua to gull ns, but aeen with theae aentinela mine eyne, 
Seen, aeen; to wit that fevered and blooded men die, that 
fevered men not blooded live? atay, who aent for thiasang- 
Bue? Didyou?" 

"Not I. I tbougbtyouhad." 

"Nay," eiplained the doctor, "tbegoodlandlordtflldm^i 
one waa 'down'inhishouae: so I aaid to myaelf , 'astiani " 
andinnecd of roy art;' and came incontinently." 

"It was the aet of a good Christian, air." 

" Of a good bloodhound," eried Denys confemptaoualy. 
"Wbat, arttbonao greenaa notto know that all theae land- 
lorda arein league with certain of tlieirfellow-citiaena, who 
pay them toll on each booty? Whatever yon pay thia ancient 
for Btealing yonr life bl " 't the landlord taki 

tbirdforbetrayingyonl" more, as soon aserer 
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joai blood goes down tlic stair in tliat bftBiu tliere , the laad- 
lordwillaeeitorBmellit, and send ewiftly to iiis iinderlaker 
and get hia tbird out of that Job. For if he waited tili tlie 
doctor got down staiTB , the doctor would be beforehand and 
bespeak iis nndertaker, and then he woiild get the black 
thirda. Saylsootii, old Rouge et Noir? ditfis!" 

"DeDya, Denjs, whotaughtyou tothink so illof man?" 

"Mine eye», that are not to be guUed by what menaay, 

seeing tUs many a year what they do, in all tho lande I 

The doetor with «ome address inade use of thcBe last 
worda to eBcape tJie persona! question. "Itoo have eyea aa 
well aa thou, and go not by trudition only, but by wbat I have 
Bsen, and not only aeen but done. I have healed as many 
Dien by bleeding, aa tliat interlopiiig Arabiet haa kiUed for 
want of it. 'Twaa but t'other day I healed one threatened 
with leproBj; I but bled him at the tip of the nose. Icured 
last year a quartan ague: how? bled ita forefinger. Our 
eure loat hia meinory. I broaght it him hack on the point of 
niylance; I bled him behind the ear. I bled adolt of aboy, 
and QOW be is the onty one who eau teil his right hand from 
hJB teft in a whole family of idiota. When the plague was 
here years ago, no ahani plague, such asempirioa proclaim 
every aii yeara or so , but the good honest Byzantine pest, 1 
blooded an aldermau fxeely, and canterized the symptomatic 
buboea, andsopulledhim üut of thegrave: wheroas our then 
cbinirgeon, amoBt pemicious Arabiat, caught ithimself, and 
diedofit, aha, callingonEUazes, Avicenua, and Mahoond, 
who, could they have come , had allperiBhedfumiieTabljaB 
himBelf." 

"Oh, mypooreare," aighed Gerard. 

"And am I fallen ao low that one of your ptesence and 
apeechrejectsmy art, andlistena toa rüde aokiier, so far be- 
hind even his own miserable trade aa to bear an arbalcst, a 
wom-out invention, that Gerniau children shoot at pigeons 
with, but German soldiers mock at since ever a[t[aebaaies 
cameandput them down?" <v>vr - 
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"You foal-monthed old cbarlatan," oried Denye, "thS 1 
arbaleBt ia aliouldered hj taller meu than erer stood » I 
Bbemehboae, and eren now it kill» as manj more than^nr ■ 
noisy, Btiiildiig arquebUB, astlielaacpt dooB than sJl cur to^l I 
together. GrO to! He was no fool who firet called foil 
'leeches.' Sang-Boesl val" M 

Gerard groaned. "By the holy virgiu, I wiahytiu wer^ I 
both at Jericho, beliowing." M 

"Thank yon, comrade. Then 111 bark no more, but«4'^ 
needrUbite. If hehasalanee, Ihaveasword; ifhobleedfl 
you, ril bleedhim. ThemomenthiBlanco prioka yonralciu, 
littie one, my aword-hilt knocke agalnat hie riba; I hare 
niid it." 

And Denya tunicd pale, folded bis arms, and loOkCd 
gloomy and dangeroua. V 

Gerard sighed wearily, "Now, aa all tMa ie aboat niä^^ 
give me leave to aay a word." ■ 

"Ay! Icttheyoungman chooseüfe or death for hiraaelf.* J 

Gerard tben iDdirectIy rebuked bis noiay counaellera 1)^9 
controst and example. He apoke with unparalleicd calinnea^J 
HweetnesB, and gentlenesa. And thoae were the words i«J 
Gerardtheeonof Eli. "Idoubt notyou bofbmean mewelt^B 
bat you asEiaesiiiate me betweeu you. Calmnesa and qaie^l 
aie everything to me; but you are like two doga growliMj 

"And in aooth, bone I should be, did this nproar la^M 
long." ,■ 

There was a dead ailence, brofcen only by the silvery 
Toice of Gerard, asbelay tranquil, and gazed calmly at the 
ceiling, and trickled into words. 

"Firit, vonorable air, I thank you forooming toaeeme, 
whether from huraauity, or in the waj of honeat gain; all 
tosdea mustllve. ~ 

Your learning, revercnd air, aeems gnai, te 
aadfoiyour experience, youTageTou^«thi<k 

"You say you have bledmany, |aado£l| 
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Lved, and done well. Imuat 



have not died tbereaftei 
needfl belle ve you." 

Thephysicianbowed; Denys grunted. 

"Otherayousay joiihavebled, and — they are det 
muBt needs belleve you. 

"Denya knows fcw thingB compared witli you, 
knowa them well. He is a mau not given to eoojecture. This 
1 myself bare noted. He says he bas seen tbe fevered and 
blooded for tbe most part die; tbe fevered and not blooded 
live. I nrnat needa beUeve bim, 

"Hcre, tben, ali ia doubt. 

"ButtbuBmucbiacertain; iflbebled, I mnat pay you a 
fee, and be burnt and eicruciated witb a, bot iron, nbo am no 

"Fay a certain priee in money and anguiab foradoabtful 
remedy, tbat willl never. 

"Kext to money and ease, peace and quiet are certain 
gooda, abovc all in a eicEt-room; bnt 'twould seem men cannot 
argue medicine witbout beat and raised voicea; therefore, 
sir, I will esaay a little sleep, and Denys will go furtb and 
gase on tbe females of tbe place, and I will keep yon no 
longer from tbose wbo can afford to lay out biood, and money, 
in flebotomy and cautcry." 

The old pbyeician bad natm^ally a bot temper; be liad 
often during tbis battlc of worda maatered it witb difEculty, 
and now it mastered liim. Tbe most dignified courae was 
»ilenco; he aaw thia, and drew himaelf up and made loftily 
for tbe door, followed cloae by bis bttle boy and big baaket. 

But at tbe door be cboked, be awelled, be buret. Ue 
wbb-led and came back oppn-moutlicd, and tbe little boy and 
big baaket had to wbiak Bemieircularly not to be ruii down, 
for de minimis non curat Mediuina — eyen wben not in a 






rage. 

"Ab! you rej eet my bkill, you aconi my art. Myreveuge 
aball be to leave you to yourself; lost idiot, tako your laat 
look at me, and at tbe sun. Yourblood be onyourbead!" 
And away he Btamped. -^^^i^ww ~ 
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eaching the door he whirled and came back; his 
wicker tail tirirlmg roiiod after him llkü a cat's. 

"In twelve bonrs at furtheat you will be in tbe secondary 
Btage of fever. Your head will aplit. Your carotida will 
thump. Aba! And let but a piii fall you will juiop to the 
teiling, TlienBendforme; andFllnot come," He departed. 
But at tbe door-haudle gathered fuiy, wheeled and came 
flying, with pale, terrot-stricken boy and wicker tail wbisking 
afterbim. "Neitwill come^caAMreof tbosioaiCH. Aha! 

^" Tben — BOJocB vokit, Aba! 
"Tben^C!oi.uswKiT, and dsaol* btüpob. 
" Then — cobfusios of aü thb behbbs. 
"Then— BI^ODYVOMIT. 
"And afterthat nothing can Baveyou, not evenl; andif 
1 coiild 1 would not, and bo farewell 1 " 

Even Denys changcd eolour at threats bo fervent aad pre- 
ciBe ; but Gerard onlj gnaslied his t«etb with rage at tbe 
noise, aud Beized liis hard bolater with kindliug eye. 

ThiB added fuel to tbe fire and brouglit tbe insnlted 
ancient back, irom the impassable door, with bis whiaking 

"And after that — madnbsb! 

m "And after that — black vomitI 

■ "And then 

~ "And then 
vEi,oiBCAij.'DEATn,' for wliich thankyouc own SataniefoUy 
and inBoleucc, farewell." Ueweut. He came. Heroared, 
"And thiuk not to be buried in any Christian churcbyard ; for 
the boiliff is mj good iriend, and I shall teil him how aiid' 
whyyondied: felodesc! felodeae! Farewell." 

Gerard sprang to his feet on Üie bed by aome anper- 
natural gjmnastic power excitement lent him, and, seeing 
him so moved , the vindictive orator came back at bim fiercer 
tban ever, to launch aome maater-threat the world haa un- 
liappily lost: for aa he came witli his whißking traia, and 
shaking bis fiet, Gerard hurled the bolater furiousl; in his 
f^LCCt »nd knocked him down like a shot, tite bo; 
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"Theodda? Denye? untold, andall iiifavour of theboat. 
I pine for Rome : for Home ia mj road to Sevenbergen: and 
then we sball lie iu tlie boat, but os the Rbine , tbe famcma 
Shine : the cool, refrcebmg Rbine. I feel its breeiea coraing : 
the very aight will eure a h'ttle höp-o'-my-thumb fever like 
mine ; away 1 away ! " 

Findiag hie excitable friend in tliis mood, Denys gettled 
haatily withthelandlord, and they liurriedto tlieriver. On 
inquiry they found to tbeir dismay that the public boat was 
goiie thiB half'hour, asdnootherwouldstart that day, being 
afternoon. By dint however of aflking a great many qnes- 
tions, andcollectingacrowd, they obtainedanofferof apri- 
rate boat &om an old man and bia two sons. 

This was duly ridicnled by abystnnder. "Tliücuirent ia 
too strong for three oars," 

"Thenioy comrade and I will help row," aaid the invalid. 

"Noneed,"aaidtheoldman. "BlesayourHilly heart, he 
owna t'other boat." 

There waa a powerful breeze right aatern; tbe beatmen 
aet a broad sail, and, rowing also, went off at a spankiog 

" Are ye bettet, lad, for the river breeze?" 
"Much better. Butindeed thedoctor didmegood. 
"The doetor? Why you would none of Uia curea." 
"No, but Imeaji — you will sayl am nought — but knock- 
ing the old fool down — Homehow — it BOOthed me." 

"Amiabie dovel bow tby Utile cliaractcr opeiiamore and 
more every day, like a rosebud. I read thee all wrong at 
firat." 

"Nay, Denya, miatake me not, neither. I trust I had 
büme with hiB idle tbreata, tbough in sooth bis voicf; went 
throiigh wypoor eara: but ho was an infidel, ornestdoorto 
one , and such I have been taught to abhor. Did he not aa 
good aa aay, we owed our inward paris to nicn with long 
Greeknamea, and not to Hirn, whoBß name ia but a ayllable, 
but wbose band iH Overall the earth? Pagan!" 
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"So jou kuocked h'»" down forthwith — like a goow 
Christiaii." 

"Now DeujBp Jon will still be jesting. Take d 
mAn'apurt! Hadit beeu athimderboltframUeaveii, hehajfl 
tuet but his due; yet he took but a aorry bolatw from tl " 
weak arm." 

" Wbat weak arm ? " iuquired DeoyB witb twinkUng e; 
"Ihavelived amonganns, and by Samson'e hairy pownt 
88W I one more like a eatapult. Tbe bolster wrapped ronadn 
bis üose and the two eada kissed behiiid bis bead, aud bis 
forubead teaounded, and had be been Goliali, or Juliiu 
Ctcsar, instead of an old quacksalver, down bc had gone. 
St. DenyB guard me fiom such feeble opposites as tboni aud 
aböve all from tbeir weak anna — thou diabolicaJ young 
hypoorite." 

The river took many tums, and tbis somctimeB brought 
the wind on tbeir sidc instead of right aatern. Then they all 
moved to the weather aide to prevcnt the boat heeling over 
toomuch; allbut acbildof about fiveyearaold, tbegmndaon 
of tbeboatman, and bis därbng: tbis urchin bad slippedon 
board at the moment of starting , and being too light to affect 
theboat'a trim was above, orratber below, tbelawsofm 
gation. 

They saiied merrily on, little coaEciouH that they w 
purauedby a whole posse ofconstablea anued withthebailiff'H 

',, and that their pursuera were Coming up withthem: fwj 
if tlie wbd was atrong, so was ibe uurrent. ( 

And now Gerard Buddenly remembered that thia wa» ■ 
very good way to Rome but not to Burgundy. " Oh DenjB," I 
aaidhe, witbmialmoet alarmedlouk, "tbis is not your read." 

"Ikuowit," Said DenyB quietly. "Butwhat canido? I 
cannot leave thee tili tbe fever leaves tbee: and 'tia on thee 
»tili; foTthouartbotb red and white bytiima;Ihavewatcbed 
thee. I raust e'on go on to Cologne I doubt, and tlien atrike 
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HaJ Bhe without failli uot touclied it crnly, but wom it to 
her grave, I trow Bhe had been noiie tlio better t'or 't. Hut 
we do ill to Bearch these thiiigs too curiously. All «e see 
aroiuid U9 calU for faitli. Hare then a. little palienue ! We 
ahall Hoon know all. Meantime, I, thy coufeaBor for the 
iionce, do BtrictLj forbid thee on tliy soul'a liealth to heaiken 
leamed l&y folk on thiagB religious. Anogance is their baue; 
n-ith it they ahnt lieaven'a open door in their own facea. Mind 
I Bay leamed laies, Unleamed ooes have often been my 
masterainhuinüity, andmay be tliine. Thy wound ia cared 
for; ill three daya 'twili be but a scar. And now God Bpeed 
thee, and the saints make thee aa good, and as hiippy, ae 
thnu art beautiful and gracioua." Gorurd hoped there waa 
no needto part yet; for he waa to dine in the rel'ectory. Hut 
Pather Anselm told bim, with a shade of regret just per- 
ceptible andnomore, tbatbe did not leave bis cell this week, 
being himaelf in peuitence: aiid, vritli this he took Gerard's 
head delicately in both liands, and kissedbim on the brow: 
and almoat before the cell door liadcloaedonhim, was back 
to hin pioua officea. Gerard went away chiUed to the heart by 
the iBolationof theraoitastJclUe: and aaddened too. "Alaa!" 
he thought, "here ia a kind face I rnuat never look to eee 
again on earth; a kind voiee gone from mine ear and my 
Iteart for erer. Tliere is nothiug but meeting and parting in 
thifl Borrowful world. Wel!-a-day! well-a-day!" Thispenaive 
mood was interrupted by a young moiik who eame forhira and 
tookhiui to the refeetory; there he foundaevcralmonkaaeated 
atatablo, andDcnyastandiuglikeapokcr, being examined 
as to the towns lie ahould pasa tbrougb: the iriars then 
clubbed their knowledge , and markedoattheronte, noting 
all the religiouB housea on or near that road; and thia they 
gave Gerard. Tiien aupper, aad after it tbe old monk 
carried Gerard to bis cell, and they had an eager chat, and 
the friar incideutally revealed the cauae of bia pantomioie in 
the corridor. " Ye had wellnigh falieu into Brother Jerome'a 
clutchea, Yon waa hia cell." 

"laFather Jerome an ill man, then?" 
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I "AniUman?" andthefriarcroesedhiinflelfi "aBaint,an 
Lanchorite, tbevciypillarof tliUliouae! HehadeeDtyebare- 
I JEoot to Lovetto. Nay, I forgot, y'are bound for Italy: the 
I apiteful old — aaint upoii earth , had seitt je to Cauterbory or 
t OompoBtella. But Jerome wiLB born old and with a cOwI; 
I Ansebn and I were boys once ; and trickcd bcyond anythiiig 
^ you eaa imagiae" (Gerard wore a aomewhat increduloua i 
L look); "ÜUB keeps uh hiunble wore or less, and makea na ' 
I TeaHOnably leoieot to youtb and hut blood." ' 

j Tlicn, at Geiard's eameat rei^uest, one more heavenlf 

sbaiiiupon thepsalttiriou, audeotobed, tbe troubled epirit 

calmed, andtheBorebeart eoottied. 

I bave deacribed in füll tbis day, marked onlj by contrast, 
a day that came like oil ou waves after bo many passiona and 
perila — becanae it muat stand in tbia narrative as tlie repre- 
Bentative of mauy sucli daya whicb now aucceeded to it FoT 
OUT travellere on their weary waj experieneed tbat, which I 
moat of my readers will find in the longer jonmey oflifo, viz.tJ 
that atirring evetttB are not evenly dibtributed over the wbol|kl 
road, but üDmeby Uta and Starts, and, asitwere, iu cluateni 1 
To BOme extent tbia may be beeaiue tbey draw one another 
by Uuka more or leas aubtie. But tbere ia more in it than that. 
It happens bo. Life ia au intermittent fever. Now all nar- 
latorB, whetber of history or Setion, ai'c compelied to bIdt 
theae harren portions of time — or eise liue tnmka. The 
practice however tends to give the unguarded reader a wroug 
aritbmetical impreaBion, which there ia a particular reaaon for 
avoiding in tbese pages aa far aa poaaiblc. 1 inrite therefore 
your inteUigence to my aid, and ask you to try and realize 
that, althougb tbere were no more vivid advontnrea for a long 
wbile, one day'a marcb succeeded another; one monastery 
aftei another fed and lodged tliem gratis with a welcome »1- , 
waya charitable, sumatimea genial; and, thougb theymetqglj 
eaemy but winter and rough weathor, antagonists not olwayi 
t they trudged over a much larger tract <ä 
, tbeir paasage tkcoag^i "«VwXi Was^ & 
W* 
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BCribed eo minutelj. Arn] eo thc pair, Gerard bronzed in the 
face and travel-atained from head to foot, and Denja with liSs 
ahoes in tattere, Btiffaudfootsorebothof Üiem, drewnear the 
Burgimdian frontier. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

G-MLABD was almoat aa eager for this proniiBed land aa 
Denya; fot the latter couBtautlj chanted its praises, and at 
every little annoyanee ahowed him "they didthings better in 
Burgandy;" and above all played on hia foible by 
gnaranteeing clean bed-clotbes at the inna ofthat poliahed 
uation. "Iaaknoniore,"the Hollander woiildsay; "tofhink 
that I have not lain oncc in a naked bed aince I ieft home! 
WhenllookattheirlJnen, inateadof dofling hahit andhoee, 
it ia mine eyes and nose I would faln he shut of." 

Denys carried his love of country bo far aa to walk tweaty 
leaguea in ahoea that had exploded, ratlier than biiy of a Ger- 
man churl, who would throw all manner of obBtacIes in a 
cnatomer'a way, hia incivility, his dinner, hia body. 

Towarda aunset they found themaelvea at equal distances 
feom a little town andamonastcry: on!y theiatterwasoffthe 
road. Denya was for fhe inn, G-erard for the convent. Denya 
gave way, but on condition tliat, once in Burgundy, they 
ahould a]wayB atop at an inn. G-erard conacnf ed to this the 
more readily that bis chart with ita list of convents endcd 
here. So they turned off the road. And now Grerard aaked 
with Borpriee whence this eudden avereiontoplacea, that had 
fed and lodged them gratis bo often. The Boldier hemmed 
and hawed at first; bat at laat bis wronga hurat torth. It 
came out that thia waa no auddcn aversion, but an ancient 
and abiding horror, whicb he had suppressed tili now, bnt 
with infinite difScuJty, andout of politeneaa: "Isaw they had 
pUtpowderin jourdrink," Baidhe,"solforboro them. How- 
Bver, being the laat, why not ease my mind? Know then I 

■e been like a fish out of water in all those great dimgcons. 
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Soa. attajghtwaj' levant nith Bome old sbavt'liiig : so you 
' Mit my purgatoiy." 

"Forgivcmel IhavebeenBelfiah." 

"Ay, ay, Iforgive thoe, littleone; 'üb not thy fault: art | 
"not tbe ÜTBt fool tbat has been priest -rid, and monic-hit. Bnt 
rUnotforgiveMeramyuiiBery." Then, about & Century be- 
füTeHenryYin.'acomimBBionerB, he deliveredhiB indictment. 
TbeBe gloomy pilee were all built alike. rinn differed, lut 
here all was monotony. G-reat gato, little gat«, so many 
Steps and tben a glotAny cloister. Here tbe dortour, tbere th» ' 
great cold refectory, where you muat ait mumchance, o 
least inaudible, he who liked to speak bis miud out: " 
tben," saidlic, "nobodyisaman bere, but all are slaves, and ] 
ofwhat? of apeevieb, tinkbogbell, tbat uever sie eps. 
'twere a tnimpet now, aye aounding alai'uma, 'twouldn'tfreezO 1 
a man's beart ao. Tlnkle, tinkle, tiiikle, andyonmnBtsitto 1 
_ meat with maybe ao stomach for food. Eie your meat aettles 
IiyouT atomacb, tinkle, tinkle, and ye muBttocburcli with 
"toybe no atomacb for devotion: I am not a bog at prayera, 
ine. Tinkle, tinkle! and now you muat tobed with your 
I open. Well, by then you have eontrivedtOBhuttbenj, 
e uneasy imp of darkneBB baa got to tbe bell-rope, and 
ikle, tiukle,itbebDvesyouBay aprayeriii thed8rk,wbetheT 
1 know one or not. If tbey heard tbe Bort of prajers 1 
H' when they break my rest with their tinkle ! Well, you 
Hip off again and get about an eyefol of aleep; lo, A u 
ikle, tinkle, for matine." 
"And tbe only clapper you love ia a, woman'B," put iaJ 
Gerard, half eontemptuoualy. 

"BecauBe thercifl Bomemuaiciatbat evenwienitacolda," 
wa^tbe Etautrepty. "And then to be alwaya checked. If I 
do but put my finger in the salt-cellar, straightway I hear,, ' 
'Have you no knife tbat you finger tbesaltV And if I bnt 4 
wipe my knife on the clotb to aave time , then 'tia , ' Wipe thy ■■ 
knife dirtyon the bread, and uleanupon the clotbl' OhamaÜ 1 
' soull thüiie little pcevisb pedantriea fall &\s^'Q.^o^ig:i(A,'l 
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scribed so minutely. Änd so the puir, Gerard bronzed in die 
face and trayel-Btained from head to foot, aiid Denys vrith bis 
ehoes in tattere, stüF and footsore both of them, drew near the 
Burgundian frontier. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

Gerabd was almost ae eager for this promised land as 
Denys; for the Ifttter conBtantiy chanted its praiseB, and at 
every littleannoyanceahowedhim "they didthingHbetterm 
Bargundy;" and aboTC all played on bis foibie by 
guaranteeing clean bed-clolies at the inns of tbat polisbed 
nation. "I asknomore," theHoUanderwouldsay; "ffl fhink 
tbat I have not lain onee in a naked bed since I left bome! 
Wbenllook attheirlinen, insteadof doffing babit andhoBo, 
it IB mine eyea ai>d üobb I would fain be Bbut of." 

DenyB carried bis love of eountry bo far as to walk twenty 
leagnesinshoestbathadesploded, ratberthanbiiy of aGer- 
inan cbitrl, who would throw all manncr of obstacles in a 
customer'B way, bis incivility, Iijb dinner, his body. 

Towards Bunset tbey fonnd tbcmselveB ateqaaldiatances 
froni a little town and a monasteiy : only the lafter was off tbe 
road. DenyB was for tho ina, Gerard for the eonvent, Denys 
gave way, but on condition that, onee in Burgundy, they 
sbouid always stop at an inn. Gerard consented to tbis the 
more readily that bis chart with its list of convetits endcd 
bere. So tbey tumed off the road. And now Gersrd aaked 
with snrpriBe wbence tbiB Buddeu averaion toplaces, thatbad 
fed and lodged tbem gratis ao often. The soldier bemmed 
and bawed at firat; but at laat bis wrongs borst fortb. It 
came out tbat tbis was do sudden aversion, but an ancient 
and abiding hoiror, which he bad suppressed tili now, but 
with infinite difficiüty, andoutof poüteness:"! sawthey had 
putpowderinyour drink," saidhe, "solforborefhem. How- 
ever, being the last, wby not ease my mind? Know thenl 
Jinro been iike a, Beb out of water in all tboae great dungcons. 
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]Tou straiglitway levant witii Bome old Bliavelißg: so you 
not my purgatoij." 

'Forgiveme! Ihsvebeen seifiah." 

'Ay, ay, Iforgive thee, littleone: 'tia not thy fault: art , 
not the firet fool that Iihe been priest-rid, and monk-bit. Bnt 
Tllnotforgive /A«n my nuBery." Theu, abont a Century be- 
'foreHenry VUI.'aoonimiBBioner», he delivered bis indictment. 
These gLoomy piles were all buitt alike. Innsdifiered, but 
liere all was monotony. Great gate, little gate, so mauy 
Bteps and then a glooiuy cloiater. Here the dortour, there the 
great cold refectory, where you tnust sit mumchaMce, or at 
least jnaudible, he nlio liked tu Bpeak bis mmd out: "and 
then," Baid he, "uobody iBamanhere, but all are BlaveB, and 
ofwhat? of apeevish, tiaküngbeJl, that uever sleepB. An 
'*twere a trumpet aow, aye souiiding alamms, 'twouldn't Ireeze 
[aman'sheartso. Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, and you miiBt Bit to 
leat with maybe no stomach for food. Ere your meat aettleB 
;iii your Btomach , ttiikle, tinkle, and ye muat to church with 
Pinaybe no stomach for devotion; 1 am uot a bog at prayere, 
Tinkle, tinkle 1 and now you must to bed with your 
eyesopon. Well, by then yoa have contrived to Bhutthem, 
aome aneasy imp of darkneaa bas got to the betl-rope, and 
tinkle, tmkle,it bebovesyDUBay aprayerin thedark,whether 
you know one or not. If they heard the sort of prayera 1 
mutter when they break my rcBt witb thejr tinkle I Well, you 
ip off again and get about an eyeful of aleep: lo, it iB 
' .le, tinkle, for matiuB." 
'And the only clapper you love ia a wonmü's," put in 
O-erard, half contemptuoualy. 

" BecauBe there is Bume tnusic in that even when it acolda," 
waa the Btout Teply. "And then to be alirayB checked. If I 
do but put my finget in tlie aalt-cellar, straightway I hear, 
^Have you uo knife that you fioger thesalt?' Aud if I bot 
.iripeiny knifeontiiecloth to aave time, then'tis, 'Wipetiy 
tknife dirty on the bread, andclean upon theclothl' Ohamall 
" Boult these little peevish pedantriea fa.l\. ttb.\\\"«^«ß.^wÄ . 
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Bcrihed so rainutoly. And bo thn pair, Gorard bronKed in the 
face and travel-atained from head to foot, and Denya with bis 
ahoea in tattere, Btiffand footsore both of tbem, drewnearthe 
Bnrgundiau froutier. 
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G-EBiED waa alraoat as eager for this promised Land as 
Denys; for the latter constantly clianted its praiaes, and at 
every little annoyance ehowed him " they did things better in 
Burgnady;" and above all played on bis foJble by 
guaranteeing clean bed-clotbea at the inna of that polished 
nation. "Ia8kiiomore,"the Holländer wouldsay; "tofbink 
that I bave not lain once in a, naked bed aince 1 left homc 1 
Wbenllookattheirliuen, inateadof doffing habit andhoae, 
it iB mine eyes and noae I would fajn be ahut of." 

Denya carried hia love of country bo far as to walk twenty 
leagnca in ahoea that bad exploded, ratber tban buy of a Ger- 
man churl, who woaid tbrow all manncr of obBtaclea in a 
cnslomer'B way, bis incivüity, bis dinner, bis body. 

Towards Hunaet they fonod themaelTea at equal diatanceB 
&om a little town andamonaatery: only the latter waa off tie 
road. Denya was for the inn, Gerard for the convent. Denya 
gave way, but on condition that, once in Burguady, they 
Bhould alwaya stop at an inn. Gerard conaented to thia the 
more readily that bis ebait witb ita list of convents ended 
here. So tbey tumed off the road. And now Gerard asked 
with aurpriae whencethia aiidden avcrsiontoplacea, that bad 
fed and lodged them gratis so often. The soldier bemmed 
and hawed at first; but at last bis nrongs burst forth. It 
came out that tbis was no sudden aversion, bnt an ancient 
and abiding horror, which he had auppressed tili now, but 
witb infinite difficulty, and outof politenesH: "I saw they bad 
put powder in your drink," eaid he, " ao I forbore them. How- 
ever, being the laat, why not ease my mind? Know tbcii I 
hare beea lue a fish out of watcr in all thoae great dungeons. 



I 



AND THE HEAHTK. 21Ä ^ 

pYoii straightwaj levant nith some old eLavelmg: so joa 

■ Dot mj purgatury ." 

"Forgiveme! I have been oelfish." 

_ "Äy, ay, Iforgive thee, litÜeone; 'tia not tliy fault: art ] 

, not the firBt fool tbat has been prieat-rid, aad monk-bit. Bot 1 
rilitotforgiTcMem Uly iniacry." Then, about a Century be- j 
tbre Henry VIII. 'b commiBBiouon, he dfiÜvered bJB indictment. I 
These gloomy pilea were all bnilt aiike. Innadiffered, but | 
here ali was monotony. 6reat gate, little gate, so mauy 
Bteps and then a gloofaij cloiater. Here the dortour, there the 
great cold refectory, vrhere you must ait mumchance, or at 
leaat inaudibte, he who liked to xpeak bis mmd uut: "and 
tfaen," Baidhe, "aobodyi8ama.itbere, but allaresUveB, and 
ofwhat? ofapeevifib, tinkbngbeLl, tbat never sleepa. An 
'twere a tmmpet now, aye Boundiug alarums, 'twottldn't freeze 
aman'sbeart Bo. Tmkle, tinkle, tiukle, and you moBt ait to 
meat with maybe no Etomacb for food. Ere your meat settloB 
myour Etomach, tinkle, tinkte, and je muat to clinich inth 
majbs DO atomach for devotion: I am not a heg at praycra, 
for one. Tinkle, tinkle ! and now you must to bed with youx 
eycBopen. Well, by then you have conti'ived toaliutthera, 
BOme uneaay imp of darkneaa haa got to the bell-rope, and | 
tiikkle, tinkle, itbehoTGB you aayaprayer in the dark,whetber 1 
you know one or not. If they beard the aort of prayers 
mutterwhen they break my reat with their tinkle 1 Well, yott I 
drop off agaiu and get abont an eyeful of aleep: to, it is I 
tinkle, tiukle, for matins." 

"And the ouly clapper you love ia a woman'a," put ii 
iQerard, half contemptuously. 

Because there is aonie muaic in that evenwhen it acolds," 1 
the stoutreply. "And then to be alwaya cheeksd. Ifl 1 
'do bat put my finger in the Balt-cellar, atraightway I hear, ,1 
'Have you no knife that you finger the aalt?' And ifl bat M 
wipemyknifeon theclothto aave time, then 'tia, 'Wipethy I 
knifedirty on the bread, audcleanupon theclothr OhamaU \ 
of eoul! these little peevish pedantriea fall cbiU u.'^t;!'^ ig»:A. I 
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Buribed so miniitely. And so the pair, Gemrd hronzed in thc 
face and travel-Btained from head to foot, and Denys with his 
shoes in tatttire, stiff andfooteorebotliof them, drewnearthe 
Burgundiaii frontier. 



CHAPTEE XXXI. 

Gkiued was almort ss eager for this promiscd land ae 
DenjB; for the latter constantly chanted its praises, aad at 
every little annoyanee ahowed him "they did thinga bettcr in 
Burgundy;" and above all played on bis foible by 
guaranteeiug clean bed-clothes at the inns of tliat polisbed 
nation. "I aaknomore," theHollanderwoiildsay; "to fliink 
tbat I have not lain once in a naked bed since I left bome! 
Wbenllookattheirlmen, insteadof dofling habit and böse, 
it is mine eyes and nose I would fain be shut of." 

Denys earried bis loye of country eo far as to waUc twenty 
leaguesinBlioeB tbathad exploded, ratberthanbuy of aGer- 
man cburl, who woidd throw all raanner of obetacleB in a 
cuatflmer's way, bis incivility, bis dinner, biB body. 

Towards sunset tbey found themselveB at equal distancea 
from a little tflwn and amonastery: only the latter was off tbe 
road. Denys was for the inn, Gerard for the convent. Dcnys 
gavB way, but on conditioa tbat, once in Burgundy, tbey 
should always stop at an inn. Gerard cousented to this the 
more readily tbat his cbart witb its list of conventa ended 
bere, 80 Üiey tumed off tbc road. And now Gerard aaked 
witb aurpriae whence tbis audden avcrsion to placea , tbat bad 
fed and lodged them gratiB bo often. The soldier bemmed 
aad hawcd at first; but at laat bis wrongB burst forth. It 
came out tbat this was no sudden aversion, bat an ancient 
and abiding borror, whieb he had auppressed tili now, but 
with infinite difficulty, andoutof poUteness: "Isaw tbey had 
put powder in your drink," aaid be, " so I forbore tbem. How- 
ever, being the last, why not ease my mind? Know tbcnl 
/mro been like a, ÜBb out of waterinallthoaegreat duugcoiiB. 
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Yon atfalghtwa;' levant witji Bome oldsliavuliiig: soyou 
not my piirgatorj." 

"Forgiveme! IhavebecnHelfish." 

"Ay, ay, Iforgive thee, littleone: 'tisaotthyfaalt: art 
bot the firat fool tbat has beea priest-nd, and moak-bit. Bnt 
rilnotforgiye/Aemmy misery." Then, about a Century be- 
fore Henry VUI.'b commisBionerB, he ilelivered bis indictment. 
These gloomy piles were sU built alike. Inns differed, but 
here all vraa monotoiiy. Qreat gate, little gate, so mauy 
Steps and then a gloMny cloiater. Here the dertour, tliere the 
great cold refectory, where you muat ait mumchance, or at 
ieast inaudible, he who liked tu epeak bis mind out: "and 
tlien," Bald he, "nobody is a man here, bnt all are Blaves, and 
ofwhat? ofapeevish, tinkliogbell, that uever aleepa. An 
'twere a trumpet now, aye Bounding iilarumii, 'twouldn't freeze 1 
aman'eheart ao. Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, and jou must sit to I 
meat with maybe no atomacb for food, Ere your meat settles 
inyour Btomach, tiuklo, tinkle, and je mufit to eburch with 
maybe no stomach for devotion: I am not a bog at praycrs, 
forone. Tinkle, tinkle! und now you muat tobed with your 
eyes open. Well , by tlieii you have eoatvived to ahnt them, 
aome uneasy imp of daiknesa hos got to the bell-rope, and 
tinkle, tinkle,itbehoTeByouBay aprayeriDthedark,whether 
you know one or not. If they heard the Bort of prayecB I 
mutterwhentlicy break myrestwitli their tinkle 1 Well, yoa 
diop off again and get about an cyeful of Bleep; lo, :" 
tinkle, tinkle, for matina." 

"And the only clappcr you love ia a womau's," put in. ] 
Gerard, half contemptuoualy. 

"BeuauBe there iHaomemuBic in thaterenwheuit Bcolds," 1 
waa the atoutreply. "And then to be alwaya cbecked. 
do but put my finger ia the sa!t-eellar, atraightway 1 hear, 
'Have you no knife tbat you iingcr tbc aalt?' And if 1 bat 
wipemy knifeonthecloth to save tiine, Ihen'tia, 'Wipethy 
kidfe dirty on the bread, audcleanupon thecloth!' Ohsmall 
of soul! theae little peevisb pedaatries £äU. (MiV'w^'a ^lyiA. . 
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scribed so minutely. And so the pair, Gerard bronzeii in the 
face BJtd travel-atamed from hend to foot, and Dcnjs with bis 
Bhoeaintatters, stiff andfoetsorebothof tiiem, drewnearthe 
Bnrgundian tirontier. 



CHAPTEE XXXI. 

GbrjIsd was almoBt aa eager for this promiaed land as 
Den^B; for tbe latter constantly cbanted its praises, and at 
every little annoyance Bböwed him ' ' they did tbingB better in 
Burgundy;" and above all played on his foible by 
gaaranteeiag clean bed-clotbes at tbe inns of that polished 
nation. "I askno more," tbe Hollander wonldaay; "toihink 
that I have not lain once in a naked bed since 1 left homet 
Whenllookattbeirünen, insteadof doffing habit and Lose, 
it iB mine eyes and noee I woold fain be ahut of " 

Deny» carried Lia love of country so far as to walk twenty 
leagneB in Bhoes that bad esploded, rather tban buy of a Ger- 
mau churl, wbo would tbrow all manner of obstacleB in a 
coatomer's way, hia incivility, hia dinner, hia body. 

Towards siinBet they fontid themselves at equal diatancea 
from a little town and amoaaBtery: only the latter was off the 
road. Denys waa for tbe inn, Gerard for the convent. Denys 
gave way, but on condition that, oncc in Burgundy, they 
should alwaya stop at an inn. Gerard conaenfed to this the 
more readily that bis Chart with its liat of conventa ended 
beiß. So they turned off tbe road. And now Gerard aaked 
with Burpriae whence tJiia audden aversion to placea , that bad 
fed and lodged tbem gratis so often. The aoldier bemmed 
and hawed at fiist; bnt at last bis wrongs burat forth. It 
came out that thiB waa no audden averaion, but an ancient 
and abiding borror, whieb he had suppreaBed tili now, but 
with infinite diffieulty, andontof politflneas: "I aaw they had 
put powder in your drink," said he, " bo I forbore tbem, How- 
ever, being the last, why not eaae my mind? Know tben I 
Iiavo been Uke 8, üsh out of water in all thoaegreatdungeons. 
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Wfoti Btraightwa; kvant Y/iih Bome old eliaveliug: so yoa eee 1 
■Vot my purgatory." I 

P "Forgivemel Ihave beenselfiah." I 

I "Ay, ay, 1 forgive theu , littleone: 'tiaaottby faalt: art I 
notthefirstfoDl tLathasbeenpriest-rid, and monk-bit. Bat I 
ninotforgive (/lüm my miaery." Then, abont a Century be- 1 
foreHenryVIII.'BcoramiBsioHera, ho deliverGdhisindictment. I 
Theae gloomy pilcs were 0,11 built alike. Irnisdifiered, but I 
here all was monotony. Crreait gate, little gate, ao many I 
atcps and then a glocAny cloiator. Hers tlie dortour, there tba 1 
great cold refectory, where you must Bit voiunchance, or at I 
leaat ioaudible, he who Itked to speak bis tnind out: "and I 
tLen," eaidhe, "nobody isamanhers, but aUarealaTeB, and I 
of whatV of apeeviah, tiukling bell, that never sleepa. An I 
'twere a tmmpet now, ayo Bouuditig alaruma, 'twouldn't freeze I 
aman'Bbeart so. Tinkle, tiukle, tinkie, andyonmtut Bittol 
meat nith maybe no Btomach for food. £re your meat settles 
inyour Btomach, tinkle, tinkle, and ye rauat to ehureh with 
maybe no stomach for devotion; I am not a, bog at prayers, 
for one. Tinkle, tinkle ! and now you must to bed witb your 
eycB open. Well , by then yon have contrived to ahut thera, 
aome uneasy imp of darkneaa bas got to tbe bell-rope, and 
tinkle, tinkle,it bebovesyDUSay aprayerintbedark,whetber 
yott know one or not. If they heard the aort of prayera 1 
mntterwben they break myreatwiüitbeir tinkle! Weil, you 
drop off again and get about an eyeful of aleep: lo, " ' 
tinkle, tinkle, for matina." 

"And the only clapper you love is a woman's," put inj 
Lderard, half contemptuously. 

Because there iBaomcmuaic in that evennbeuit scolds," 
the atont reply. "And then to be nlwaya ehecked. 
läo but put my fiuger in the aalt-cellar, straigbtway I bear,. i 
'Have you tio kniie tbat you linger the aalt?' And if I bot I 
wipemyknifeonthecloth to save time, then 'tis, 'Wipethy 
knife dirty onthe bread, and clean upon the clothl' Ohsi 
of soull thcse little peevieb pedantriea faU c\v^ 'Q.'%>:sa ^'^'^^^ 
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fellowiship likc wee iciclea a-melting down from etrawen 

"I hold cleanlincsB no pedaiitry," aaid Gerard. " Shouldat 
leam better maunere oute for all," 

"Nay. 'Tis they who lack mannera. They stop a fei- 
Iow'h mouth at every word." 

"At every other word you mean; evory obBuene or 
blasphemous one." 

"Exaggerator, go toi Why, at the very last of theae 
dungeona, I found tlio poor travellcrs sitting all chÜled aiid 
mute round oneahaveling, like roguee an-aiting tbeirturn tn 
behanged: aotochcerthemup, I did but cry out, 'Courage, 
tout lemonde, ledia — '" 

"Connii! what befell?" 

"Marry, thiB. 'Blaapheme not!' quo' the bourreau. 
'Plnit-il ,' say I. Doesn't lie wheel and wyte ou nie in a sort 
ofÄlaatian Frencb, tuming all tke 'P'a' into 'B's.' I had 
much ado not to laugh in hia face." 

"Being thyeelf unable to apeak ten words of So laoguage 
witkout a fault." 

" Well, all the world oüght to apeak Frencb. Wbat avail 
Bo many Jargons escept to put a froutler atwiit men's 
beartB?" 

"But what aaid he? " 

"Wbat aignifißB it what a fool aaya? " 

"Oh, not al! the worda of a fool are folly: or Isliouldnot 
listen to you." 

"Well, then, hesaid, 'Such as begin by making free with 
the devil'B name , aye end by doing it with all tbe names in 
heaven.' 'Father,' aaidl, 'I amasoldier, and thiaisbut my 
'eonsigae' or watchword.' 'Ob, then, it isjust acustom.?' 
said he. I not divining the old foi, and tbinking to clear my- 
aelf, Said, 'Äy, itwaa.' 'Theuthatistentimea worse,' said 
he. "TwillbringhimaboutyoureBraoneoftheBedays. He 
still comes where he heats his name often called.' Obaerre! 
no gratitude for the tidings which ueither hia misaalB nor hia 
hrevisij had ever let bim know. Then ha was so good aa to 
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, Holdiers do commonly tiie c 
■e bcoke on the wlieel; 'Ii aav 



leB for whiehailother j 
■' murder, rjpe, and | 



not trüe?" 
True or oot, it w; 
gn&rdedly. "And so Säys tliis et 

tlie foea of majikind, wby makc enemies of good spiritB ii 
thebnrgiiiu, liy BtiUshoutingtlie nanies of evilonea?' and a ] 
lotmoreBtuff." 

Well, but DenjB, whetheryouhearkcn liiBrede,o 
whetefore blaoie a man for raiBing bis Vi ' 
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repÜed DenyB, 
boBtofmine, 'boing 
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"How can Wb v 
' hiB'P'a'into'B's.' 

Gerard wob staggered: ero he could recover at tbia ] 
tbuaderbolt of GaUiciem, Denys went trinmphant off a 
ttmgent, and stigmatized all moaks aB bypocrites. "Do bat 1 
löokatthem, how they creep aboat and cannoteyeyoubko 
honeat m 

"Nay," Said Gerard, eagerly, "tbat modest downcaat | 
gaze ia part of tbeir diacipline, 'tia ' custodia oculoi 

"Cuased toadBeatingbocbac horum? Nosucb tbing; juBt 1 
so looka a cut-purae. Can't meet a ttue mati's eye. Doff 1 
cowl, monk^ andbebold, atbief: don cowl tbief , andlo, a. J 
_nionk. Teil me not they will evcr be able to look Ood Al- 
iglity in the face, when tbey can't even look a true man in 
le face down here. Ah, bereit is, blackaeink! intotho well 
^go, comrade. Mia^ricordo, tbere goea the tinkle already. 
■-Tia the best oftinkleHthoBgh; 'tiafordinner: atay, listen! I 
thoughteo; tbewolfinmystomacb Glied 'Amen!'" Thislast i 
atatement be cunfirmed with two osths, and marched like a J 
victoriouB gamecock intö üie convent, tbinking by Gerard's 

Ence ho had convinccd bim, and not dreaming bow pro- | 
iidly b<! had diaguatcd hini. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

"In therefectory alluBion was made, at the table where 
Gerard Bat, to the sudden death of ths monk, who had under- 
taken to write out freah copieBof the charter of thc monaatery, 
and the nile, etc. 

Gerard caught thia, and timidly ofFerad his aervicea. 
There was a heaitation which he miatfiofc. "Nay, not for 
hire, my lords, butfor love, and asatriflliigreturuformany 
a good night's lodging the brethren of your Order have he- 
Btowed on me a poor wayfarer." 

A monk amiled approvingly; but hinted that the late 
brother was an exceUent penman , andhiaworkconidnotbe 
continued but by amaster. Gcrard, onthia, drewfromhia 
wallet withaometrepidatioiiaveliumdeed, the back of which 
he had cleaned and wiitten upon by way of apecimen. The 
monk gave quite a atart at sight of it, and very haetily went 
up the hall to the high table , and bending hiaknea so aa just 
to touch in paasing thefifthstepandthe tenth, orlaat, pre- 
aented it to the prior with commeuta. Inatantly a dozen 
knowing eyes were fised on it: and a bnzz of voiees waa 
heard; and hooq Gerard aaw the prior point morc than once, 
and the Dionkcame back, lookiugaaproud aaPunch, witha 
Barory cmstade ryal, or game pie grayied and spiced, for 
Gerard, and a ailver grace cup fiill of rieh pimentum. Thia 
latter Qerardtoofc, andbowiugtow, firattotlie diataiit prior, 
then to hia own Company, quafied, and circutated the cup. 

Inatantly, to hia aurpriae , the whole table hailed him aa a 
brother: "Art conventbred, dcny it not?" He acknowledged 
it, and gave Heaven thanks for it, for otherwiae he had been 
aa rüde andignorant aBhiabrothera, Sybrandt and Coruelia. 
"But, 'tia passing atrangehowyoncouldknow,"aaid he, 

"Toudrank with the cupinbothhanda," aaid two monks, 
speaking together. 

The voicea had for aome time been loudiah round a table 
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at the bottom of the hall : but preaently came a burat of mirth 
Bo obatreperouH and proloDged, that the prior eent the very 
sub-prior all dowii tho hall to cbeck it, and iuflict peuance 
un every moiik at fhe table. And Gerard'd cheek burned 
with shame : for iu the heart of the iinruly metriment his ear 
liad caught the word "courage!" and the trampet tones of 
DenyB of Burgimdy. 

Soon Gerard waa installed in feu Werter's cell, withwai 
ligbta , and a little frame that eouid be set at any angle , and 
all the materials of ealigraphy. The work however was too 
much for one evcning. Then came the question, how could 
heaBk DenyB, tliemoiik-hater,t« stay longer'? Howeverhe 
toldbim, andoffered tobidebyhiadecision. He wasagree- 
ably surprised when Denya said, graciovisly, "Aday'srest 
will do neitlier of üb härm. Write thou, and I'U paaB the time 

Gerard's work was vastly admired; they agreed that the 
records of the monastery had gained by poor Werter's death. 
The 8uh-prior foreed a rix-dollar on Gerard, and aeverni 
hmshes and coloura oat of tho convent stock , which was very 
large. lle rcsumed hiB march wann at heart: forthiswasof 
);Dod omen ; ainco it waa on the pen he relied to make hia for- 
tune and reeover bis well-beloved. "Come, Dcnys," said he, 
good-humouredly, "see wijat thegoodmonkshavegivenme: I 
uow , do try to be fairer to them ; for to be round with you , it 
chilled my friendship for a moment to hear even you call my 
beuefactflrs ' hypoerites,'" 

"Ireoant," aaidDenya. 

"Thankyou! thankyou! GoodDenya." 

"I wftBaBcurrilousvagabond." 

"Nay, nay, saynotao, neither!" 

"But we BOldiera are rüde and haBty. I give mjeelf the 

, and 1 offer those I miaunderstood all my eateem. 'Tia 
niijust that thousunda should be defamed for tiie hypocrisy of 

"Now are you reaaonable.' Yi ' whBt,!. ^ 



ly tlirougb tlie inBcriptiou, and lookiiig bmnptiouB wheu 
be bftd effeeCed iL 

tierard did look, and the Benteoce in qnestion ran thuB — 

"Oh he lose c£an3 i cstmi; c 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 



Tan met the landlord in tiie paasage. 

"Welcome, meBsieiirs," said he taking oiF his cup with 

" Come, WC are not in Germany," aaid Gorard. 

In the public roomtbeyfoiind tbemiatreBB,abuxDniwoman 
of forty. She cnrtsied to tbem and smiled right cordially. 
"Giveyouraelf the troableof eitting ye down, fair air," aaid 
abetoGterard, andduBtedtwo chaira witbberapron, notthat 
theyneedsdit. 

"Thftnkyou, dame," aaid Gerard. "Well," thoughthe, 
"thiflisapolitenatlou: the troableof aittiug down? Thatwiü 
1 with Singular patience ; and preaeiitly the labonr of eating, 
rIso the teil of digeafiou, and £nally, by Hercules hia aid, 
tbe Btrain of going to bed, and tbo ati'uggle of ainking fast 
aalcep. 

"Why, Den3na, what areyoudoing? ordering auppw for 
onlytwo? 

"Why not?" 

"Wbat oan wesup without waiting for foilymore? Bur- 
gundyforever!" 

"Ähal Courage, camarade. Le dia — " 



M 



The Balique law aeemed not to bave penetrated to French 
iiina. In thia üne at leaat wimple and kirtle reigned EUpreuic ; 
donblel'B and hose were few in nnmber and feeble in act. The 
laudlord hima elf wandere d objeetleaa, etcrnally taking off hia 
cap to folk for wawt of thongbt; and tlie womcii, aa thcy 
piiBsed bim in tarn, thriist hira quietly aside without look- 
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s a, live twig in buätliag tlu'Ough a 



A maid b 

anpty haude 

"FaUto, 



a Bupper. 



and the mistrcBS followed her 



ymaeters," said she cheerily, "y'haTebntone 
id he lies underyour kiiife." (Islirewdiy suapect 
tbisof formula.) 

They feil to. Tlie mistresB drew her chair a little towardg 
the table; and provided Company aa wgU as meat; gnsaiped 
genially nith them like old acquamtances : but, thie form 
f^De through, the busy dame was aoon off and aentin her 
danghter, .1 beantif ul young woman of about twenty,whotook 
the vacant seat. Slie was not quite ao broad and genial as 
tlie eider, but gentle and cheerfal, and ahowed a womanly 
tendemeaa for Grerard on leaming the diatance the poorboy 
had conie, and had to go. She atayed nearly half anhour, 
and, wben she left them, Gerard aaid, "Thisaninn? Wby it 
ialikehome." 

" Qni fit Fran^ois il fit conrtois," eaid Denye burating with 
gratified pride. 

"ConrteoUB? nay, Chriatian; to welcome ua like home 
gueata aad old frlends, ua vagrants, here to-day and gone to- 
morrow. But indeed who better merit» pity and kindoeBH 
than the worn trnveller far fcom hia folk? Hola! here's 

The new coinerwaa tbeehumbennaid, awomanof about 
twenty-fivejivith a coeked noae, alarge laughing mouth, and a 
apftrkling blaek eye: andabai'e arm vory atout butnotvery 
siiapely. 

The moment she came in, one of the travellers passcd a , 
somewhat free jeaton her, the nest the whole Company were 
roariug at bis cxpenae, ao awiftly had her practispd tongue 
(Jone bis businesa. Even aa, in a paaangc of arma between a 
novice and a master of fence, foila claah — novice pinted. 
Uli this »notbcr, and tUen nnother, must break alancc with 
her: but Marion stock ■ upoii her baancheB, ajid. 

fcteld the whole room i diAty ^u\^ua*ftw«.Ä.''!a 
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perfeelion that rode utd readj Unmour, which looke n 
Knd vulgär nnp«p«r, hut cttmes jtUlM'forcitspokeii:iiotw 
ntpipr; ila hludgoon. Nstoi« had doue much for her ~ 
waj, Ulli tlailj pntvtice in an inn the rcst. 

Yot sliall Bh« not be pbotogniphed by me. but feebly ii 
dicab^d; far it was just tbur hiiudred years ago, the raÜIn 
«ascoanc, she retumed every strokc in kind, and, thoughS 
virtuoiu womao, Bud things without wiiikiug,'nhich H' 
man of our day would my evea among men. 

G«rard sat gaping witU nstonishment. Thia was t« >iiiTi 
klmOBt B uew TRriety of " that interesting specieB," homo. He 
whispered Denys, "Now I see why you Frenehraen an.y 'a 
woman's toogtte ia her sword:'" jußt then ahe levelled another 
atBailant; and tbe chivalroua Denye to console and support 
"the weakervessel," the iron kettle among the daypota, ad- 
mlnistered bis consigne, "Courage, mamie, le — "etc. 

Shc tumed onbiin directly. "Howcan Aebe deud as long 

aB there ia an iircher left alive?" (General la,agbter at her ' 

ally'a eipenee.) M 

'washingday,' my masters ," aaid shewithauddenl 

gravity. ' i 

"Apr^B? We travellera eannot strip and go bare whila 
you waah our cloÜiea ," objected a peeviah old fellow by the 
fireside, who had kept mumchanec during the raillery, bnt 
crept out into the sunshine of commonplaces. 

"I lumed not your way, ancicnt man," replied Marion 
BuperciliouBly. "But, einte you iwt me" (bere ehe acanned 
bim Blowly from head to foot), " I trow you might take a tum 
in the tub, clothea and all, and no barm done" {laughl«r). 
"But what I spoke for, Ithought^ tbia young aira — might 
like bis beard etarcked." 

Poor Gerard'fi tum had come : bis chin crop waa tliin and 
Bilky. 

The loudeat of all the iaughera thia time was the traitor 
Denya, whoae beard was of a good length, and singularly atiff 
andhriatly: sothat Shakspeare, tboughlieneTCiaawbim, bit 
bim in the bull'a eye. j 



1 M )'oii Like II. 

Gerard bore the Amaaonian aatire mighty calmly. He 
had little personal vanity. "Nay, 'chambriÄre,'" aaid he, 
witb a Bmile, "mine ia all unwoTtliy your painB: take you 
thia fair groirth in hand!" and he poiated to Denys'fl vege- 
table. 

" Ob, time for tbat, wbe« 1 atarcli the besoma." 

WhiUt they were all shouting over thia palpable hit, the 
mistreas retumed, and, in no more time tha» it took berto 
crosathethresbold, did nur Amazon tum toaseeming Madonna 
meek and mild, 

MistreBBOB are wonderful Buhjugators. Their like I tbink 
breathes not on tlie globe. HouaemaidB, decide! Itwasa 
waate of histrioaic ability thougb; for the landlftdy bad 
heard, anddidnot at beart diBBpprove, thepealaof laugbter. 

"Ah, Marion, lasa," aaid she, good-humoiiredly, "if you 
laid me an egg eyety time you cackle, ' Les Troia Poiaaons' 
would aever lack au omelet." 

" Now, dame," said Gierard, " what is t« pay?" 

t"Wliatfor?" 
m "Oursupper." 
I "Where ia tbe burry? eaimot you be content topaywhen 
70a go? lose the gaeat, find the money, ia tbe riile of The 
ThreeFiBh.'" 

"Bnt, dame, outaide 'TheThieeFiah'itisthnB written — 
"Ici — on ne löge — '" 

"Bahl Let tbat fleaatickon the wall: Look hither," and 
ahe pointed to the smoky ceiling, whieh was covercd with 
hieroglyphics. These were uccountB,vnlgo8corcB; intelligible 
to thia dame and her daughtcr, who wrote tliematneedbjr 
aimply niounting a low atool, and Bcratchiug with a kiiife so as 
to ahow lines of eeiling through the depoait of amoke. 
dame eiplained that the writing on the wall was pr' 
ftightenmoneyleBsfolkfrora tbe iimslfogether,ort' 
NB at odd timea wben a nonpaying fH.ce sWc&ä, Q 

Brac C7eMer „#rf il,e llcarlh. I. \ 
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iusist on being Mrred. "We ciui't ri'fuae them plump, yoD 
know. The law forbid» ns." 

"Andhow knowjDuiniDe is not such a face?" 

"Out, fie! it iB the best face that has entered 'The TJuee 
Fish ' this aatumn." 

"Aod mine, dame?" talA Denjs; "doat aee no knaveiy 
here?" 

She eyed bim calmly. "Notsuchngoodone asthelad'a: 
nor erer will be. Bnt it h the face of a tnie man. For all 
in I were ten yeareyouiiger, Pd as 
a dark night too far from home." 

Gerard stared. Denya laughed. " Why, dajoe, I woald 
but sip the night devr off the flower; aod you needn't take 
len yearg off, uor ten days , to be wortb risking a Bcratched 
face for." 

"There, our miHtress," aaid Marion, whohadjuaicomeiti, 
"aaidlDot t'otherday, you coald make afoolof them still, an 
if you were properly mindedV " 

"I dare aay ye did; jt sounda like somc daft wench'B 
Speech." 

"Dame," oaid Gerard, "thiaia wonderfiil." 

"What? Oh: no, no, that JH nowonderatall. Why, I 
havebeenhere allmylife: andreadingfaceBistbefiTstthing 
agirlpicksupinaninn." 

3fariun.] "And frying eggs the aeeond; no, teUingliea; 
frying egga is the tJiird, though." 

The Mistrets.] "Aud holding her t«ngue the laat, and 
modesty the day after never at all." 

Jtfamm.] "Alack! Taltof my tongiie. But iBaynoinore. 
She, under whoae wing I live, now deaU the blow. I'maped 
— tiabut achambennaidgone. Catch what'aleft on't!" and 
she staggered and Bank hackwards od to the handsomesi 
fellow in the room, which happewed ta be Gerard. 

"Ticl tic!" criedhe, peevialüy, "there, don't be stupid! 
that is too heavy ajoat for mo. See you not 1 am talkingto 
the mistresB? " 

Marion reaumed her elasticify with a grimace ; made two 
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little boimdE Into the middle of the Soor, and there tumed a 
pirouette. "Thore, miatreBH," aaldshe, "Igivein, 'tiayoil 
tbat reigns Bupreme with tho men; leoetways with male 
children." 

"Youngmau," aaidthcmiatresa, "thisgirÜB not so stupid 
naher deportment; iitreadingof faues, andfiyiugofomeleta, 
therc we are great. 'Twould bc hard if we failed at Ikese arts, 
:e they are about all we do know." 

" You do not quite take me , dame," aaid Gerard, "That 
11 B. face should shinc forth to your eipetienced eye, 
L that BceniB reaBonable: but hon by lookiug on Denya heie 
[ oould you learn Üb one little foible, bis insanit^, hia tniaerftbla 
I mulioroBify?" Poor Gerard got angrier the more he thought 
I «fit. 

" Hia mule — bis wbat?" (eroasing heraelf with aupet- 
I BtitiouB aweatthepolysyllable.) 

"Nay, 'tia but the Word IwaBfaintoinveotforhim." 

"Invent? Wliat con a child like you make other worde 

I, itiuLa grow ia Burgnndy by nature ? Take head what ye do ! 

[ why we are ovemm witb tbem abeady, especially bad ones. 

Iiord, these betimea. llook tohearof anewthtBtlelnvented 

"Well then, dame, mulieroee — that meanBwrapped up, 
body and soul, in womeu. So pritbee teil me; how did you 
ever detect the noodle's inulicroailj'i'" 

" Alas! good youth, you make a mountain of a molehill. 
We that are women be nodce-tokerB ; and out of the tail of 
OUT eye see more than moat men cau, glarisg throogh a pro- 
spect glasB. Whilea I move to and fro doiug this and that, 
my glance is still on my gucBta, and I did notice that this 
Boldier'aeyes wereneveroffthe womenfoli: my daughti 
Marion , or eveii an old womaa like taa , all waa gold to bim : 
andtbereasat glowering; oh you foolisb, fooUeh,maul Now 
jou still tumed to the spe^er, her or him, and that if 



DenyB burat intoaboarse laugh. "You neverwere more 
ut. Why thia ailky, smooth-faced com^imoTira a.-^ft^-j'^'aÄ.i 
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— *n bat h ] • beaitL He it wfaat d* j« emll Vm 00er ihmm cfe n 
Sucher in the dake's bodj goard. He u more wrmppedmpia, 
fme Single Dotcfa Ijtfs called Margmrel thani am ia tiiewiiole 
bändle of je brown and fair." 

^Man alire, that is just the contrarj,'* taid tiie ho rt c a a, 
'* Yonm is the bane, and hisn tiie eure. Cling 70a still to 
Margaret, mj dear, I hope she is an honest girL" 

''Dame, she is an angel." 

"A7, aj, thej are all that tili better acqoamted. Pdas 
lieve hare her no more than honest , and then she will serre to 
keep 70a out of worse companj. As for 70a , soldiery there is 
titrable in störe for 70a. Yoor e7es were never made for tfae 

gOOd CffjOÜT sool." 

''Nor of his pouch either," said Marion striking in, '*and 
bis lips the7 will sip the dew, as he caUs it, off man7 a bramble 
bnsh." 

"Oyermnchclack! Marion; orermnch clack." 

"Ods bodikins, mistress; 7e didn't hire me to be one 
o* 7oar three fishes, did 7e?" and Marion snlked thirty 
seconds. 

"Is that the wa7 to speak to onr mistress?" remonstrated 
the landlord, who had slipped in. 

" Hold 7oar whisht ," said his wife sharpl7 ; " it is not 7oar 
business to check the girl ; she is a good servant to 70a." 

'< What is the cock never to crow, and the hens at it all 
da7?" 

" Yoa can crow as load as 70a like,m7 man — out o* doors. 
Bat the hen means to role the roost." 

" I know a bTword to that tone," said Grerard. 

"Do 7e now? out wi*t then." 

** 'Femme reut en toate salson, 
Estre dame en sa maison.* ** 

"I never heard it afore: but 'tis as sooth as gospel. A7 
the7 ^^^^ B^^ these bTwords a rolling had e7es and tongues, 
and tongues and e7es. Before all the world give me an old 



saw." 



"And me a 70ung husband," said Marion. "Now there 
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had 



was a Chance foryou all, and nobodyapoke, Oh! itistoolate 
now. IVe changed my mind." 

"All the better foc aome poor fellow," suggested Dcnya. 

And now theaixivalof theyouugDiiBtreaa, or, asshe vtaA 
called, Ihc littlemistress, wäs theeignalfoi them alltodraw 
round the Sie, üke one happy family, travellers, hofit, bosteaa, 
and even Berraata in the ontor ring, and teil storiea tili bed- 
time. And Gerard in hia tarn told a, trcmendous one out of 
bia repertory, a MS. t^oUection of "acta of the sainta," and 
made tbcm all eliudder delieioualy; but aoon after began to 
nod; exhaiuted by the effort I abould aay. The joungmis- 
treaa aaw, and gave Marion a loitk, She instantly lighted a 
rush, and laying her band on Gerajd'a Shoulder invited bim to 
follow her. She showed bim a room whore were two niee 
white beda, ajidbadehimchoose. "Eitherispaiadiae," aaid 
he. "l'U take tbia one. Do you know, Ibave notlainina 
naked bed once siiice I Icft my home in Holland." 

"Alack! poor bohü" said she; "well then Hie aooner my 
flai and your down (bei he!) come Iflgether, thebettcr; ho — 
allona!" aud she held out her check aa buBinesa-Ube as if it 
had been her hand for a fee. 

Allona? what docB tbatmean'?" 

It meana 'good-night.' Ahem! Wbat don't they salute 

chambermaid in yoor part?" 

" Not all in a momcnt." 

"Wbat, do theymabeabuBineMön't?" 

"fjay, perverter of wordfl,Imean we makeiiotso free with 
Strange women." 

"They must he atrange women if Ihcy do not think yoii 
Strange fools then, llere ia a coil, Wliy all tbeoldgreasy 
greybeards, that lie at our inn, do kisa us cbambermaids; 
fangh ! and what havc we poor wretchea to aet on t'otber aide 
the compt, but now and then a nice young — ? Alack time 
fiiea, chambermaida cau't he spared long in tbenuraery; so 
howia'ttobe?" 

"An't please youarrange wiüi my conuade foi botb. H^ i 
■pmulierose: lamnot." 



" Hay 'tis Uie curb he will wont, not the spür, ^elll «ll! 
70U ahall tobedwitlioutpttjingtheiwiuiltoll; andolibal^ 
Bweet to f^ in nithayoimg man, who caa withstand tbw 
nneient iU custoioa, and goinsaj braxen hiusies. ShaltbaK 
tliy reward." 

"Thank you ! But what are you doing with my bed?" 

"MeV ohonly tnkingoffthueeaheets, and going topotoa 
the pair the druoken milier alept in last night" 

"Oh no! no! Yon cniel, black-hearted thing! Tlien! 
there!" 

"A la bonne henre! What will not pereeverance effect? 
Bat Dote now the frowardness of a mad wench ! 1 cared not 
for't a button. I am dead sick of that uport thia five yeare. 
But you deuied mo; bo thcn forthwith I behoved to bave it; 
belike had gone through flre and ivuter for't. Alas, joong 
Btr, we womcii are klttlecattle; poor perverse touds : excuse 
us: and keepue in our place, aaToir, at arm'e lougth ! andao 
good-nightl" 

At the door she tnmed and said with a complete eliange of 
tone and manner : "The Virgin gnardtliyhead, andtheholy 
Evangelists watch the bed wherc liesapooryoungtranderer 
far tVom home ! Amen!" 

And the ncit moment he heard her run tearing down the 
Btairs, audsoouapealof laughterfrom theHalk'betrayedber 
wheroaboutB. 

"Now thut ia a character," aaid Gerard profoundly; and 
yawned over the diacovery. 

inavery few minutea he wasinadry bathof cold, clean, 
lineu, inexpreaaibty refreahing to him after so long disuse; 
thou came a delicious glow: and then — Sevenbergen. 

lu t)ie roorning Ctertird nwoke infinitely refreehäd, and was 
for riaiug, but foimd himaelf a dose priaoner, Uislineabad 
vniiisited. Now tliis wa» paraljsis; for the night-gown ie a 
reat^ut iiiBtitution. In Gerard'a Century, and indeed long 
after, men did not play foat and loose with clean aheets (when 
they coiild get them), but crept into them clothed with — ~ 
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, like Adam; out of bed thej seem to havetaken 
moBt after bis eldeat son. 

Gerard bewailed hia captivity to Denjs; but tliat instant 
the door opened, and in Bailed Marion with theirlinen, newly 
washed and ironed, on her two arma, and aetit dowuouthe 
table. 

" Oh you good giri," cried Gerard. 

"Alackjliaveyoufbimdme out at last?" , 

" Yea indeed. Ih this another cvslont f" 

"Nay, not to take tbem imbidden: but at night we aye 
queation travellera, are they for linen waabed. So I came in 
to you: but you were both aound. Tben aaid I to the little 
mistfess, 'La! where ia the senae of waking wearied meu, 
t'ask them Ib Charles the Great dead, and would they liever 
carry foul line« or denn, eapeeially this one with a akin like 
} he has, I declare,' said tbe young mia- 



"That n 
mentator. 



>And 8 



" remarked Denya with the air of a c 



ire, and you'll hit the mark." 

"Notice him not, Marion; heiaan impudeiitfellow; andl 
am aure we eannot bc gratefui eiiough for your goodneaa, and 
I am Borry I ever refused you — anytbing you fancied you 
ahould like." 

" Oh, are ye there ," said l'espiiglo. " I take that to mean 
you would fain bruah the moming dew off, aa your bashful 
companion calla it; welltlien, eicuaeme, 'tie cunlomary , but 
not prudent. I decliae. Quite with you, lad." 

"Stop! atnp!" cried Denya aa ahe was makjng off vietori- 
ous, I am curioua to know howmBiiy of ye werehcre last night 
a-feaating your eye» on us twain." 

"'Twas Bo eatisf actory a feast aa wewcren't half aminute 
over't. Who? nhy thebigmiBtreaa, the little mistreaB, Janet 
und me, and the whole posse comitatna, on tiptoe. We moatly 
make our rouuda, t!ie laat thing, not to get bomed down \ and 
iu prodigious numberB. SomeUow that maketh ua boider, 
1 «apecially where arehera lie acattered ab 
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"Why did not you teil me? I'dhnve lain awake." 

"Beau eire, the Baying gocs that thegoodandtheiU j 
all one whilc their lida arc closcd. Snweaaid 'Hcre is one, 
who vrill aerre God best asleep. Break not hisrcat!'" 

" She ie fuimj," anid Gerard dictatorially. 

" I muat be either thitt or knaviah." 

"Howso?" 

"BecauBe 'The Three Fish' pay me to be fuimy. You 
wilf eat before you port? Good ! tben I'll go eee the nteat be 
fit for BUch worBhipfu! teeth." 

"Whatiflyourwill?" 

"IniBh thatwasagreat boy, and going alongwithua, to 
keep ua cbeery." 

"So do not I. But I wiali it was going along with uh a,B 

"Kow Heaven forefend! A fine fool you would make of 
yourself." 

Theybroke their fast, settled their score, andsaidf&re- 
well. Tben it was they found Marion had uot exaggerated 
the "custom of the country." Tlie three principal women 
took and küaed them right beartily, and tbey kiaaed the three 
pdncipal women. Tlie landlord took and kiBBedthem, and 
theykiSBed the landlord; and the cry was "Comeback, tbe 
Hooner the better I " 

"Never paaa 'Tho Three Fiah;' ehould your pursea 
be Toid, bring youraelvea: 'le sieur credit' is not dead 
for yoa." 

And they took the road again. 

They came to a littlc towu , and Denys went to buy ahoea. 
The ahopkeeper was in the doorway, fant wide awake. 
He received Denya with a bow dovm to the ground. The 
cuatomer was soon fitted, and foUowed to the street, and 
diamiascd with graceful salutea from the dooratep. 

The friendB Bgreed it wob ElyBium to deat irith Bnoh a 
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sboemaker tis thia. "Not but what my Gerriiiui aboes have 
lasted well enough," said Gerard the juBt. 

IOutside the town was a pebblcd walt. 
"Thisia to keep theburghere'feetdry, a-walking o' Suut 
days with their wives and daughters," said DenjB. 

Thoae simple words of Denys, one streike of a oareleHB 
tongue, paintfld "Lome" in Gotard's heart. "Oli', how 
Bweet!" said he. "Mercy! what U this? A gibbet; and 
ugfa, tno skeletOüB tbereon! Oh, DeayB, what a Borry aiglit 

''Nay," said Denys, "a comfortable sight; for every 
i-ogne i' the sir thero ia one the leaa a-foot." 

A little faither on they came to two pillara, and between 
these was a liuge nheel closely studded with ironprongs; 
und entangled in tJieBe were bonea and Eragmenta of cloth 
miaerably dispers ed over the wheel. 

Gerard hid bis face in bis hands. "Oh to tbink thoae 
patcbea and bonea are all that ia left of aman! Of one who 

"EicuEes! a tbing that wcnt on two legs and stole; are 
we no more tban that?" 

"How know ye be stole? Have true men never snffered 
doatb and torturetoo?" 

"None of my kith ever found Üie way to the gibbet, 

I "The better theirluck. Pritheebowdied tbesaintB?" 

b "Hard. ButnotinBurgundy." 

H "Ye masaacred them wholeaalc at LyonB, aiid that is 

[Tan Burgundy'fl threahold. To you the gibbet provea the 
crime ; beeauae you read not Story. Alan I had you atood on 
üalvary that bloody day we eigh for to thia bour, 1 tremble 
to think yon had perbapa abouted for joy at the gibbet 
builded there; for the croBs waa bat the Boman gallows, 
Father Martin aaya." 

"The blaspbeming old bound ! " 

"Obfieiliel aboly andabook-learnedraau. Ay, Denya, 
y'bad read them, that aufi'ered tbere , by thebB.i«\\tt\&^Ä'i«i 
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duke the father of bis people, and will not let the dncliy 
be weakened, nor its fair towns laid waste, by sword nor 
pestilence; but meets the one with pike, and arbalest" 
(touching bis cap to the Sergeant and Denys altemately), 
"and t'other with policy ? Long live thb Duke ! " 

The pikemen of course were not to be outdone in loyalty : 
so they shouted with stentorian lungs " Long live the Duke ! " 
Then the decanted ones , partly because loyalty was a non- 
reasoning sentiment in those days , partly perhaps because 
they feared some further Ul consequence shoüld they alone be 
mute, raised a feeble tremulous shout "Long live the Duke!" 

But, at this, insulted nature rebelled. Perhaps indeed 
the sham sentiment drew out the real, for, on the very heels 
of that loyal noise , a loud and piercing wail burst from every 
woman's bosom and a deep deep groan from every man's; 
oh! the air filied in a moment with womanly and manly 
anguish. Judge what it must have been when the rüde pike- 
men halted unbidden, all confused ; as if a wall of sorrow had 
started up before them. 

"En avant,"roared the sergeant, and they marched again, 
but muttering and cursing. 

"Ah the ugly sound," said the civilian, wincing. "Les 
malheureux!" cried he ruefuUy: for where is the single man 
can bear the sudden agony of a multitude and not be moved? 
"Les ingrats! They are going whence they were de trop 
to where they will be welcome : from starvation to plenty — 
and they object. They even make dismal noises. One would 
think we were thrusting them forth from Burgundy." 

"Come away," whispered Gerard, trembling; "come 
away," and the friends strode forward. 

When they passed the head of the column, and saw the 
men walk with their eyes bent in bitter gloom upon the 
ground, and the women, some carrying, some leading, 
little children, and weeping as they went, and the poor 
baims some frolicking, some weeping because "their mam« 
mies " wept , Gerard firied hard to say a word of comfort, but 
choked and could utter nothing to the moumers; butgasped 



ran not to hear these sighs and sobs. 

"Why, mate/'said Denys, "art the colour of a lemon. 
Man alive, take not other folk's troubles to heart! not one of 
those whining milksops there but would see thee , a stranger, 
hanged without winking." 

Gerard scarce listened to him. 

"Decant them?" he groaned; "ay, if blood were no 
thicker than wine. Princes, ye are wolves. Poor things! 
Poor things! Ah, Denys! Denys! with looking on their 
grief mine own comes home to me. Well-a-day. Ah, well- 
a-day!" 

" Ay, now you talk reason. That you, poor lad, should be 
driven all the way from Holland to Borne , is pitiful indeed. 
But these snivelling curs , where is their hurt? There is six 
score of *em to keep one another Company: besides they are 
aot going out of Burgundy." 

"Better for them if they had never been in it." 

"Mdchant, va! they are but going from one village to 
Emother, a mule's joumey! whilst thou — there, no more. 
Dourage, camarade, le diable est mort." 

Gerard shook his head very doubtfully, but kept silence 
foraboutamile, and then he said thoughtfuUy, "Ay, Denys, 
3ut then I am sustained by book-leaming. These are simple 
blk that likely thought their village was the world : now what 
s this? more weeping. Oh! 'tis a sweet world. Humph? 
1 little girl that hath broke her pipkin. Now may I hang on 
)ne of your gibbets but TU dry somebody's tears : " and he 
pounced savagely upon this little martyr, like a kite on a 
ihick, but with more generous intentions. It was a pretty little 
ass of about twelve: the tears were raining down her two 
jeaches , and her palms lifted to heaven in that utter , though 
emporary, desolation, which attends calamity at twelve ; and 
it her feet the fatal cause , a broken pot , worth , say the fifth 



,_ A j r^ „xi- :„ 



I 



234 THE rtOIBTER 

gibbet. 'Drive in the oaÜBl' yTiad cried: 'drive in tlio 
npear! Here be three malefactors. Tliree ""rouda."'" Yet ol' 
thoBe litcle three one nae the first ChriBtiau saint, and anothcr 
wasthe Savioorof the World which gibbeted liim." 

DeiiTa asEnred bim on bis honour tiiey managed thiuga 
better in Burgundy. He addeii too after profound reflection, 
that the borrors Gerald had alluded to bad more Iban onue 
made him curee and Bwear witb rage when told by the good 
curd in bis native village at Easter-tide ; "but they cbanced 
in an outlandish nation; and near a tlioueand yeara agone. 
Hort de ma vie, let us bope it is not trae: or at least sore 
eioggerated. Do but aee how all tales gatber aa tbey roll? " 

Then he reflected again, and all in ainonienttumedred 
with ire. "Do ye not blueh to play with your book-craft on 
youi nnlettered friend, and throw dust in biueyea, evening 
the sainta witbtheaereptilea?" 

Then auddenly he reeovered biß good liumour. "Since 
your heart beats forvennin, feelfor the Carrion crowa! they 
be as good vermiu aa tbese : would ye send them to bed sDp- 
perleaa, poor pretty poppets? Why, theae be their larfer: 
thepangsof hungerwouldgnan themdend, bntfor coldcut- 
pnrse hung up here and there." 

Gerard, who had for some tinie maintained a dead silence, 
informed bim the Bubjeet waa cloaed between thein and for 
ever. "There are thingB," said he, "in wbieh our heaits 
seem wide as the polea asunder, and eke our heada. But 1 
löTe thee dearly all the aame ," be addud wiÜi infinite grace 
and tendemess. 

Towards aftemoon they heard a faiitt wailing noise on 
abead: it grew diatincter ae they proceeded. Beiug fast 
walkera they Boon came ap vf ith its uauBe : a Bcore of pikemen, 
accompanied by eeveral constables, were marchiiig along, 
and in advance of them was a berd of nnimnlB they were 
driving. These creatures, in iiumber rather more than a 
hundred, were of TariouB agCB, only very few were down- 
right old: the males were downcaat and silent. It was the 
feaaiea front wbout all the outery came. In other worda tbe 
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GoodHeavenl" cried Gerard. " What abandof them! 

it atay, surel^ all tbose childreu cannot be tbievee: why 

ire ara aome in annB. Whaton earth ia thia, Denya?" 

ÜenjB adviaed him to ask that"bourgeois"witli tliebadge. 

'Thia isBiu-gundy: here a civil queetion eret draws a civil 

Gerard went up to tbe officer aud removing bis cap, » 
eivilitf wbich was immediatel; rtitumod, said, "For onr 
Lady'asake, sir, what doye withthcBB poorfolk?" 

"Nay, what iB thattoyou, my lad?" replied tiie ftHictio- 
nary BuspicioiiEly. 

Master, I'm a stranger, and atbirst for knowledge." 
This iB another matter. What are we doiog? ahwi. 
f we — ^Doatbear, Jacquea? HereiaaBtrangersoekato 
r what we are doing," and tbe two machines were tickied 
that tbere sbeuld be a man wbo did not know aomething tbey 
bappened to know. Iii all ages tbis has tickied. However 
tba chuckle waa brief , and moderated by their native cour- 
teBy, and tbe official tumed to Gerard agajn. " What we are 
doiiig? Iium!" and now he heaitated not froin any doubt as 
to what he wae doing, butbecausebe washuntingfor aaingte 
ward tliat should convcy the matter. 

"Ce que nous faiamiB, mon gara? — Mala — dam — 



" You decant? that ebould mean you pour from one veaael 
io another." 

"Preciaely." He explained that last year the towu of 
Channea bad been sore thinned bj a pesdlence, whole houaes 
emptied and trades short of bands. Mucb ado to get in the 
rye; uid the flax half apoiled. So the bailiff and aldermen 
bad written to tbe dukc'sseuretary; andthedukeheseatfar 
aad wide to know what town was too füll. "That are we," 
kad the baillie of Toni writ back. " Then send four or five 
■Dore of yuvir townsfolk," was tbe order. "Was not thia 
rto decant the fnll towii into the cmpty , and \a xnA \.W %wä 
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rade. He iiisisted on their Coming luto the taveru with him, 
andbreaking abottleof nine. Incourscof converaation , he 
told Denys there was an insnrrection in the duke's Flemieh 
pi'ovinceB, and Boldiers were oidered thitherfrom all parta of 
Burgundy. "Indeed I niarvelled to flce thy face tumedthJB 

" I go to embrace my folk that I bave not aeen tUeae three 
yeare. Ye can quell a bit of a rising without me I trow." 

Suddenly DenjB gave aatart, "Dost hear, Gerard? thia 
comrade ia bound tbr Holland." 

"WbatthenV ab, a letterl a leitet to Margaret! butwil! 
bebeaogood, sokind?" 

Tlie aoldier with a torrent of blaspliemy informed him he 
wouldnotonly take it, but go aleagueor twoout of bia way 
to do it. 

In an instant out came inkbom and paper from Gerard's 
wallet; and be wrote a long letter to Margaret, and totd her 
briefly wbat 1 fear I have spun too tedioualy ; dwelt moat on 
the bear, and the plunge in the Bhine, and the character 
of Denya, whom he painted to the life. And with many en- 
dearing eiprcaaioDs bade ber be of good checr; aome trouble 
and peril therc bad been , but all that waa over now , and hia 
only gricf left waa, that he coutd not hope to have a word 
^om her band tili he ahould reach Rome. He ended with 
comforting her again na hard as he could. And ao abaorbed 
^L was be in bis love and hia work, that he did not eee all the 
^M people in the room were atanding peeping, to wat^h the 

^M nimbte and true fiuger exccute such rare pcamaaship. 

^^ Dcnya, proudof bia friend'sakill, lethimalone, tillpre- 

^M sently the writer's face worked, and soon the acalding tears 
^M began to run down bia youngcheeka, one after anotber, on 

^M the paper where be was then writing comfort, comfort. Theu 

^M Denya rudely repulaed the curious, and asked bis comrade 
^m with a falt«Ting voice whether be had the heart to let so 

^1 sweet a Iotc letter miscarry? The other swore by the face 

^1 of St. Lake be would loee the forefinger of hia right Land 
^■^ Booner. 




msf" tele.', **lMtä|7lo>i«falbewMchtoMh«»e. 

rU hnA nodMr faottfe at Iky chngc n Ikoa w«, nd w 

"Weil nid, eoBisde,' cHed Oenj». "Haidrt taken 
mcnej'. I kad iMrit«! &e« to walk m the «aBit-Tsit) and caoaa 
•wordi vitk BC'" 

"WhHuiiimi 1 h*d est Aj tamib ftr tbee,~ retocted Ute 
olkr. 

"H^itdiMed^aidnmmr, drök, Idoabtnot'' 

Tbejr dnnk die aew bottle, bIumA hands, adbered to 
ctwtam, andpaitedoniq^onteroates. 

Thu del^ howero' iMnewIiat pnt out Denjs's calculA- 
tiaiu, and erentog loipräed tbem er« tfaej reached a liule 
town fae was making for, wher« was a famoos botet. How- 
ever, tliej feil in with a load^de aabei^, andDenTs, aeeing 
a biuom giri at tlie door . Said , "Tbis eeems & decent inn," 
and led tbe way intö the kitchen. Theyordered rapp«r, to 
which no objeetion wac raiaed. oalj the landlord re<)tmt«d 
them to paj for it beforehand, It was not an oncommOD pro- 
poBal in anj part of the World. Still it was not oniTersal, and 
DenjB was Dettied, and dashed his band somewhat Osten- 
tatioiulj inio hii pnree and pullcd out a gold angel. "Count 
letbechange, and apeedily," eaid he. "ToutaTem-keepen 
M more likcly lo rob me than 1 yoa." 

While tbe anpper was preparing, Denva disappearüd, and 
'AB eventuaUy found bj Gerard in Uie jard . helping Manon, 
bis pltimp bat not bright decoy dnck, to draw watei. "nil 
pouring extravagant complimenta into her dultish ear 
gmntedandTetnmed totable, butDenjs didnot< 

If, good qaart«r of au hour. 
> n- Chi^irr and ibe ffearlh. 1. \ 
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"Up-liill work at the end of a marcb," Baid lie slirugging 
hiE Hhouiders. 

" What mattera that to you?" said Gerard, drily. "The 
mad dog bites all the world." 

"Exaggerator. You know 1 bite but the fairer half . WeU, 
here comes supper; thatishetter worthbiting." 

During BDpper the gu'l kept conBtantlj coming in and ont, 
andlookingpoint-blankatthem, eapeciaUj at Denya; andat 
lafit in leaning over him to removc a diah, dropped a word in 
bisear; andhereplied withanod. 

As BOon as supper was cleared itway, DenyB rose and 
atroUed to the door, telling Gerard the BuUen fair had 
relented, and given him a little rende/vouB in the stable-yard. 

Gerard Buggeated that the calf-pen wmild have been a 
raore appropriate locality. " I ahall go to bed, then," aaid he, 
aiittle crossly. "Where ib the landlord? out at tUis time 
of night? no matter. I luiow our room. Sfaall jou be long, 

"Not I. I grudge leavingtiie fire andfiee. But what can 
I do? There are two eortsof invitationeaBurgundiannever 
declinea." 

DenjB found a figure Beated by the well. It was Manon ; 
but inatead of receiving him as he thought he had a vight to 
ejpect, Coming by invitation, all she did was to sob. He 
asked her what ailed her? Sbesobbed. Couldhedo anything 
forher? Sheeobbed. 

The good-natured Deuya, driven to hie wits' end, which 
waa no grcat diBtance, proffered the cusfom of the eountry by 
wSiy of oonsolation. SherepulsedhimTonghly, "laitatime 
forfooling?" eaid she, and Bobbed. 

" You aeem to think ao," said Denys, waiing wroth. But 
the uext moment he added, tenderly, "and I who could never 
bear to see beauty in dlBtress." 

"It ia not for myself." 

"Who then? youraweetheart?" 

" Oh, que nenni. My aweetheart ia not ou earlh now : and 
to t^iink 1 have not an dcu tobuy massesfor hissouli" and in 
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titis Bhallow nature the grief seemed iiow to he all tiimed in 
another direction. 

"Come, come," said Deuya, "shalt have money to buy 
maBBes for thy dead lad; I awear it Meauldme tellmewlij 
you weep." 
"Por you." 
Forme? Artmad?" 

No. I am not mad. 'Tis yon that were mad to open your 
poree before bim." 

Tba mystery seemed ta tbieken, aad Denys wearied of 

Btiiring up the mud by qaestions, beld bis peace to aee if it 

would not clear of ifaelf. Tbcn the girl finding lierself no 

longer questioned Beemed to go tbrougb some internal 

.twmbat. At last ebe Bald, doggedly and aloud, "I will. The 

irgiu give me courage! What matters it if they kill me, 

ilieifl dead? Soldier, the landlovd is out." 

0h,i8he?" 

What, do landlords leare their tavems at this time of 
night? alao aee what atempeatl We are sheltered here, but 
t'othet aide it blows a hurricaDO." 
Denys said nothing. 
"He ia gone to feteh the bajid." 
"The band! what band?" 
L "Those who will cut your throat and take your gold. 
Wretchedmfia^togoandsbake gold in an inukeeper's face! " 
Tbe blow came Boimexpectedlyitataggeredeven Denys, 
ftccuatomed aa be was to audden perila. He muttered a aingle 
word, but ia it a volume. 
Gerard!" 

Gerard! What isthat? Oh, 'tis thy comrade'H name, 
Get bim out quick ere they eome ; and fly to the " 

Andthou?" 
They will kill me." 
Thatsball they not. 
'Twin avail me u 
ne. They are BW' 
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"l'U take thee to toyiiätive place füll thirly leaguea f 
hence, and put thee under my own moÜier'a wiug, exe they 
ahfill hurt a haii o' thy head. But first Gerard. Stay tbou 
liere whilatli'etcbhimi" 

Ab he was darting off, the girl seizcd him convulBively, 
and with all the irou atrength eii^itemcnt lends to women. 
"Stay me not! for pitj's sake," he cried; "'tis life or 
death." 

"Sh! — sh!" whispered the girl, BhttttinghiBmouthhard 
with her Hand, andpattingherpalelipscloEe tohim, and ber 
eycB, that seemed to tum bockwarda, Btraining towards some 
indlBtinct Bound. 

He liatened. 

He heard footstepB, many fcotateps; and no voicea. Sbe 
whiBpered in hia ear -They nre come." 

Aod trembled like a leaf. 

Denys feit it waa ho. TrarellerB in that anmber wonld 
□ever have come in dead ailence. 

The feet were now at the very door. 

"How mauy?" said he in a hollow whisper. 

"Huahl" audaheputhermouth to bis very ei 

And wbo, that had seen this man and noman in that 
attitude, would have guesaed what freezing bearts were 
theirs, and whatterrible whisperB pasaed hetween them? 

"Howanned?" 
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"Ändmy comrade?" 
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e bim. Better loac one life than tiro. 
Ply!" 

"Denya'a bloodfroze at thia cynical advice. "Poor Crea- 
tore, yon know not a aoldier'a beart." 

He put bis head in bis bands a moment, and a hundred 
thougbtB of dangers bafBed whirled through hia braiu. 

"LJBlen, girll Tbere is one cbance fot onr livea, if thou 
wilt bntbe truetu ua. Run to tbc town ; to the neareat taveni, ■ 
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I the first aoldier therc, that a aoldier here ia BOre beset, 
it armcd, andhis life tobe saTedif thej wilibutrun. Tben 
tö the bailiff. But first to the aoldjers. Nay, not a, word, but 
buBB me, good laaa, aud fly l meu'a lives haug on thy heelfl." 

Slie kilted up her gowD to run. He came round to tbe 
road with lier; saw her cross the road cringing with fear, 
then glide away, tben tum into an erect ahadow, thcnmelt 
away in the storm. 

And now he mnstgetto Gerard. Buthow? Hehad torun 
tbe gauntlet of the wbole band. He asked bünself , what was 
tbe worst tbing tbey could do? for be had leamed in war that 
an enemy does, not wbat you hope be will do, but wbat you 
bopehe will not do. "Attackmeaalenterthekitcbenl Then 
I must not give tbem time." 

Jnst aabe drewnear to tbeIatch,ateiTiblethought crOBSed 
bim. "Suppoaethey had already dealtwitb Gerard. Why, 
tben," tbought be, "uougbt is left but to kill, and be killcd;" 
and be strcmg bis bow, and walked rapidly into the kitcheu. 
There wera aeven hideous faeea seat^d round the firc, and tbe 
landlord pouring them out ueat brandy, blood's forerunner in 

"Wbat'? Company!" cried Denya, gaily: ''oac minute, 
my lads, and l'll be with you;" and be snatched up a ligbted 
candle off the table, opened tJie door that led to tbe staircase, 
and went np it hallooing. "What, Gerardl whither bast 
tbousknlked to?" Tberewaanoanawer. He ballooed louder, 
"Gerard, wbere artthou?" 

After a moment in which Denya lived an honr of agony, a 
peevish batf-inarticolate noiae iasiied from the room at the 
headof tbe little staira. Denys burat in, and there was Gerard 
aaleep. 

"Thank God!" heaaid, inachoking voice, thcnbegan to 
sing loud, untuneful dittiea. Gerard put bia fingers into hia 
eare; but jiresently he aaw in Denya's face a. borror that 
bOntraated strangely witb this sudden merriment. 
^m "athee?" saidhe, sittii\gu^aa4Bta.-tüi^. 
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"Hash!" Said Denys, and hia hand spoke even more 
plainljtbanbiBlips. "l-isteu to mo." 

DenjB then pointing Bignificanlly to the döor, to ahow 
Gerard aharp eara were listening hard by, coutiuued bis 
Hong aloud, tut under coTer of it threw in short muttered 
sylliiblea. 

" (Out livea are in peril.) 

"(ThievceO 

"(Thy doublet.) 

"(Tbyaword.) 

"Aid. 

" Coming. 

"Put off time." Tben aloud. 

"Well, now, wilt have t'otber bottle? Say N«r-" 

"No, notl." 

"ButI teil thee,tbere are batf adozenjoUyfello^. Tired." 

"Ay, but I am too wearied," said Gerard. "Go thoo." 

"Nay, nay!" Tben be went t« tbe door and calied out 
cbeerfully, " Landlord, the young milksop will not rise. Give 
thoae honest fellowB t'otber bottle. I will pay for't in the 
moming." 

He heard a, bmtal and fierce chuckle. 

Having thua by Observation raade anre the kiteben door 
waa ehut, and the miacreantanerenot actuallyliatening, be 
cxaminedthe'CbamberdooTcloaely: then quietly sbut it, but 
didnot bolt it: and weilt and inspected tlie window. 

It was too amall to get outof, andyetathick bar of iron 
bad been let in the stone to make it smaller; and, juat aa he 
made this chilling diseovery, the outerdoorof thehonae waa 
bolted with a loud clang. 

Denya groaned " The beaats are in the abamblea." 



But would the thierea attack tbem while they were awake ? 
Probably not. 

Not to throw away thia their beat chanee tbe poor aoula 
noiv made a aeries of desperate effortatoconverae, aa if dia- 
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cuBHingordinaiymBttera; and by tliis me ans Gerard learued 
all thathadpasaed, and tliatthe giriwaagoneforaid. 

"PrftjHeaven, shemay not lose heart bytlieway," aaid 
Denys, sorrowfully. 

AmdDenyBbeggedGerard'B forgiveaesH for bringinghün 
out of hia way for thia. 

Oerard forgave him, 

"1 would fear them lesB, Gerard, but for one Vbey call 
tke Abbot. 1 picked him out at ouce. Taller tban you, 
bigger than ua both put together. Fights with a« axe. 
Gerard, a mau to lead a berd of deer to battle. 1 shall kill 
tbat man to-uiglit, orbe will kill me. 1 tbink somebow 'tis be 
will kill me." 

" SaintB forbid ! Shoot him at the door I What availa bis 
atrength againat your weapon ? " 

"I shall pick him out; but, if it comea to band fighting, 
ruu Bwiftly under hia guard, or you are a dead man. I t«ll 
thee nelther of üb may ataud a blow of tbat axe ; thou never 
sawest auch a body of a man." 

Gerard waa for bolting the doorj but Denya with a aigh 
Bliowed him tbat half the door-post turned outward on a 
hinge, and the great holt waB littie more than a blind. "I 
have forbome to holt it," aaid he, "that theymay think us 
the lesB auspicious." 

Near au hour roUed away thua. It seemed an age. Yet it 

a but a littie hour: and the town was a league distaut. 
B of the ToicGB in the kiteben became angry and 
IpipatieDt. 

"Theywillnotwaitmuch longer," aaidDenya, "andwe 
have no chance at all unless we aurpriae them." 

"I will dowhate'er you bid," eaid Gerard meckly. I 

Therc waa a cupboard on the same aide aathe door; bat ( 

Ibetween it aud the wmdow. It reached nearly to the gronnd, 
but not quite. Denya opened the cupboard door and placed 
Ekrard on a chair behiud it. " If they run for the bed, atrike 
it tbe napes of their necka ! a aword cut there always kills or 
niablea." He then arranged the bolaters aixd IVt^iT Avi«.« \a. 
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the bed ao aa to deceive a person peeping froio a distance, and 
drew the Short curtaina at the head. 

Meantime Gerard was on bis kuees. Oenys looked round 









o forgive D 



"Ahl" Bald Denys, "ahove all pray them ti 
for bringing you into this guet-appns! " 

And now they grasped hauds and looked in one another'a 
eyea; oh, aachalook! DeDys'shand waacold, and Gerard 'a 

They took their posts, 

Denys blew out the candle. 

"We moBtkeep silencenow." 

But in the terrible tonaion of their nei-ves and very aouls 
they fouud they covdd hear a whiaper faluter thun any man 
could catch at all outside that door. They could hear each 
otber'a hearts thtimp at tintes. 

"Hoodnow>i" breathed Denya, listening atthe door. 




Denya anored at intervats. 

There was a Bcuffling of feet heard ii 
thenallwaflBtill. 

Den}^ Bnorcd agaiu. Then took up hie positiou 
the door. 

But lie, or they, who had drawn the lot, aeomod deterniincd 
to run no foolish riaks. Nothiog was attempted in a hurry. 

Wben tbey nere almost starved nith cotd, and waiting for 
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the attack, the door on the etnire opened softly and closed 
again. Nothing more. 

There «as another harrowing aüence. 

Then a single light footstep on the stair; and nothing 

kThen a light crept ander the door: and nothing more. 
Presentiy there was agentle 6crat«hing, not half aoloud 
a mouae'B , and the false door-post opened by degrees and 
left a perpendicular space , through which the light streamed 
in. Thedoor, had it beenboltcd, wonldnowhavehnng by 
the bare tip of the holt , which went into the real door-post, 
but, 38 it waa, it awung gentlyopenof itself. Itopenedin- 
wards, so Denya did notraise his crosB-bow fromthe ground, 
but merely grasped hia dagger. 

The eandle was held up, and shaded from behind by a 

He waa inspecting the beds from the threshold Hatiafied 
that hia victimB were both in bed. 

The man glided into the apartment. But at the first at^p 
Bomething in the position of Üie cup-board and chair made 
him uneasy. He ventured no further, but pntthecandleon 
the floor and stooped to peer under the chair; but, ae he 
atooped, an iron hand grasped hU ahoulder, and a dagger waa 
driven so fiercely throngb his neck that the point came out at 
hiBgullet There was at«rrible hiccough, but no cry; and 
half adozen silcnt strokcsfollowedinawift succeBBion, eacU 
a deatfa blow, and the assasBin was laid noiseleaaly on the 

DenyBclosed thedoor; holte d it gently; drew the poat to, 
and even while he was doing it whispered Gerard to bring a 
chair. It wnsdone. 



Even while saying this, Denya had whipped apieco of 
Bti-ing round tlie dcad man'aueck, und tiedhim tot' 
aud tliere tke ghaetty 6gurG Bat fronting tlie door. 



And Denya got his cross-bow readj, and, tcaringoffhia 
strawntattresa, reareditLeforehim andpreparedtosUootthe 
moment tlie door slionld open, for lieliad no hope auy more 
'would come singly, whcu they found tlie first did not retiim. 

While Üme employed, Gerurd was buüy ahouttlie seated 
cotpBe, and, tohiBamazement, Denys saw a luminoiiB glow 
Bpreading rapidly over the wMte face. 

Gerard blew out the candle. And on this the eorpse'a face 
slione atill more hke a glowvrorm's head. 

Deaya shook in hia ahoea, and hia tceth chattered. 






" he whiBpered. 



In fact uueasy mutteringa were heard below , and at last 
a deep voke aaid, "What makes him so lang? is the dröle 
rifluigthem?" 

Itwastheir comrade they auapected then, nottheenemy. 
Soon a Step came softly but rapidly up the stairs: the door' 
w&Bgeutly tried. 

When thia rCBiated, which was clearly not eipected, the 
sham poBt was very cautioualy moved, and an eyeno doubt 
peeped tlirough the aperture ; for there was a howl of dismay, 
aud the man was heard to stumble back and burat into the 
kitchen, where a Babel of voieea roae directly on hia retum. 

Gerard raa to the dead thief and began t» work on him 

"Back, msilman I" , whispercd Denys. 
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Gerard cloaed the aliam post, and in half h. minute bis 

' broBh made tbe dead bead a siglit to strike any maii wltli dis- 
may. He pat hia art to a stränge use, and one unparalleled 
perbapB in tiie liiatory uf mankind. Ue iümninated bis dead 
enemj's face to frighten his livtng foe: the etaring ejebaÜB 
he made globea of fire; the teeth he left white , for so they 
were more tcrrihle by the contraBt, but the palate aud tongue 
he tipped with fire, and made one Imid oavem of the red 
depths the chap-fallen jan revealed: and od the brow he 
wrote in bummg lettera "la moct." And, while he was 
doing it, the stout Deiiys was quafcing, and fearing the 
vengeanceof Heaven; forODeman'scourageisnotanother'B; 
aod the band of mlBcreanta helow were quarrelling and dis- 
pating loudly, and now without diaguiae. 

The BtepB that led down to thu kitchen were fifteen , but 
theywere oearly perpendicolar; therewaa thereföre in point 
of fact no diatance between the besiegers and besieged, and 
tlie tatter now caught almoat every word. At last one waa 
hettrd to cry out " I teil ye the devü baa got bim and branded 
him witb hell-fire. I am more llke to leave tbia curaed house 
tbango againinto a room that is füll officnda." 

^^ "Art dnink? ormad? oracoward'i'" aaid another. 

^B "Callmoaeoward, rUgive tbcemy dagger'spoint, and 

BKnd thee where Pierre aita o' firs for ever." 

■- "Come, no quarrelling when work ia afoot," roared a 
tremendooa diapaaon, "or l'U brain ye both withmy fist, and 
send ye where we shall all go aoon or late." 
"TheAbboi," wbispered Denya, gravely. 
He feit the voice he had juat heard could belong to no man 
but the coloaauB he had aeeu in paaaing through the kitchen. 
It made the place vibrate. The quarrelling continned aome 
time, und then there was a dead silcnce. 

■■Lookonl,GeniTd," 

"A.J. Wh»l wtlUhoy doneilf" 
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rogatory was postponed tili they could be confronted with tke 
servant. 

Before dawn, the thieyes, aliye and dead, and aU the refics 
and eyidences of crime and retribution, were swept away into 
the law's net , and the inn was silent and almost deserted. 
There remained bat one constable, and Denys and Gerard, 
the latter still sleeping heavily. 

CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Gehabd awoke , and foond Denys watching him ^th some 
aniiety. 

" It is you for sleeping ! Why, 'tis high noon." 

"It was a blessed sleep," said Gerard, " methinks Heayen 
sent it me. It hath put as it were a veil between »e and that 
awfal night. To think that you and I sit here alive and well. 
How terrible a dream I seem to have had! " 

"Ay, lad, that is the wise way to look at these things, when 
onee they are past, why they are dreams, shadovs. Break thy 
fast , and then thou wilt thmk no more on*t. Moreover I pro- 
mised to bring thee on to the town by noon, and take thee to 
bis worship." 

"Thou shalt not break troth for me." 

Gerard then sopped some rye bread in red wine and ate it 
to break his fast: then went with Denys over the scene of 
combat, and came back shuddering, and fiiaUy took the road 
with his friend, and kept peering through the hedges, and 
expecting sudden attacks unreasonably , tili they reached the 
little town. Denys took him to " The White Hart." 

" No fear of cut-throats here," said he. " I know the land- 
lord this many a year. He is a burgess , and looks to be 
bailiff. *Ti8 here I was making for yestieen. But we lost time, 
and night o*ertook us — and — " 

^And you saw a woman at the door, and would be wiser 
than la Jeanneton ; she told us they were nought." 

"Why, what saved ourlives, if not a woman? Ay, and 
risked her own to do it." 
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"Thiit is t.ruü, Denya, aiid tJiougli woinou :ire iiothing 
to lue, I long to Üiank this poor girl, aiid reward her, ay 
tbough I flhare every doit in my purae with her. Do not 

"Parbleu." 

" Where shall we find her?" 

"Mayhap the aldorman wül teil ue. We muEt go to him 
firat." 

The aldcrmon received them with a moet BiDgiilar and in- 
eiplicahle espreaaion of coimtoiiancc. However, after a 
momeut's reflection, he wore a grün smile, and finallypro- 
ceeded to put interrogatorieB to Grerard, and took down the 
anawers. Thia done he told them tliat tiiey muat Btay in the 
tonn tili the thieves were tried, and be at hand to give 
evidence, on peril of fine and imprisonmeiit. They looked 
very blank at this. 

"However," aaid he, "'twill not he long, the culprits hav- 
ing been taken red-handed." He added, "andyouknowiu 
any caae you could not [eave the place thia week." 

Denya atared at thia cemark, and Gerard sroilod at what 
he thought the simplicity of the cid gentleman in dreaming 
that a provinuial town of Bnrgundy had attraction to detain 
him from Ronie and Margaret. 

He now went to that which wa* nearcat both tbeir LoartB. 
" Your wörahip," auid ho, " we caanot find our benefactress iu 
the town." 

"Nay, but who iayonrbenefactreas?" 

'' Who? wby the good girl that came toyöuby night and 
Bftved ourlivee at peril of her own. Ohair, our hcarta burn 
[witiiiinuB to thank and blesshcr: nhereiashe?" 

"Oh, sieia inprison." 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 

"iNprison, sir; goodlack, forwhatmisdeed?" 

"Well, she is a witness, and m.SLj'be a necessary one." 

"Why, Messire Bailiff," put inDenys, "you lay not all 
your witnesses by the heels I trow." 

The alderman, pleased at being called bailiff, became 
communicative. "In a case of blood we detain all testimony 
that is like to give us leg bail, and so defeat Justice, and that 
is why we still keep the womenfolk. For a man at odd times 
bides a week in one mind, but a woman, if she do her duty to 
the realm o' Friday, she shall undo it afore Sunday, or try. 
Could you see yon wench now, you should find her a blubber- 
ing at having betrayed five males to the gallows. Had they 
been females, we might have trusted to a subpoena. For 
they despise one another. And there they show some sense. 
But now I think on't, there were other reasons for laying this 
one by the heels. Hand me those depositions, young sir." 
And he put on his glasses. "Ay! she was implicated: she 
was one of the band." 

A loud disclaimer burst from Denys and Gerard at once. 

"No need to deave me," said the alderman. "Here 'tis 
in black and white. * Jean Hardy (that is one of the thieves), 
being questioned, confessed that,' — humph? Ay, here 'tis. 
'And that the girl Manon was the decoy, and her sweetheart 
was Georges Vipont, one of the band; and hanged last 
month: and that she had been deject ever since, and had 
openly blamed the band for his death, saying, if they had not 
been rank cowards, he had never been taken, and it is his 
opinion she did but betray them out of very spite, and — ' " 

"His opinion," cried Gerard indignantly, " what signifies 
the opinion of a cut-throat, burning to be revenged on her 
who has delivered him to justice? And an you go to that 
what avails his testimony? Is a thief never a liar ? Is he not 
aye a liar? and here a motive to lie? Revenge , why 'tis the 



anger. Know tuen tüat m tüis lana we quest 
rld. We are not so weak as to hope to get at tl 
itting either our left ear or our right." 
•'And so you would listen to Satan belying the s 
"Ta! ta! The law meddles but with men ai 
i these cannot utter a story all lies , let them t 
herefore we shut not the barn-door (as the 
ainst any man's grain. Only having taken it 
inow and sift it. And who told you I had swa 
ef 's story whole like fair water? Not so. I did 
much on't as was bome out by better proof." 
"Better proof?" and Gerard looked blank. *' 
fc the thieves would breathe a word against her?' 
"Marry, herseif." 

"Herself, sir? what did you question her too? " 
"I teil you we question all the world. Here 
jition, can you read? — Read it yourself then." 
Gerard looked at Denys and read him 



MANOn's DEPOSITION. 



"I am a native of Epinal. I left my native 
irs ago because I was unfortunate: I could n( 
-n they bade me. So my father beat me. I ran 



268 THE CLOISTER 

lover was one of a band of thieves. When travellers were to 
be robbed the landlord went out and told the band to come. 
Then I wept and prayed for the travellers' sools. I never 
told. A month ago my lover died. 

"The soldier put me in mind of my lover. He was 
bearded like him I had lost. I cannot teil whether I should 
have interfered, if he had had no beard. I am sorry I told 
now." 

The paper almost dropped from Grerard's hands. Now 
for the first time he saw that Manon's life was in mortal 
danger. He knew the dogged law, and the dogged men that 
executed it. He threw himself suddenly on his knees at the 
alderman's feet. "Oh, sir! think of the difference between 
those cruel men and this poor weak woman ! Could you have 
the heart to send her to the same death with them ; could you 
have the heart to condemn us to look on and see her 
slaughtered, who, but that she risked her life for ours, had 
not now been in jeopardy? Alas, sir! show me and my 
comrade some pity, if you have none for her, poor soul. 
Denys and I be true men , and you will rend our hearts if you 
kill that poor simple girl. What can we do? What is left 
for US to do then but cut our throats at her gallow's foot?" 

The alderman was tough, but mortal; the prayers and 
agitation of Gerard first astounded, then touchedhim. He 
showed it in a curious way. He became peevish and fretfiil. 
"There get up, do," said he. "I doubt whether anybody 
would say as many words for me. What ho, Daniel! go 
fetch the town clerk." And, on that funetionary entering 
from an adjoining room, "Here is a foolish lad fretting about 
yon girl. Can we stretch a point? say we admit herto bear 
witness, and question her favourably." 

The town clerk was one of your "impossibility " men. 

"Nay, sir, we cannot do that: she was not concemedin 
this business. Had she been accessary, we might have offered 
her a pardon to bear witness." 

Gerard burst in. "But she did better. Instead of being 



"Tush, youngman, 'tis a matter of law." The alderman 
and the clerk then had a long discussion, the one maintaining, 
the other denying, that she stood as fair in law, as if she had 
been accessary to the attempt on our travellers' lives. And 
this was lucky for Manon: for the alderman, irritated by the 
Clerk reiterating that he could not do this, and could not that, 
and could not do t'other, said "he would show him he could 
do anything he chose." And he had Manon out, and, upon 
the landlord of the "White Hart" being her bondsman, and 
Denys depositing five gold pieces with him , and the girl pro- 
mising, not without some coaxing from Denys, to attend as a 
witness, heliberatedher, but eased his conscience by telling 
her in his own terms his reason for this leniency. 

" The town had to buy a new rope for everybody hanged, 
and present it to the bourreau, or eise Compound with him in 
money; and she was not in his opinion worththis municipal 
expense; whereas decided characters like her late con- 
federates, were." And so Denys and Gerard carried her off, 
Gerard dancing round her for joy, Denys keeping up her 
heart by assuring her of the demise of a troublesome per- 
sonage, and she weeping inauspiciously. However, on the 
road to the "White Hart" the public found her out, and 
liaving heard the whole story from the archers, who naturally 
told it warmly in her favour , followed her hurrahing and en- 
couraging her, tili finding herseif backed by numbers she 
plucked up heart. The landlord too saw at a glance that her 
preseuce in the inn would draw custom, and received her 
politely and assigned her an upper Chamber: here she buried 
herseif, and being alone rained tears again. 

Poor little mind, it was like a ripple , up and down, down 
and up , up and down. Bidding the landlord be very kind to 
her, and keep her a prisoner without letting her feel it, the 
fricnds went out : and lo ! as they stepped into the street they 
s.'iw two processions coming towards tliem from opposite 
sidcs. One was a largo one attended with noiso and howls 
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and those indescribable cries , by which rüde natures reveal 
at odd timea that relationship to the beasts of the field and 
forest, which at other times we succeed in hiding. The other 
very thinly attended by a few rnins and friars, came slow and 
silent. 

The prisoners going to exposure in the market-place. 
The gathered bones of the victimö Coming to the churchyard. 

And the two met in the narrow street nearly at the inn 
door , and could not pass each other for a long time , and the 
hier, that bore the relics of mortality, got wedged against the 
cart that carried the men , who had made those bones what 
they were, and in a few hours must die for it themselves. The 
mob had not the quick intelligence to be at once Struck with 
this Stern meeting: but at last a woman cried "Look at your 
work, ye dogs!" and the crowd took it like wildfire, and 
there was ahorrible yell, and the culprits groaned and tried 
to hide their heads upon their bosoms, but could not, their 
hands being tied. And there they stood Images of pale 
hollow-eyed despair, and oh how they looked on the hier, 
and envied those whom they had sent before them on the 
dark road they were going upon themselves ! And the two 
men, who were the cause of both processions, stood and 
looked gravely on, and even Manon, hearing the disturbance, 
crept to the window, and, hiding her face, peeped trembling 
through her fingers, as women will. 

This Strange meeting parted Denys and Gerard. The 
former yielded to curiosity and revenge, the latter doffed his 
bonnet, and piously foUowed the poor remains ofthose whose 
fate had so nearly been his own. For some time he was the 
one lay mourner; but when they had reached the suburbs, a 
long way from the greater attraction that was filling the 
market-place, more than one artisan threw down his tools, 
and more than one shopman left his shop , and touched with 
pity , or a sense of our common humanity, and, perhaps, de- 
cided somewhat by the example of Gerard, foUowed the bones 
bare headed, and saw them deposited with the prayers of the 

fihiiro.h in hallowßd Prolin d. 
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After the funeral rites Gerard stepped respectfully up to 
the cur^, and offered to buy a inass for their souls. 

Gerard, son of Catherine, always looked at two sides of a 
penny : and he tried to purchase this mass a trifle under the 
usual terms, on account of the pitiable circumstances. But 
the good eure gently but adroitly parried his ingenuity, and 
blandly screwed him up to the market price. 

In the course of the business they discovered a similarity 
of sentiments. Piety and worldly prudence are not very rare 
companions: still it is unusual to carry both so far asthese 
two men did. Their collision in the prayer market led to 
mutual esteem, as when knight encountered knight worthy of 
his steel. Moreover the good curd loved a bit of gossip, and 
finding his customer was one of those who had fought the 
thieves at Domfront, would have him into his parlour and 
hear the whole from his own lips. And his heart warmed to 
Gerard and he said, "God was good to thee. I thankhim 
for't, with all my soul. Thou art a good lad." He added 
drily, "shouldst have told me this tale in the churehyard. I 
doubt I had given thee the mass for love. However," said he 
(the thermometer suddenly falling) "'tis ill-luck to go back 
upon a bargain. But I'll broach a bottle of my old Medoc for 
thee : and fewbe the guestsi would dothat for." The cur^ went 
to his cupboard and, while he groped for the choice bottle, he 
muttered to himself, " At their old tricks again ! " 

"Plait-il?" said Gerard. 

" I said nought. Ay, here 'tis." 

"Nay, your reverence. You surely spoke : you said *At 
their cid tricks again ! '" 

'* Said I so in sooth?" and his reverence smiled. He then 
proceeded to broach the wine, and filled a cup for each. Then 
he put a log of wood on the fire, for stoves were none in Bur- 
gundy. "And so I said 'At their old tricks!' did I? Come, 
sip the good wine, and, whilst it lasts, story for story, I care 
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"Asmylife." 

"Nay, butraise not thine expectations toohigh, neither. 
'Tis but a foolish trifle compared with thine adventures." 

THE CURlS's TALE. 

" Once upon a time, then , in the kingdom of France , and 
in the Duchy of Burgundy, and not a day*s joumey from the 
town where now we sit a-sipping of old Medoc, there lived — 
acurd. I say he lived; but barely. The parish was small, 
the parishioners greedy; and never gave their cur^ a doit 
more than he could compel. The nearer they brought him to 
a disembodied spirit by meagre diet, the holier should be his 
prayers in their behalf. I know not if this was their creed, but 
their practice gave it colour. 

" At last he pickled a rod for them. 

" One day the riebest farmer in the place had twins to 
baptize. The curd was had to the christening dinner as 
usual ; but, ere he would baptize the ehildren, he demanded, 
not the christening fees only, but the burial fees. * Saints 
defend us, parson,' eried the mother ; *talk not of burying! I 
did never see ehildren liker to live.* 'Nor I,' said the cur^, 
*the praise be to God. Natheless, they are sure to die; being 
sons of Adam, as well as of thee, dame. But, die when they 
will, 'twill cost them nothing; the burial fees being paid and 
entered in this book.' *For all that, 'twill cost themsome- 
thing,' quoth the milier, the greatest wag in the place, and as 
big a knave as any ; for which was the biggest God knoweth, 
but no mortal man, not even the hangman. * Miller, I teil 
thee nay,' quo' the cur^. * Parson, I teil you ay,' quo' the 
milier. * 'Twill cost them their lives.' At which mill-stone 
conceit was a great laugh ; and in the general mirth the fees 
were paid and the Chrisians made. 

"But when the next parishioner's child, and the next after, 
find all, had to pay each his burial fee, or lose his place in 
heaven , discontent did secretly rankle in the parish. Well, 
one fine day they met in secret, and sent a churchwarden 
with a complaint to the bishop, and a thunderbolt feil on the 
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poor eure. Game to him at dinner-time a summons to the epis- 
eopal palaee, to bring the parish books and answer certain 
charges. Then the cur^ guessed where the shoe pinched. He 
left his food on the board; for small his appetite now; and 
took the parish books and went quaking. 

" The bishop entertained him with a frown, and exposed 
the plaint. ' Monseigneur,' said the curd right humbly, ' doth 
the parish allege many things against me, or this one only?' 

* In sooth, but this one/ said the bishop ; and softened a little. 

* First, monseigneur, I acknowledge the fact.' *'Tis well,' 
qouth the bishop ; ' that saves time and trouble. Now to your 
excuse, if excusetherebe.* * Monseigneur, I have been curd 
of that parish seven years, and ^fty children have I baptized, 
and buried not five. At first'Iused to say " 'Heaven bepraised, 
the air of this village is main healthy ;'" but on searching the 
register book I found 'twas always so, and on probing the 
matter, it came out that of those bom at Domfront, all, but 
Vip.rft and thftrft onfi. did p-o and frpit hano-pd at Aiy. Rntthia 
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'Ast bj the dmiMe fees tbe eure joa love warnj 



^AadthebHliopoftentolddieftorj, and ift kcpl bk se- 
■MHj of tbe cor^ alhre, andmt lasl beabifted bbn loa deeeaft 
paikb, wbere be can offer a gla» of old Medoe tosocb aa mre 
wortbrofil. Tbeir name h is not legioo.'' 

A u^bt faroke in iqMm Gerald^ bis conntenance dioved iL 

^Aj!" MÜdhisbosty *^I amtbat eure: fo now tboacanal 
gneas wbj I aaid ^ At tbeir old tzicks.' Mj life on't tbey hmwe 
wheeSlti mj socccasor into remitting tboie faneial fees^ T<ni 
aiewelloittoftbatpamb. And so am L** 

Tbe Cordts little niece borst in, ^^ Uncle," tbe weigbing: — 
^la! aitranger!" And borst out. 

Tbe cord rose direcdj, bot woold not part witb Geraid. 

^Wettbjbeardoncemore, and come widi me." 

In tiie chnreb porcb tbejr foond tbe sexton witb a böge 
pair of scales, and wei^^its ofall sizes. Sereral bomble per> 
sons were stand ing hy, and soon a woman stepped fot w aid 
witb a neklj cbild and said, ^^Be it beavy, be it ligfaf^ I tow, 
in lye meal of tbe best, whate'er this child sball weigb, and 
tbe same will doly paj to holy Chorch, an if be sball east bia 
trooble. Pray, good people, for this child, and for me bis 
motber hither come in dole and care! '* 

Tbe child was weighed, and yelled as if tbe scale had been 
tbefonl. 

^^Coorage! dame," cried Gerard. ''This is a good sign. 
There is plenty of life here to battle its trooble." 

^'Now, blest be the tongoe that teils me so," said tbe 
poor woman. She hoshed her ponderling against her bosom, 
and stood aloof watching, whilst another woman brooght her 
cbild to Scale. 

Botpresently aload, dictatorial ¥oice was heard. ''Way 
there, make way for the seigneor!" 

The small folk parted on both sides like waves ploogfaed 
by a lordly galley, and in marched in gorgeoos attire, bis cap 
adomed by a feather witb a topaz at its root, bis jerkin richfy 
fnrred^ satin doublet, red hose, shoes like skates, diamond- 
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■ hilted sword in velvet Bcabbard, and hawk on hie wriet, " the I 
Ihwl af the maoor." He flung bimself into the scaics ns ifhe | 
FVoslordof the zodiacas well as the manor^whereatthc hawk I 
K'&alanced and flapped; batstack: theu wioked. I 

■ Wbile the aexton heaved in the great weights, the ciirä I 
Ktold Gerard, "Mjlordhadbecnsickantodeath, and vowed I 
KjUa weight in bread and cheese to the poor, the cliurch taking I 

W "Pormitmo, mylord; if your lordship continues to pre» I 

VMitli youT lordehip's ataff on the other scale, you will disturb I 

■itiie balaace." I 

B Ujs lordship grinned and removed hie staff, and leaned on I 

Kit. The cur^ politely but finnly objected to that too. I 

■ "Mille diablcs! what am 1 to du withit, then?'' criedthe 1 
I other. I 

■ "Deign tohold itout so, my lord, wide of hoth scalea." I 
k^ When Diy lord did this, aud no feil ist« the trap he had I 
Hbüd for holy ChuTch, the good curi^ whispered to Qerard, I 
BfCretensiE incidit iu Creteneem!" wbich 1 take to mean, I 
rtDiamord cnt diamond." He then aaid witli aa obaeqoiouB I 
I lÖT, "If that your lordship grudgesHeaven füll weight, yon I 

might »et the bank on your lacquey, and bo save a pound." I 

"Gramercy for thy rede, eur^," cried the greatman, re- \ 

proachfully. "Shall I for one aorry poond gnidgc my poor J 

fowl the benefit of holy Church? l'd aa lieve the devil ahould I 

have me and all my house as her, any day i' the year." I 

" Sweet is affection," wliispered the cur^. ' I 

" Between a bird and a brüte," whispered Gerard. M 

"TuBÜ" andthecur^lookedterrified. ■ ■ 

I The Beigneur's weight was booked, and Heaven I tmat I 

I and believe did not weigh hia gratitude in the halance of the I 

■sanctuary. I 

For my imleamed roader ia not to suppose there was any- I 

thingthe leaat eccentric in the man, or hie gratitude to tha % 

Giver of health and all good gifta. Men look forward to' 1 

death, and hack upon paat aickness, with dilFerent eye«. I 

1 Item, whenmendrivc abargain, thej ataiveUi g,(A-ftÄ6"ä.'K'^' I 

■ " \ft* I 
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aide of it; it matters not one straw whether it is with man or 
Heaven they are bargainlng. In this respect we are the 
same now, at bottom, as we were four hundred yeara ago: 
only in those days we did it a grain or two more naively , and 
thatnaivete shone out more palpably, because, in thatmde 
age, bodyprevailingovermind, all sentiments took material 
forms. Man repented with scourges , prayed by beed , bribed 
the saints with wax tapers , put fish into the body to sanctify 
the soul, sojoumed in cold water for empire over theemotions, 
and thanked God for retuming health in 1 cwt. 2 stone 7 Ib. 
3 ©z. 1 dwt. of bread and cheese. 

Whilstlhave been preaching, who preach so rarely and 
so ill, the good cur^ has been soliciting the lord of the manor 
to Step into the church, and give order what shall be done 
with his great-great-grandfather. 

" Ods bodikins ! what, have you dug him up?" 

" Nay, my lord, he never was buried." 

"What, the old dict was true after all?" 

" So true that the workmen this very day found a skeleton 
erect in the pillar they are repairing. I had sent to my lord 
at once, but I knew he would be here." 

"It is he ! 'Tis he ! " said his descendant , quickening his 
pace. " Let us go see the old boy . This youth is a stranger 
I ihink." 

Gerard bowed. 

"Eüiow then that my great-great-grandfather held his 
head high , and , being on the point of death , revolted against 
lying under the aisle with his forbears for mean folk to pass 
over. So, as the tradition goes, he swore his son (my great- 
grandfather) to bury him erect in one of the pillars of the 
church" (here they entered the porch). "*For,* quoth he, 

* NO BASE MAN SHALL PASS OVER MY STOMACH.' Peste ! " and, CVeU 

while speaking, his lordship parried adroitly with hisstick a 
skull that came hopping at him, bowled by a boy in the 
middle of the aisle, who took to his heels yelüng with fear the 
moment he saw what he had done. His lordship hurled the 
flkull furiously after him as he ran, at which the our^ gave a 



ßhout of dismay and put forth his arm to hinder him , but was 
too late. 

The cur^ groaned aloud. And, as if this had evoked 
spirits of mlschief , up started a whole pack of children from 
some ambuscade , and unseen, but heard loud enough , clat- 
tered out of the church like a covey rising in a thick wood. 

"Oh! these pemicious brats," cried the cur^. "The 
workmen cannot go to their nonemete but the church is rife 
with them. Pray Heaven they have not found his late lord- 
ship; nay, I mind, I hid his lordship under a workman's 
jerkin, and — saints defend us ! the jerkin has been moved." 

The poor curd's worst misgivings were realized; the 
rising generation of plebeians had played the mischief with 
the haughty old noble. "The little ones had jockeyed for 
the bones oh " and pocketed such of them as seemed adapted 
for certain primitive games then in vogue amongst them. 

"I'll excommunicate them," roared the curate, "and all 
their race." 

"Neverheed," saidthe scapegrace lord; and stroked his 
hawk; " there is enough of him to swear by. Put him back ! 
put him back ! " 

"Surely, my lord, *tis your will his bones be laid in 
hallo wed earth, and masses said for his poor prideful soul?" 

The noble stroked his hawk. 

"Are ye there , Master Curd?" said he. "Nay, the busi- 
ness is too old: he is out of purgatoryby this time, up or doion. 
I shall not draw my purse-strings for him. Every dog his day. 
Adieu, Messires, adieu, ancestor:" and he sauntered off' 
whistling to his hawk and caressing it. 

His reverence looked ruefully after him. 

"Cretensis incidit in Cretensem," said he sorrowfully. 
"I thought I had him safe for a dozen masses. Yet I blame 
him not, butthat young ne'er-do-weel which did trundle his 
ancestor's skull at us : for who could venerate his great-great- 
grandsire and play football with his head? Well it behoves 
US to be better Christians than he is." So they gathered the 
bones reverently , and the cur^ locked them up and forba 
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)i0ie worknen , wlio dow entered the church, to clos» aptbe 
jüliir, tili he should recover by threats of the Chiireh'H wrath 
JBverf atom of nij lord. And he shoired Gerard a famous 
shriiie in the chnrch. Before it were the uaual gifta of 
iapers, &c. Therc waa also a. wax image of a falcon, moHt 
curiously moulded and coloured to the Life, ejes and all. 
jQecard'a eye feil atonce on this, and he expressed the live~ 
lieBt admiratioa. The earA aasented. Then Gerard asked 
"Could theflainthavelovedhawking?" 

The cui6 laughed at hia simplicitj. "Nay, 'tia but a 
statuary hawk. When tbey have a bird of gentle breed they 
cannot train, they makehis Image, and send it to this ehrine 
-withapTeaeiit, andpray tliCBftint to work upon the Btubbom 
miad of the original, and make it ductile as was; thatia the 
uotion, and methinke a reaaonable one, too." 

Gerard asaented. "But alatk, reverend air, were I a 
Saint, metbinkalahould aide with theinnoceut dove, rather 
tiian with the cruel hawk tbat renda her." 

"By St.Denysyouareright," Baidthecw^. "But, qoe 
TOulez-voua? the aainta are d^bonair, and have been fleeh 
tiiemaelvea, andknowman's frailty and absurdity. 'Tiathe 
Biabopof Avignonsentthia one." 

" What do biahopa liawk in thia country ? " 

" One and all. Every noble person hawks , and lives with 
bawk on wriat. Wliy my !ord abbot hard by , and his lord- 
ship thathasjust parted from ns, hadatwo yearB'feudaa to , 
where they ahonld put their hawke dows on that very altax I 
there. Each claimed the right handof the altarfor his bird." 

" What desecration 1" 

"Nayl nayl thou knowestwemake themdoff bothglove 
And hawk to take the blessed eucharist. Their jewelled 
gloree will they give to a aerrant or simple Christian to hold : 
but their beloved hawka they will put down on no place ' 
tban the altar." 

Gerard inquiredhow the battle of the hawka ended. 

"Wliy, the abbot he yielded, as the Church yields to 
He searolied ancient booka, and found that the 




i 
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Icft haud waB the more bonourable , beiag in truth the cight 
hand, since the altar is east, but looka weatward. So he gave 
mj loid the Boi-disant right band , and cnutcntod biinself with 
tbe real right hend , and even so may the Chuich still outnit 
the )ay nobles and their arrogance, Having your presence." 

"Nay,str, I bonour tbe Church. I am convent-bred, and 
owe all I have and am to holy Church." 

"Ah, tbat aocounts for my suddea liking to thee. Arta 
graciouB youth. Come and see ine wbenever thou wilt." 

Uerard took this as a bint tbat he might go non. It 
jumped with bis own wiah, for he was curioua to hear whut 
Denys had seen and done all tlüs time. He made bis re- 
verence and walked out of the church; but was iio sooner 
clearof itthaaheset off to nin with all Üb might : and, tear- 
ing round a coiiier, ran into a large atomach, wboae owner 
elutched bim, to keep himself eteady nnder the Bhock; but 
did uot releaae hia hold on rogaining tua equillbrium. 

I "Letgo, man,"8atd Qerard. 

^k " Not BD. You are my priBoner." 

H "Pnaoner?" 

" What for in heaven'a name?" 
" What for? Wby sorceiy." 

"Soreery." 



^p CHAPTER XXXVIIL 

. The culprits were condenmcd to stand pinioned in the 
market-place for two bours, that should anj persons re- 
cognize them orany of tbemasguiltyof othercrimes, they 
might depoae to that effect at the trial. 

They stood however tbe wholc pcriod, and no onc ad- 
vanced anything fresh against them. This was tbo Icaa rc- 
markable that they were night birda, vampirea wbo preyed 
^ the dark oa ncary travellera, moHtly atrange». 
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By his side, poisoning his mind, stood the accuser, a Singular 
figure in red hose and red shoes, a black gown with bhie 
bands, and a cocked hat. 

After saluting the aldenhan, the cur^ tumed to this per- 
sonage and said good-humouredly, "So, Mangis, at thy 
work again, babbling away honest men's livesl Come, your 
worhip, this is the oid tale ; two of a trade can ne'er agree. 
Here is Mangis, who professes sorcery, and would seil him- 
seif to Satan to-night, but that Satan is not so weak as buy 
what he can have gratis, this Mangis, who would be a 
sorcerer, but is only a quacksalver, accuses of magic a true 
lad, who did but use in self-defence a secret of chemistry well 
known to me and to all churchmen." 

"But he is no churchman, to dabble in such mysteries," 
objected the alderman. 

"He is more churchman than layman, being convent 
bred, and in the lesser Orders," said the ready cur^. "There- 
fore, sorcerer, withdraw thy plaint without more words I " 

" That will I not, your reverence," replied Mangis stoutly. 
"A sorcerer I am, but a white one, not a black one. I make 
no pact with Satan, but on the contrary still battle him with 
lawful and necessary arts. I ne'er profane the sacraments, 
as do the black sorcerers, nor tum myself into a cat and go 
sucking infants' blood, nor e'en their breath, nor set dead 
men o* fire. I but teil the peasants when their cattle and 
their hens are possessed, and at what time of the moon to 
plant rye, and what days in each month are lucky for wooing 
of womenandsellingof bullocks, andsoforth: above all, it 
is my art and my trade to detect the black magicians, as I 
did that whole tribe of them who were bumt at Dol but last 
year." 

" Ay, Mangis. And what is the upshot of that famous fire 
thy tongue did kindle?" 

" Why, their ashes were cast to the wind." 

" A V. But the true end of thy comedy is this. The par- 

^^ oi'nce sifted the matter, and found Öiey 
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On the way he saw twö giria working nt a firet floor 
■ Vindow. Ho aaluted them. They Bmiled. lie entered 
into convcrBution. Their mtumera wore easy, their com- 
pleidon high. 

He invited thera to a repart at the "White Hart." They 
objected. He acquiesced in their refuaal. They couBented. 
And in thiB channing society he forgot all abont poor G-erard, 
who meantiine was carried off to gaol; but on the way sud- 
denly Btopped, having now HOmewhat recovered his presencc 
<if mind, and demanded to know by whoae authority he was 
aireated. " By the vice-baillie'fl," said the conatahle. 

"TheTice-baülie! Alas! what have I aatranger done to 
offend a rice-baillie? For this Charge ot aorcerymust be a 
blind. No BOTcerer aml: bat a poor tnie lad l'ar from his 

This vague shift diagusted the offioet. " Show bim the 
eapias, Jaaques," said he. 

Jacques held ont the writ in botb hands about a yard and 
a half from Gerard'B eye ; and at the aame moment the large 
constable suddenJy pinned bim ; both officere were on tenter- 
hooka lest the priaoner sbould grab the doenment, to whiub 
they attacbed a Buperstitioas importance. 

But the poor priaoner bad no such thougbt. Queiy whetber 
he would bare touched it with thetongs. He just eraned out 
bis neck and read it, and, to hia infinite surpriee, found tho 
vice-bailifl' who bad aigned the writ waa tbc friendly alder- 
man. He took courage and assiired his captor theie was 
aome error. But finding be made no impression, demanded 
to be taken before the alderman. 

" What sayyou tothat, Jacques?" 

"Impoasible. We have no ordere to take bim before bis 

rahip. Bead the writ!" 

"Nay, but good kind fellowa, wbat barm can it be? I 
H give ye eacli an ffcu." 

"Jacques, what aas vou totbat?" 

"Hninph? no ordere netto take bim tobia 

Oisbip. Etei 
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"Thensiiy wetaküliimto priBon round byhia worahip." 

It was agreed. They got the money: and bade Gerard 

observe they were doing Uim a favoiir. He saw they wanted 

a tittle gratitude aa wdU ae much ailver. He tried to BatiHfy 

Ihä cupidity, but it stuck in his throat. Feigning was not liis 

Ue enterod tbe alderman'e presence with bis beart in his 
montb, andbegged witb faltering voice toknow whathe bad 
done to offend aince he left that very room with Manon and 

"Noughttbatifcnowof," said the alderman. 

On the writ being shonn bim, he told Gcrard he had 
signed it at daybreak. "I get old, and my memory fajleth 
me: a diecuBsing of tbe giil I quite forgot your own oflence: 
but I remember now. AU is well. You are be 1 conunitted 
for Borcery. Stayl ere yon go to gaol, you Bhall hoarwbat 
youT accuser aays : run and fetch hin», you." 

Tbe man could not find the accuser all at once. So tbe 
alderman, getting impatient, told ßeiard the main Charge 
was that be had set a dead bodyabuming with diabolical 
£re, fbat flamed, but did not couaume. "And if 'tia true, 
young man, I'm aorry für thee, forthouwilt aaauredly burn 
witb fire of good pine loga in tbe market-place of Neuf- 
cbaBteau." 

"Ob, air, for pity'a aake let me bave apcecb witb bis 
reverenee tbe curÖ." 

Tbe aldennan adviaed Gerard againat it. "The Churcb 
was harder upou sorcerera tban was tbe Corporation." 

"But, sir, I am iunocent," said Gcrard, bctween anarling 
and whining. 

"Oh; if t/o-a — öänk — you are innocent — offleer, go 
with bim to the cur^! but see be 'acape you not Innocent 
quotha?" 

They found the curii in hia doublet repairing a wheel- 
barrow. Gerard told him all, and appealed piteoualy to 
him. "Just for UBingalittle phoaphorua — in aelf-defence 
againat cut-throattj they are going to hang." 
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füll to tbc curd: far thus thnt ahrend peraouage 
had hold of the stick, ut the right end. The corpOTation held 
it by Üie fenile. His reverenue löoked eiceedingly grave 
and eiiid, "Imuat qnefltion yOQ privately on thia untoward 
busineas." He took him into a private room and bade the 
oflii:er stand outside and guai'd the door, and be rcady to 
coino if called. The big constable stood oulaide the door, 
quaking, and oxpecting to see the room fly away and leave a 
stink of brimstone. Instantly they were alonc the cur^ un- 
locked bis countenance and was himiclf again. 

" Show mc the trick on't," aaid he, all ciirioBily. 

"I cannot, air, unleaa the room be darkened." 

The cur^ apeedily cloBed out the light wtth a nooden 
shutter. "Now thcn." 

"Bat on wLat shaUIput it?" aaid Gerard. "Here is no 
dead face. 'Twaa that made it look bo dire," TUe eure 
groped abont the room. "Good; here ia an Image: 'üb my 
patron aaint." 

" Heavon forbid ! That were profanation." 

"Pahawl 'twillruboff, wiU'tnöt?" 
'Ay, but it goea against mo to take Buch liberly with a 

objeeted the sorcerer. 
FiddleBtickI" aaid the divine. 

To be Bure my patting it on bis holineas will showyour 
renue it is no Satanic art." 

"Mayhap 'twas for that I did propoae it," aaid tlie eure 
aubtly. 

Thus encouraged Gerard fired the eyes aad nostrils of the 
image and made the cnr^ Jump. Then iighted up the hair 
in patchea; and aet the whole face shining like a glow. 

"By'rLady," alioutcd the cor«?, "'tia Btrango, and amall 
my wonder that they took you for a magician, aeeing a dead 
face thua fired. Now come thy ways with me ! " 

He put on hifl grey gown and great hat, and la a fcw 
lutea they found (hemselves in pre&ence ot ftie sJAfttniaai. 
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^V "Young sir," said the landlord, "we cut no travellera 

^V thrDatsatthismn, as th<? j do at most. Hunever, jou know 

H , all abont that. The "White Hart" is no lion, tloi bear. 

^H Whatever masterfiil robbery ie done here, is dotie upon the 

^1 poorhost. Honrthen could he live at all if he dealt not a Httle 

^H crooked with the few who pay?" 

^M Gerard objected to this eystem root and brauch. Honeat 

^M trade was emall profite, quick retoma; and neither t« cheat 

^1 nor be cheated. 

^H The landlord aighed at thie picture. " So might one keep 

^H an inn in bearen , but not in Burgimdy. When foot Boldiera 

^B gomg to the wats arc quartered on me , how can I but Iosb by 

^H their cuatom? Two soua per day is tbeir pay, and they eat 

^H two aous' worth , and drink iiito the bargain. The pardoners 

^H aie my good frienda, but palmers and pilgrims, what tliink 

^H you Igainby them? marry, aloss. Minstrels and jongleurB 

^H draw cnatoni , andsoclaim topaynoEcore, eicept for liqaar. 

^H Bj the eecular monks I ncithcr gain nor lose , but the black 

^H andgrey&iarBliavemadevow of poverty, but not of famiiie; 

^H eat like wolvea and give the poor host nought but their 

^1 prayers; and mayhap not them: how can he teil? In my 
father's day we had the weddinga : but now the great gentiy 
Ict their houses aud their platca , their mugs, and their spoons, 
to any honest couple that want to wed, and thither the yery 

^^ mechanica go with their bridea and bridal train. They come 

^L not to oa : iftdced we could not find seata and veaaela for auch 

^M a CTOwd as eat and drink and dance the week out at the bome- 

^M liest wedding now. In my father's day the great gentry sold 

^1 wine by the barrel onlj; but now they have leave to cry it, 

^H and seil it by the galopin, in the vcry market-place. How 

^M can we vie with them? They grow it. We buy it of the 

^M grower. The coroner'B questa we have still , and these would 

^M bring goodlyprofit, but the mcatiaaye gone ere the mouths 

^^ befuU." 

^^H " You ahould make better provision/'Buggeated his hearer. 

^^M "Thelaw willnotletus. We areforbidden togo iuto the 

^H ^ariet for the Grstboar. So, wlicuwearrive, the burghera 
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^^bave bought all buttbe refiue. Bcsidea the law forbida ua to 
^HpH? more thnu tliree buHhels of mcal at 3 titne; yet murket 
^^ESaj Cornea bat once a weck. Äs for thebutehers, tbey will 
^^Utot kill for ua unleBs we brjbe them." 

^^K "ConiBgcI" Bald Gerard kindly, "tlieehoepincheB every 
^^Firader Homewbere." 

^^B "Äy: but not aa it pinchea US. OurHhoeiatrodeollo'one 

^^Uädeoa wcllaapinGheauslame, A aavoir, if we paj not the 

^^Efnerchiuits we buy meal, meat, and wine of, they can cast 

^^Km iuto prison and keep üb there tili we paj or die. Hut we 

^^Koannot caat into prison thoae who buy thoae very victiials of 

^^naa. A traveller'a borae wo may keep for hia debt; but where 

^^nnUcaven'aname? Inour ownatable, eating bis liead offat 

^^^jmr cost. Nay, we may keep the traveller himself: but 

^^fMiere? In gaol? Nay, in our own good liouae, aud there 

^^KfBnat we lodge and feed liim gratis. And ao äing good ailvei 

^^ufterbad? merci; no: let himgo wjthawauion. Üurhoueat^ 

^^ffi^ cuBtomors are tlie thierea. Would to Heaven there were 

^^Mioreof them. They look not tiio cIobc into the sbape of the 

^^uanakiu, nor into the hoat'a rockoning: with theoi and with 

^Fthcir parsea 'tia ligbtly conie, and lightly go. Also thcy 

ependircely, not kuowing but eachcarouae may betheir last. 

But the thief-takerB, inatoad of profitingby thia fair eiample, 

are for ever robbing the poor boat. When noble or lioneat 

travellcrs deacend at our door, comc tho proTOBt'a 

tending to auapect them , and demanding to eearch thein and 

their pitperB, To aave which ofience tlie hoat must bleed 

wine and meat. Then come tbe excise to eiamine all yuur 

woigbta and laeasnrea. You muat atop their moutlia with 

meat and wine. Town exciae. ßoyal ezciae. Parliamont 

eiciae. A swarm of them, and all with a wolf in their 

Btomacha and a apouge in their gulletB. Monka, friara, pil- 

arims, palmera, aoldiors, exciaemen, prorosta-marabala and 

ten, and merebad debtora, howcan tho 'Whit«Hart' butt 
jalnat all theaeV Cutting no throata in eelf-defonce aa do 
)iir 'Swana' and 'Koaea' aud 'Boar'a Fleada' and 'Red 
The ClvMir im<l llir Iharlk. I. 
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Iiions' and 'Eagles,' yonr 'Mooiis,' 'Stars,' aud 'Moors,' 
howcan the ' White HÜt'give apint of wineforapint? And 
eTerytbing riBcn ho. Why, lad , not a pound of bread I Bell 
but cOBts me three good copper deniera, twelve to the bou; 
and eacli pint of wine, bonght by tbe tun, costa me four 
deniei's; everj sackof charcoa! two bous, and gone in a day. 
A pair of partridges five houb. Wbat think you of that? 
Heard one ever the like? five soiw for two little heastB all 
bone and feather? A pair of pigeonfl, thirlj denierg, 'Tis 
minationü! For we may not raise our prieen with the 
market. Oh no. I teil thee tbe shoe is trod all o' onc aide as 
well a» pinchea the water into our ejn. We may Charge 
Donght for muatard, pepper, aalt, or firewood. Think yoii we 
get them for nowght? Caudle it is a bou tlie pound. Salt 
fire B0I18 the etone, pepper four sous the pound, muatard 
twenty deniers tbe piut: and raw nieat, dwindleth it on the 
apit with no eost to mebutloBs of weight? Why wbat think 
you I pay my cook? But you sball never gueBS. 

" Änd my Walter thirty souB , beaides bia perqniaitea. HCkI 
iE a hantle richer than I am. And then to be insulted ai "" 
as pillaged. Last Sunday I went to churcb. It is apIaceX.I 
tronble not often. Didn't the cur^ laah the hotel-keepersP J 
I grant you he hit all the tradee, except the one that if 
bywordforlooaenesB, andpride, andsloüi, to witthe clergy. 
Bttt,mindyou, heatripeittheotherlay eatateawitbafeather, 
but ua hotel-keepers with a neat'B pizzle: godiesa for this, 
godlesB for that, and moat godleas of all for opening our doora 
dnring masB. Why Ihe law forces na to open at all hours to 
travellera from anotber town , stopping, halting, orpasaing: 
thoae be the worda. They can fine us before the bailiff if we 
refuBe them, maas or no masB: and, aay a towiisman shonld 
creep in with tbe tme travellera, are we toblame? Tbeyajl 
vow they are tired way-farers ; and can I ken every face it 
great town likethis? Soif wereapectthelawoorpoor bouU 
p'" *~ °nffer, and if we reapect it not, our poor lank pursea 
d at two holea, fine and loss of cuBtom." 




, man speaking of bimeelf in geiieral, 
brook;" of bis wrongs, "aBhiningriver," 



luckily for my readers, though not for aU concemed, 
Öiis injured orator was arreatjjd in mid career. Another man 
bnrst in upon bis wrongs witb «11 tbo advnntage of a recent 
VTong; a WTOng red bot. It was Denjs cursing and swoaring 
«nd ciTing that he was robbed. 

"Did those hussiea pasB this wny? who are they? whcre 
do they bide? Tbey have ta'enmypurBe and fifteen golden 
irieces: raiae thehucand ciyl ab! traitreaseB! vipers! These 
■ms are all gnetapens." 

"Tberenow," cried tbelandlordto Gerard. 

G-crard implored bim to be calm and say how it had be- 
fallen. 

First one went out on some preteuce : tben after a. white 
the Dtber went to fetcb ber back, and, neither retiiming, I 
eUpped hand to purse and found it empty; the ungrafeful 
itres, I was lettiug tbem win it in agallop; bntloaded 
dice were not quiuk cnough; they munt claw it all in a 

Gerard was fov going at once to the alderman and setting 
Sie oflicers to find tbem. 

Not I," eoid DenyB. " I bäte the law. No: asitcamg 
to let it go." 

Gerard would not giveitup so. 

At a hint from tbe landlord he forced Denys along wifh 

a to tbe provoat-marshat. Tbat dignitary »hook bia head. 
*Wehavenocluc tooccaaional thieTCB, thatworkbonestly at 

' ' needles , tili aome gull comes and tempts them iritb an 
booty, and tbsn tbey pinck bim." 
Come away ," cried Denya furioualy. "I 
Bbourgeois would be t« me at apincb;" and 

rage. 

'They are ciearof the towneretbis," Bald. 

' Speak no more on't if yon ptizc jny Sne.\x 
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fire piece» with tiie bailifl', and ten I left wiüi Harion,' 
lackily: or these traitreeaeeliadfeathered tbeirDest withoty 
last plume. What dost gupe for soV Nay , 1 do ill to vent 
017 choler on thee ; I'lt teil thee all. Artniser thanl. What 
saidst thou at the door? No matter. Well theo I did oSer 
marriage to tbat Marion." 

Gerard «aa dumbfoundered. 

"What? youofferedherwhat?" 

"Marriage. 1b tbatEucb aaugbtystraiige thingto offer ■ 
wench?" 

" 'Tia a atrange thing to oSer to a Strange girl in pasBing.*!l 

"Naj, I am notsucb asot as you opme. I saw the com iotl 
all that chaff. Ikncwleouldaotget Iicr byfairmeans, aolfl 
was famtotij foul. 'Mademoi seile,' saidl, ' marriage is not I 
one of my habita , bat Etntck bj joai qualitJes I make an ex> ■ 
ception: deign tobeatowtliiahandonme.'" 

"Andihebestowedit on tbineear." 

■'Not so. Od the contrary she — Art a dlsreapeclAll'l 
yoimg monkej. Know that here, not bemg UoUand or aimfl 
other barbaronflHtate, conrtesy begetscourtflsj. Saysahe« 
colonring like a rose, 'Soldicr, you are toolale. Heisn 
a patch OD you for looks, but thcu — he has loved m 

'"He? who?' 
"'T'other.' 

"'Whatolher?' 

'" Why he that was not too late.' Oh, that is the way 1 
they allspeak, tbelores; the she-wolves. Theirltttlemin<btJ 
go in leaps. Think you they marahal thelr words in onler ef I 
iiattle'? their tongues are in toogreat a liurry. Says she, *~ 
love him not; not to say love him: but he does me, an 
dearly: and for that reason l'd sooner die than cause hii 
grief, I would.'" 

" Now 1 belle ve ahe did love him." 

" Wbo doubts that? WLy she said so, round about, a 
they ulwayssay these thinga, and with 'naj' for 'ay.' 

" Weli one thing led to another, aiid at last as abecouldl 
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lerkand, shegnTeme npieceof )Ldvice,and that 

3 part of my money with tte joung luiatreEB. 

I Thcn, when badcompanyhadcleanedmeout, Ißhouldhave 

e to travel back with said she. I said I wonld better her 

ftdvice, and leave it nith her. Her face got red, SaysBhe, 

'Think what you do. Chambermaida havc an ül name for 

I toneatf.' 'Oh, the devil is not so black ae be is painted,' 

[ »aidl. TllriBkit;' andlleftfifteengoldpiecea wiÜiher." 

Gerard sighcd. "I wish you may ever eee them again. 

;is woadroua in what estcem you do bald tliia sex, to truatso 

I to the first comer. For my part I know littie about them; I 

I never saw but oue I could tove aa well as I love thee. But t^e 

L Bncieiita must aurcly know; and thcy held women choap. 

'iisquidfceminä,' saidtkey, whichisbutla Jeanneton's 

n Latin, 'Lepeuqneaontlesfemmea.' Also do but aeo 

I "how the greybeardaof ourow:iday speakof them, beingno 

r langer blinded by dcsire: this alderman towit," 

■"' ' eofnovicea," criedDenyB, "not to have Been 
I why that old fool rails aoonthepoorthingal Oneday, out 
I of the milliona of women he blackenB, one did prefer eonte 
i otber man to him : for which solitary piece of bad taste , and 
l ten to one 'twaa good taste , be doth bespatter creation's fairer 
r Iialf, thereby proviug wbat? le peu que Bont les hommeB." 

1 have a shrewd cbampioa in thee," aaid 
r Gerard, with aBmile. Butthenext momentinqairedgravely 
irhy he had not told him all thia before. 

Denys grinned. " Had tbegirl said 'Ay,' wby thenl had 
1. told thee straigbL But 'tia a rule with us soldiers nevei 
l pnbliab our defeats: 'tis much if after each check we claim 
f not avictory." 

"Now that ia true," said Gerard. " Young aa I am, I have 
■Seen this: tbat after every great battle tbe gctierals on b' 

9 go to Utenearest r.huruh, and sing each s Tc Deum 
r the victoi^': metibinki «Te Martern, orTeBeilonam, 
e Merci ing tbo god of lies, were m< 
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eye: canst see a steeple by daylight. So now teil 
tLou hast fai'ed in tliia town all ia.j." 

"Come," BaidGerard, "'tiswell thonhoBt askedme: for 
eise I had uever told thee." He then related in fall bow he 
)iad been arrested and by nhat a Providentia) circumstaiice 
be had escaped long imprisonment or speedy conflagrutioii. 

Hia narrative produced an effect he little expected or 
deaired. "I ain a traitor," cried Denya. "I left tliee in a 
Strange place to fight thine own battles, while I abook the 
dice with those jadea. Now take thou thia swoi'd und pass it 
through my body fortliwith." 

"Wbat for InHeavea'anarQe?" inqaired Gerard. 

"For an example," roaredDenys. "Fora wamiugtö all 
fabe loona tbat profess friendship, and diagrace it." 

"Oh, v'ery well," aaid Gerard. "Yes. Not a bad notion. 
Where will yöu have it?" 

"Here, through my heart; thatia, wliere othermen have 
a heart, but I nono, or a satanic false oue." 

Gerard made a motion to run bim through, and flung bis 
arms round his neck inatead. "I know no way to thy heart 
but this, thou great ailly thing." 

Denys uttered an esciamatioii, then bugged bim warraly, 

— and, quite overcome by thia Hudden turn of youthful aifec- 
tion and native grace, gulpcd out in abroken voice "Railest 
on womeu — and art— like tliem — with tby pretty waya, 
Thy mother'a milk is in thee still. Satan would love thee, or 

— le bou Dien would drive bim out of bell for ahaming it, 
Giveme tby band! Give me thy band! May" (atremendoua 
oath)"if I let thee out ofmyaight tili Italy." 

And Bo the atanub firienda were more than reconciled after 
their abort tiff.; 

The neit day the thieves were tried. The pifecea de con- 
victiou were reduced in number, to the great chagrin of the 
little Clerk, by tho interment of the bonea. But there was atill 
a pretty show. Athief'a band Struck off flagrante delicto; a 
mutdered woman'a hair; the Abbot's aie, and other toola oi' 
erhae. The akulJs &c. were awom to by the conatablea who 



AND THE HEARTir. 295- 1 

bad foand tliem. Evideiico was lax in Ümt age and placCi ' 
They all confeased but tbe laiidlord. And Mauoii was called 
b> bring the crime home to him. Her evidence vras concluaive. 
He made a. vain attempt to shake her eredibility by drawing 
from her that her owu sweetheart had beenone of the gang, 
and that she had held her tongue ao long as he was alive. The 
public prosecutor came to the aid of his witness, and ehcited i 
tiiat a knife had been held to her throat, and her own sweet- 
liesrt awom with Eolemn oatha to kill her Bhould she betray 
thera, and that thia terrible thrcat, and not the mere fearof 
death, had glued her lips. 

The other thievee were condemned to bc hanged, and the 
landlord to be broken on the wheel. He uttcred a picrciug I 
«ry when his seatence was pronouneed. 

Aa for poor Manon, she became the subjeut of nniveraal ' 
:Ciiticiem. Nordidopinionauylongernmdeadinherfavour; 1 
It divided iuto tvro broad currenta. Änd, stränge to relate, the 
majorityof her own aeitook her pari, and the males were but 
eqaally divided; wkich hardly happena once in a hundred 
years. Perhaps aome lady will explain the phenomenon. Ab 
for me , I am a little ahy of explaiuing thinga I don't under- 
^T fltand. It has become ao common. Moantime , had she beeu 
^B-sloverof notoriety, »he wouldhavebeenhappy, forthetown 
^K'Aalked of uothing but her. The poorgirl however had but one 
[4 wish; to eacape the crowd that foUowed her, and hide her 
head aomewhere wbere she eould ery over her "pendard," 
whom all these proceedioga brought vividly back to her 
affectionate remembrancc. ßofore he waa hanged he had 
threatened her IJfe: but she was not one of your faatidioue 
giria, who love tiieir male divinitiea any the leas for beating 
thcm, kickiug them, 01 killing them, but rathei the better, 
providtid these attentiona are iuteraperaed with oceaHional 
caresaea; so it would hure been odd iudeed had she taken 
oSeuceatamere threat uf that sürt. He had uever threatened 
her with anTal..äbssobbe(I single-mmdedSy. 

> fiUed with thiraters für a aight of 
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ahonld deign to appcor. Whun slio liiid been wliliing aome 
lime, thete was a tap at her iluor, and the laodlord ent«i«d 
with a propoHoL " NB7, weep not, ^ood laas, jour fortune it 
18 raade an you likc. Say tbe word, aiid you are cbainbermaid 
ofÜie'WliiteHart.'" 

"Nsy, nay," Baid Hanon with a fresh bunt of grief. 
"Nerer more will I be a aervant in aii inn. I'll go to my 
moüier." 

Tbe landlord consoied and coaied bcr: and she bccame 
calmer, but none tbe less determined agfunet bis proposal- 

The laadlord left ber. But erc long be retumed aud made 
ber anotber propoaal. Would ehe he liia wife, and landlady of 
the "White Hart?" 

"Voudoilitomockme," Haidehc Borrowfully. 

"Nay, aweelbeart. 1 mock thee not. I am tao old for 
BOrry jeBta. Say you tbe wüid, and you are my partnerfor 
better for worse." 

Sbe lookedatbim, andanw he waBineanieBt: ontbisahe 
BuddenJy rained bard to tbe memory of "le pendard:" tbe 
tears came in a torrent being tbe last ; and she gavo her band 
tothe landlord of the "White Hart," and broke a gold crown 
with him in sign of plighted trotb. 

" Wq will kcep it dark tili tbe bouae ia qoiet," said the 
landlord. 

"Ay," Said ahe: "but racantimo prithee give me linen to 
hem, or work to do : for the tiine bangs on me like lead." 

Her betrothed's eye brighteued at thia houaewifely re- 
quest, and be brought her up two dozen fiagons of various 
sizea to clean and poliah. 

She gathered complacency as alie refleeted that by a 
Strange turn of fortunü all thiabrigbt pewter was tobe bera. 

Meantime tbe landlord went down atairs, and falling in 
with oui-frienda drew thera aside info tbe bar. 

He tben addreaacd Denya witb considerable aülcmnity. 
"Wo are old acquaintancea, and you nantnotforsagaeity: 

advise me in a atrait. My cuatora is aomewhat declining: 

irl MflDon ia the talk of the town j see bow füll tbe inu ia 
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\ to-iiigUt. She doth rcfuse to be my cliainbnrmaid. I have J 
half B, mind to iiiatry ber. Wbat think you? sliall I say tho i 

Denja iii reply merely opened bis eyes widu with umazo- 

I The landlord tunied ki Gerard witii a balf-inquiring look, i 
I "Nay, sir," aaid Gerard. "1 am too young to advise my | 

eeniors aod bettera." i 

" No matter. Let üb hear your thougUt." 
"Well, «r, it was said of a good wjfe by the ancieats 

^bcne qute latuit, bene mit,' that ia, she Ih the best n'ife that 
[ ü Icast talked of; but here 'male qam patuit' were aa near 
I Ibemark. Therefore, anyoobearthelaBBgood-will, why not 
[ club puracB with Donye and mo and convey her safe home 
I witbadowty? Theii maybapsomeruaticalperBOninherown 
l place maybebrougbttowive her." 

[ "Why Bomany wordB?" BaidDenyB. " TLiB o!d fo» is not 

f tlie ass be affecta to bc." 

I "Oh! that iB your adviceisit?" said the landlord teBtdly. I 
I "Well thenwcBhallaoon knowwhoia the fool, youorme, for I 
I I have apoken to her aa it bappens ; and what ja more ahe baB I 

aaid Ay, and ahe ia polislnng tho flagoas at this momcnt." 
"Oho!" aaidDenya drily, "'twaa an ambuseade. Well, 
I in that case, my advicc is, nin for the notary, tie the noOBS, | 
\ and let IIB three drink the bride'e health, tili ne see aiiaota 
i a-tippling." 

I "And Bhall, Ay, now you utter Bense." 
I In teu minutes a eivU marriage wob effected upatain 

before a notary and bis clerk and our two frienda. 

In t«nminutea more the ivhit« bind, deaü aickof secluaion, J 

bad tiikea her place mithin the bat, and was aerving ont' I 

liqaida, and bustling, and her coLour riaing a little. ' 

, In sii minutea more abe aoundly ratcd a cnrclcas aervant* 
fc]gir' for carrying a nipperkin of wiue awry aiid apilliug good 

Hl ing abe reeeived acroaa the barcightoffera 

^B. fthemftom rcBjiectaWft'ouT^tHi. "^w» ■ 
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1 in the afteraoon they i'eoclied u üttlQ tuwu 
buKxiiig in knots. The wolvce, Btarved by tbe 
red , and eaten two grown-up peraons over- 
ioin Street: io Bome were biaming tlio eateu ; 
s or knaveBareaboatafternightfftll;" othera 
proteoting the town, and othera tbe corpora- 
ircing wbat law» there were. 
tenoSiingtouB," aaJdDenyB, andwasforrc- 
ircb. 

t," remonstrated Gerard. 
ire the pair they ate 'f " 
1 may be Üib next pair." 

bour," Said an ancientman, "'tis tbe Iöwu'b 
•e;iiig tbe ducal ordinanue, nbicb bida erery 
it a lamp o'er bis door at auaaet, and bum it tili 

dys asked bim Bomen'hat doriaively, "What 
f ruBh dipa woiüd acare 'away empty wolvesV 
lisall tbeirjoy." 

flfat, Tainmait, but tbe ligbt. AU illtbiiigs 
cially wolvea and the imps tbat lurk, I ween, 
I Example; Paris city standa inawood like, 
hon-l aroimd it alt night : yet of late years 
Jlittle in tbe atreeta. Fombj, inthatborgh 
Ithimder at each door tbat ia dark, and makc 
>e and Ugbt. 'Tib my aon teils me. Ue ia a 
OB Nicbolaa," 

lation be aaanred them thatpretioosly to 
city had beon worae infeBt«(l with woItm 
bop bad boldly nsaaalted the towu in 142U, 
V-Äd eat£D fourtecn peraons in a Single mooth 
■ttreaiidthegat«St. Antoiue, andtbatuota 
V<, Iratäeptember.-andaBfor tbed«ad,whicb 
«Ireöta alain inmidnight brawla, oraMa«' 
■ bad nsed to dcToor tbem, and to grub 
I tbe churcbyards and tear oat tht.' 
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tfae laodlord and oar two fixads kad m peifiBct 
eoaccneed tfaeiiMeWe« bdcad a Kreeiir to dnakafttibon 
tfae new eoiq^'s heahii. The abore comedf was ^Kowmm 
f or tfaeir entertamraeiil bj boiDiieo«i fite. Tbcj keaid tiie 
proposals made one after anodier, and imiiiTeiitiTe MaacB's 
hiTariaUe answer — ^^Serritear; jon are a daj after tiie 
fair." The laadlord eknekled and looked good-natmed 
superiontj at botfa bis late adrifleis, widi tii^ tradhioDal 
Dotions tfaat men sbon a woman ^qme patnüy" i. e, wfao has 
become tfae town talk. 

Bat DenjTB seazce notieed tfae spoose's txnniipb orer bim, 
be was so oecapied witb bis own orer Geiazd. At eaeh 
municipal tender of nndying affeetion, be tamed ahnost 
parple witb tfae effort it cost faim not to roar witfa glee; and 
driring bis elbow into tfae deep-meditating and mnefa-pnzzled 
pupil of antiquity, whispered ^^le pea qne sont les hommes." 

The next moming Gerard was eager to start, bot Denys 
was ander a yow to see tfae marderers of Üie goblen-faaired 
girl execated. 

Gerard respected fais yow, bat aroided fais ezample. 

He went to bid tfae car^ farewell instead, and soagfat and 
receiyed bis blessing. Aboat noon tfae trayellers got elear of 
tfae town. Jast oatside tfae soatfa gate tfaej passed tihe gallows, 
it faad eigfat tenants: tfae skeleton of Manon's late wept, and 
now being fast forgotten, lover, and tfae bodies ofthose wfao 
faad so nearly taken oor traveUers' lives. A faand was nailed 
to the beam. And hard bj on a fange wfaeel was clawed 
tfae dead landlord, witfa everj bone in bis bodj broken to 
pieces. 

Gerard averted bis faead and faorried bj. Denys lingered, 
and crowed over fais dead foes. *' Times are cfaanged, mj 
ladsy since we two sat shaking in tfae cold awaiting joa seyen 
to come and cat oor throats." 

**Fie, Denys! Death sqoares all reckonings. Pritfaeepass 
on without another word, if 70a prize my respeet a groat" 

To tbis eamest remonstrance Denys yielded. He even 
Said thoughtfully <*yoa haye been better broaght ap than I.** 
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Äbout tliree in the aftemoon they reached a little town 
with the people buzzing in knots. The wöIvbb, starved by the 
cold, liad eatered, and eaten tno grown-up peiaoD» over- 
night, in the main atrcetr aa Bome were blaming the eaten', 
"none but fools ot knavea areabout afternightfaU;" otherB 
the law for not protecting the town, and others the Corpora- 
tion for not enforcing wbat laws there were. 

"BabI thisis notbing to OB," saidDeuja, andnasforre- 
BUming their marcb. 

"Ay, but 'tis," temonatrated Gerard. 
K " Wbat, are we tbe pair they ate 7 " 
^ "No, butwemaybe the neit pair," 

"Ay, neighbour," said an ancientman, '"tia tbe towii'a 
fanlt for not obeying tbe dncal ordinance , wbicb bids every 
ahopkeepor ligbt a lanip o'er hia door at sunaet, and bum it tili 

On this Denya asked bim aomewbat deriaively, "What 
made bim fancj mah dipa would scare'away empty wolvea? 
Why mutton fatis all their joy." 

'"Tisnottbefat, vainraan, but the ligbt. AllillthingB 
hate ligbt; especially wolvesandtbeimpa that lurk, Iween, 
under their for. Example; Paris city Btaoda inawood like, 
andthewol?e6dobowlaroQnd it all night: yet of late years 
wolvea come bnt little in the atreetB. For why, in tbatburgb 
the watcbmen do thunder at each door that ia dark, and make 
the weary wight riae and ligbt. 'Tia my aon tella me. He iä a 
great voyager, my Bon Nieholas." 

In fiirther eiplanation be aaanred them tbat previonaly to 
that ordinanee no city Lad been worse infest«d with wolves 
than Paria; attoop had boldly aBsauIted the town in 1420, 
and in 1438 they had eaten fourteen persona in a single month 
betireen Montmartre and the gate St. Antoine , and that not a 
wintermontbeyen, but September: and aa for tbe dead.which 
nightly lay in tbe streets slain i" -"■■'"■•''■•brawlB, orassas- 
ainated, tbe wolvea had uaoä i, and to grub 

op tbe freah graves in the tear uut tlie 

BtkodieE. 
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^ Denys langhed i,t bis ignorance. "Not know what a 
'^ nrijaur^ ia ? why all the worid knowa that. It h neither mora 
nor le»B than a mijaur^e." 

Ab thej entered the "Tete d'Or" tLey met a younglady 
richly dreaaed, -with the velvetchaperonon her head, which 
waa coafiiicd by law to the nobüity. They unbonneted and 
louted low, and she curtsied, bnt fixed her eye ou vacancy the 
whUe, which had a eurioua rather than a genial effect. How- 
ever uobilily was not ao unaaBumiDg in thoae daya as it ia now. 
So thcy were little siupriBed. But the next minute aupper 
was served, and lo! in came tliia princeas and corved the 

"Holy St. Bavon,"ci-ied Gerard. "'Twaa the landlady all 
tbe while." 

A yoiuig womaii , curaed with nice white teeth and lovely 
handa : for these beautiea being miaullied to homely featoreB 
liad turned her Jiead. She was a feeble carrer, cairing not for 
the sake of othcra but heraelf, i. e., to diaplay her bands. 
When not carving she was etemally eitber taking a pin out of 
her hoad or her body, or eise putting a pin into her head or her 
body. To display her teetb, she laughed indifferently at gay 
orgrave; and &om ear to ear. And she "aat at eaee" with 
hermoulb ajar. 

Now there ia an animal in crcntion of no great general 
merit;but ithaa the eyeof a hawk for afFectation. It is callcd 
"a boy." And Gerard waa but a boy atill in aome tbings; 
Bwifttöaee, andtoloatbe, afiectatiou. So Denya sat caating 
sheep's eyea, and Gerard, daggers, at one comedian. 

Preeejitly, in themidst of berminauderiea, ahegavealoud 
Hhriek and bonnded out of her chair like bare irom tonn, and 
ran backwards out of the room uttering little acreams, and 
holding her farthingale tight down to her auklea with both 
hands. And, aa ahe acnttled out of the door, a mouae Beuttted 
back to tbe wainBCot in a state of equal, and perhape 
reaaonable, terror. Thegueata. wiin l""d riaen in aniiety at 
the principal yell, now atood ' l6, then aat down 

I laughing. Tbe tenderDenj tta'atwMftsiVÄ. 
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bcing a sßxaal trait, seemed a lovelj and pleasant ttiing , ^aid 
fae wouM go comforther and bring hpr back. 

"Nay! nay! nay! fot pity's sake let her bide," cried 
Gerard eameBtIy. "OhblesBedmouse! sure some samt ient 
thee to om aid." 

Now at bis rigbt band Hat a Btnrdy middle-aged biirg;her, 
ffhoee couduct up to date bad becn cynical. He had nevn 
budged, aorevenreatedbisknife, at all tbis fraeu. He now 
tamed on G-crard and mqnired hangbtily whethar he retdl^ 
thought tbat "griinaei^"wa8afraidof amoiwe. 

"Ay, Sbe sereamed bearty." 

"Wbere is the coqnette that cannot acrnam to the üfe? 
These ehe tavera^keepers do etill ape tbe Doblea. Some 
priacees or ducheas bath lam here a nigbt, tbat was boaeHtlj 
itfeard of a moose , baving boen brongbt up to it. And thia 
ape hath aeen bcr, and said, ' I will start at a mouae, and make 
a coil.' Sbe bas no more right to start at a mouae, than to 
wear tbat für on her bosom , and tliat velvet on her monkey'a 
head. I am of tiie town , young man, and have known the 
mijauriäe all her life, and I mind wben ahe was no more afeard 
of a roouse than ehe is of a man." He added tbat sbe was 
fast emptying the inn with these " aingeriea." "ÄU tbe world 
iHHOEickof berhands, that her verjkinsfolk will not venture 
themaelvea anigb tbem." He concluded witb somcthing like 
aaigh, "The 'Tete d'Or' was a tbriving hoslelry under my 
old chum ber good father; but sbe iadigging its grave tootii 
and nail." 

"Tootb and nail? goodi a right merryeonceit, and atrue," 
aaid Gerard. But the rigbt merry conceit was an inadvertence 
aspure aesnow, and the stnut burgber went to hia grave and 
nover knew wbat he bad done: for juat tben attention waa 
attracted by DeuyB retm-ning pompously. He inspected the 
apartment minutely, and with a high official air: he al 
looked Bolemnly under tbe table; and during tbe whole 
qnisifjon a white band waa placed conBpicnouBly on the ei 
of tbe open door, and a treraulous voice inqnired behlnd 
wbetbsT the horrid thing waa qitite gone. 
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"The eiiemy iiaa retreated, bag and baggage," said 
Denys; andbandedin thetremblingfair, wbo, sittiDgdown, 
npologized to her gueets for her fDolisb fear», witb so much 
eameatnesB, grace, and seeming aelf-eontempt, that, but for a 
sour grin on hiB neighbonr's face, Gerard nould have been 
taken in aB all the other Btrangera were. Dinner ended, the 
young landlady begged an Augustine friar at her right band 
M say grace. He delivered a longieli one. The moment he 
began, ehe clapped her white hands pioaslj together, and held 
them np joinedfor mcrtalBto admire; 'tis an exeellent pose for 
taper white fingers; and castlicreyes upwardfowardfl heaven, 
and feit as thankful to it as a magpie does while cuttingoff 
with youT thimble. 

After Bupper the two frienda went to the atreet-door and 
eyed the market-place. The miatresB joined them, and pointed 
nutthe town hall, the boroughjail, St. Catherine'schurch, &c. 
ThiB was GDUrteouB, to say theleaat. Butthetrue cause Boon 
rerealcd itaelf ; the fair band waa poked right ander their eye» 
everj timeanobjectwaaindicated; and Perard eyed itUkea 
basilisk, andlongedfor ahimchof nettles. Theannset,and 
the travellerB, few in nmnber, drew round the greatroaring 
(ire, and, omitting to go on the spit, were frozen behind though 
i'oaated in front. For if the GennanatoveB were oppreBBively 
bot, the French salleB k manger were bitterly cold, and ahove 
all atormy. In Gcrmany roen sat bareheaded round the atove, 
and tookofftheirupper clotbes, but in Burgundy they kept 
on their hata , and put on their wärmest fürs to sit round the 
great openchitnney-pIaccB, at which the ext«rnal oirniahed 
furiouEly from door and ill-fitting wiiidow. However it BeemB 
their media^val backa were broadenough tobearit: for they 
made themselves not only uomfortable but merry, and broke 
barmleBBJeBtsoyereach other in tum. For inatance Denys'a 
uew shoea, thongb not in durect communication, Uad thia day 
ciploded with twin-like aympathy and iinaniniiQr. "Where 
do yoii buy your ahoon, Boldier? " asked one. 

DenyBlookedaakantat Gorard, and not litm^ttift %*■«*, 
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ahook it off. " I gatlier 'em aS tbu truea liy Ihc road-aidd^l 
Said he aurlilj. -^^ 

" Thon you gathered tliese too ripe," said the hoateHB, who 
wäB only B. fool externallj, 

" Ay, Tottea ripe," obsorved another, inapetting them. 

Gerard said nothing, bat pointed the circular Satire by 
pantnmime. He alily put out both hia feet, one after another, 
uader Denya's eye, nith their Gennan Bhoea, on which a 
bundred leagues of travel had produced no cfFeet. They 
aeemed hewn out of s rock. 

Atthia'TUtmiBttheBmootlivarlet'siieckthatBuldmemiue," 
ahouted Denya, in huge wrath, and confirmcd the threat with 
aingular oatha peculiar to the media^vaJ miiitary. 'I'he land- 
Iftdy put her fingera inher eara, thorebyesliibitiiig thoband 
iuafreBh attitude. "Teil me wlien he haa donehis oriaons, 
somebody," Bald she mincingly. Änd after that they feil to 
telling Btoriea. 

Gerard, wheahistumcame, toldtheadventureof Denya 
and Oerard at the iss in Dümfront, and bd well, that the 
hearers were rapt into awect oblivion of the vcry eiiatence of 
mijaure'e and handa. But thia raade her veiy uneaay, and abe 
had recoorae to her grand coup, This miadirected getiiu» had 
for a twelremonth past practised yawning, and could do it 
now at any moment ao naturally as to set all crcation gaping, 
eould all creation bave aeen her. By thia meana she got in all 
her charms. For first ahe ahowed her teeth, theo, out of good 
breeding, you know, cloaed her mouth with three taper 
fiiigeva. So the moment Gerard'a story got too intereating and 
absorbing, she tumedtoandmadeyawua, and "croissurla 
bouehe." 

Thia waa all very fine: but Gerard waa an artiat, and 
artista are chilled by gaping atiditcira. He bore up agaiuat 
the yawna n long time r but finding they came from a bottora- 
lesB reaervoir, lost both heart and temper, and snddenly risiug 
in mid narrative , aaid, "Butl weary out hoateas, andlam 
tired myaelf: so good nightl" whipped a candle off thft.,^, 
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[IreHBcr, whuipered Denjrs, "I cannot stand her," and marched 
to bed in a moment. 

'Vhe mijaui^e coloured and bit her Ups. She had not in- 
tendedher by-playfoi'Gerard'seye: and sliesaw in a moment 
ehe hndbeen rüde, audsiUy, and publidy rebuked. Shesat 
withuheekonfii«, andalittlenatui-ul wateriftherejea, and 
looked ten times coraeüer and more womanly, and interestiug 
thanshe haddone allday. The descrtionofthe best narrator 
Lroke up the party, and the unassnmjng Denja approached 
t)ie meditative mijaur^, and iiivited her in the moat flattenng 
terms, to gamble with him. She atarted from her raverin, 
looked him dowu into the earth'a centre with chilling dignity, 
and conseuted, for she remembered all in a moment wbat a 
show of handsgamhiingadmitted. 

Thesoldier andtUemijaurderattledthedice. Inwhiehaport 
he was so taken up with her handa, thnt ahc forgot to cheaf, 
I and Denys won an "dcu au Boieil" of her. Shefumbledaloirly 
vwith her pnrse, partly becauae her aejt do not burn tu pay 
V.debtB of honoui: partly to admire the play of her Uttle 
■ knuckles peeping between their soft white cusbiona, Dcays 
l'pioposed a comprnmiBO. "Three ailver iranks I win of you, 
I fair hoatesB. Ohe me now three kiasea of thia white hand, 
1 we'U e'en ciy quits." 

"Youaremalapert," aaid the lady witli a tossof her head; 

"besidei, they are so dirty. See! they arelikeink:" and, to 

^ eonvince him, she pnt them out to him and tmued them up and 

down. They were no dirtier than eream freah from the cow. 

And she huew it.- she waa etemally washiug and scentiDg' 

Denys read the objection like the oboervant warrtor h« 
:bs, seizcd them and inumbled them. 
Finding him BD appreciative of her charm,Hhe aaid timidly, 
B-" Will you do me a kindness, good soldierV" 
"A thouaaudjfairhoBteaa, an you will." 
"Nay, I aak but one. 'Tisto ttllthy eomrade I w 
I aorry to lose hia moat thrilling alory , and I hope he will tc 
THr Uoisicr anil ihf llmrih. I. 
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THB Ol^OlBTBE 
V morning. Meantime I sliull not elet 



irthinkingon't. Will teil himtliat — to pleasure m 

"Äy, ril teil the young savage. But ho is not worthy of 
yoiir cocdeBcenHion, sweet hustesB. Ile would rather be aside 
a man than a noman aiiy day." 

"So woald -nähern. Ile iaright: the young women of the 
day are notworthy of ä™, "un tasdesniijauri^ee." Hehasa 
good, honest, and right comely face. Any way I would not 
guest of mine should think me unmannerly, not for all the 
World. Will keep faith with me and teil him? " 

" On thi» fair hand 1 swear it : and thus 1 eeal the pledge." 

"There; noneedtomeltthe was, though, Nowgotohed. 
And teil him ere you aleep." 

The pervers« toftd (I tha«kthee, Marion, for teaching me 
that word) was inclined to bestow her slight alTections upon 
Gerard. Notthatshe waBinäammable; far lesa so than many 
that pasaed for pmdes in the town. But Gerard poBBessed 
a, triple attraction that has ensnared coquettes in all ages. 
1. He was very handsoine. '2. He did not admire her the 
leaBt. 3. Hehadgivenher a goodalap inthe face. 

Denya woke Gerard and gave the message. Gerard waa 
not enchanted. "Dost wake a tircd man to teil him that? 
Am I to he pestered with 'mijaureea' hy night as well aa 
day?" 

"Bat I teil thee, novice, thou hast conquered her: tniatto 
my eiperience; her voice sank to melodious whispera: and 
the cunning jade did in a manncr bribe me to carry thee her 
challenge to Love's iists : for so I read her measage." 

Denys then, assnming the senior and the man of the world, 
told Gerard the time waa eome to ahow him how a soldier 
nnderatood fticndahip and camaraderie. Italy was now out of 
the question. Fate had provided better; and the blind jade 
Fortune had amiled onmeritforonce. The "Headof Gold" 
had beeH a prospcroua inn, would be agnin with a man attV« 
head. Agoodgenerallaidfar-sighted plane; butwaaalwaya 
ready to abandon them, should aome brilliant ndvantagc 
offer: and to reap the ftill haiyest of the nnforeaeen : 'twas 
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chlefly by this trait great leadcts defeated Httle ones; feÄH 

these latter coiild do nothing not cut and dried beforehand. ■■ 

"Sony friendship, tha.t would marry me fo a mijauräe,''H 

interposed Gerard yawniog. I 

"Comrade, be reasonablc; 'tisnotthefriakieatsheep thajtfl 

falls down the cliff. All (;reatiirea must hnve their fling soon^ ■ 

or late: and why not awoman? WTiat morefrivolous thanftfl 

kitten? whatgTaTerthan acat?" ■ 

"Hasta good eye fornatare, Denys," said Gerard, "thatX^ 

proclaim." 

"A better forthineintereatjboy. Trust thentome; theae 
Uttle doves they are my stndy day and night; happy thenuun 
whose wife taketb her ding bcfore wedlock ; a:id wbo trippetb 
up tlie altar-stepa iostead of down 'em. Maniage It alwaya I 
ehangeth them for better or elao for worae. Why, GerardjB 
abe ia honest when all is done; and heianomaD, norhalfWfl 
man, that cannot mould any honest losalike a bit of waiml 
wai, and she aye aside him at bedandhoard. Itelltheein 
One month tbou wilt make of this coquette the matron the 
moatsoberin the town, and of all its wives tlie One mostdocile, 

. and submisaive. Why she is half tamedalready, Nine inten 
tneek and mild onesbad gentlybatedtheelikepoiaonall their 
Uvea, for wounding of their bidden piide. But sbe for an 
affront proffera affcction. By Joshua bis bügle a generous 

- lass, and Toidof petty malice. Wben tliottwaat goneabeaat 
a-thinking and spoke not. A sure sign of lore in one of her 

I sex; for of all tbings eise tbey apeak ere they tbink. Also 
her voice did sink eiceeding low indiflcöursingoftliee, and 

I monnured sweetly; another infallible sign. Tbo bolt hath 
Btmckandriuikleainher; obbejoyfol! Artsüent? Isee; 'tia 
■ettled. I sball go alone to Kemircmont, alone and sad, BatJ 

I pillage and poleaxeal what care 1 for that, siuce my det 
comiadeniilstay here, landlord of the "TSted'Or," andsi ' 

' fromalltheatormsoflife? Wiltthinkofmp Oinr.»1 , 

I then by thy warm fire, of me camped on si 

I lying in wet trenohes, or wounded on t 

. Gomfort? Nay" (and this be aaid in a 
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"not comfortleafl, Foreold, orwet, orbleeJing, 'twillatill 
warm my heart to lie on my back and think that I have plaeed 
my dearlriend, andcomrade true,iuthe 'Teted'Or,'farfroin 
aeoldier's ills." 

"I let you run on, dear Denys," aaid Gerard aoftly, 
"becäiue nt each word you ehonme the tteasure oiagood 
beart. But dow bethink thee, my tioth is plighted there wkere 
my lieart it clingeth. You ao leal , would you raake mc dis- 
loyal?" 

" PerditioD eeize me, but I forgot that," aaid Dcnya. 

" No more then, tut hie thee to bed, good Oenya, Nest to 
Margaret 1 love tLee beut on earth , and vuiue thy ' uueur d'or ' 
far more thanadozen of these 'Tetesd'Or.' So prithee call 
nie at the lirat blush of roay-fingerod mom', and let'a away ere 
the womiia with the haada be Btiiring." 

TLey rose with the dawn, and broke their fast hj the 
kitchen fire, 

Denja iuquired of the girl wiiether the mistresB was about. 

"Nay: but ehe hath riBen irom her bed: by the aame 
tokenlam carrying herthia to cleanher irithal; aud ahe filled 
a mug with boiliiig water, and took it ujiBtaira. 

"Uehold," Said Gerard, "tiie very elements must be 
naraed toBuitherakin; what hadthesaintsBaid, wbiiih still 
choae the coldest pool? Awiiy, ere ahe come down and catch 

Thcy paid the acore, and left the "Tete d'Or," wLileit 
miatreaB was waahing her liaiida. 

CHAPTEE XXXIX. 

OoraiDE the town tbey found the snow freah trampied t] 
innmnerabie wolvea every foot of the road. 

"We did well totake the oidman'aadvice, Denys." 
"Ay did we. For now I think on'tl did hear them last 
night a-scunying under our window and howling and whin- 
ing for man'a fleah in yon market-plaee. But no fat burgher 
""*"" thepoorvagabonea, anddropout o'window," 
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ßerai'dBmiled, but wiüianairofabatractiou. I 

And they plodded on in aUence. J 

" What doBt meditate bo profoondly?" I 

"Thy goodneaa." I 

Denya was anythiag but pleaaed at thia answer. Atnongat 1 
bis odditieB yoti may havc obierved tliat he could Btand ft.l 
great deal of real impertinence ; he was so good-hmnoured. . I 
But would fire up now and then where not even the shadow of 1 
groundfor angereiisted. I 

"A civil queation merits a. civil reply," eaid he vety I 
drily. I 

"Alaa, Imeantno other," said Gerard. 

■' Then whj pretend you were thinking of my goodneaB, 
trheu you kuow I have no goodneaa under my skin." 

"Had aiiothcr aaid thin, I had answered 'thou liest.' 
Bat to theelsay: 'haat vo eye for men'Equallties, butonly 
fbr womenV And, oocemore, I do defy thy imreasonable 
«holer, and say 1 was tliiiikingou thy goödneBsof oveinight. 
Woiildrt have wedded me to the 'Tete d'Or,' or rather to 
4fae 'tete de veaudor^e,' andlefttliyse^solitary." . 

"Oh, areycthere, lad?"8aidDenyBrecoveringhiagood- J 
hnmour in a moment. "Well, but to speakBooth, Imeantl 
that not for goodnesa; but for friendshipandtruefellowship, ^ 

more. And letme teil you, my yoong maBter, mycon- ' 
ecience it pricketh me even now for letting you turn yosr back 
thuB on fortune and pcaceful daya. A trucr friend than I had 

D and Bomewhat hanutrimg thee. Then hadst thou been 
fain to lie emarting at the 'Tete d'Or' a month or bo: yon 
' Bkittish lass had nurBed thee tenderly , and all had been well. 
Blade I had in band to do't, but, rcmembering how thou 
hateet paiu though it be but a acratch, my cruven heart it 
foiled me at the pinch." And Denya wore a look of humble 1 

logy for hie lack of virtuous reaolution when the path of 1 
I duty lay bo ciear. 

Gcrard raised hiB eyebrows with astonishment at tbia m 
»trous but thoroug'hly characteriaüc veNft\Ä\At)^\Va'««sw 
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and delieste point of frienddup was nerer diacwed; 
▼ix., wbether ODe ougfat in «ü lore to cnt the tcndon AriiHlea 
of one'B frieiuL For an incident interposed. 

^Here cometh one in our lear a-riding on his neiglftboiir^s 
male," shonted Denjs. 

Gerard tamed round. ^'And how know je *tii not his own, 
pray?" 

<<0h blind ! Becanse he rides it witfa no discretkm.'* 

And in tmth the man came galloping like a fory. Bat 
what astonished the friends most was that on leaching tiiem 
the mstic rider's ejes opened sancer-like, and he drew the 
rein so soddenlj and powerfollj, that the male stock oot her 
fore legs, and went sliding between the pedestrians like a 
foor-legged table on casters. 

"I trow ye are firom the 'Tete d'Or.' " They assented. 
" Which of ye is the younger? " 

^He that was hom the later,** said Denys winking at his 
companion. 

"Gramercy for the news." 

"Come, dnrinethen!** 

^'And shall. Thy beard is ripe; thy fellow's is green; 
he shall be the younger; here, youngster." And he held 
him out a paper packet ^'Ye left this at the 'Tete d*Or,' 
and oor mistress sends it ye.** 

''Nay , good fellow, methinks I left nooght'* And Grerard 
feit his pouch, etc. 

''Woald ye make our burgess a liar,** said the rostic 
reproachfally: ''and shall I have no pourboire?" (still more 
reproachfiilly) ; " and came venire k terre." 

"Nay, thou shalt have poorboire/* and he gave him a 
smallcoin. 

"A la bonne heore,** cried the clown, and his featores 
beamed with disproportionate joy . " The Virgin go with ye ; 
come up , Jenny!" and back he went "stomach to earth," as 
his nation is pleased to call it. 

Gerard undid the packet: it was about siz inches square, 
and inside it he found another packet, which contained a 
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on. At the fowrtli ha hurled Üie whole tliing I 
into the Bnow. DenyB tuok it out und rebuked hia petu- 
]ance. lle eicuaed himBelf ou tlie ground of hating iitFcc- j 
tation. 

Denya attested " ' The great toe of the little daughter of 
Uerodias' there waanosfiectatioD hcre,huton1ywoinaii'sgood 
wit. DoubtIesH the wraps «outaiued aomething which outof 
delicacy, or her Bes'b lovely cunning, ahe would not her 
bind sbould see her beaton on a young man; Ütj gartec, 

"Her own tben; or a lock of her hair. What ia tbis? A.\ 
piete of raw «Ik fresh from the vorm. Well of all the Iotb ^ 

^tokenal" 

" Now who but thee erer dreamed that sbe is io nanght M I 
Knnd me love tokenei' I aaw no bann in her — barring ber I 

"Staj, bere is somettung hard lurking in this soft nest. 
LCome fortb 1 uay, bttle ncatlüig! Saiiita aud pikestaves! 
|.lookatthis!" 

i gold ring, witb a great ametbyst glowing aud 
kiiparkling, fullcoloured, but pure ob cryxtal. 

"Howlovely!" soid Gerard, innocently. 

"And heru is Hometbing writ; read it thoul 1 read 

. HO gUb as Bome; whcn I know not the matter before- 

Gerard took the paper. "'Tisapoayr and fairly enough 
He read the Itnes, blusbing like a girl. Tbey wt:re 
lai've, audmay hethusEnglJBhed: - 



Dom, wuh ih» 



li fledil«. 



"Th« little duve!" purredDenys. 
"The great owl! To go aad risk her go 
^Jlonever, tliank Heaveu ahe bae playeä ttna 
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bonest lad that will ne*er expose her folly. Bat oh , the per- 
vefseness ! Could she not b^tow her nauseousness on thee ? " 
Denjs cdghed and shmgged. ^' On thee that art as ripe 4ot 
follyas herseif?" 

Denys confessed that his yoong friend had haiped his 
very thooght. 'Twas passing stränge to him that a damsel 
witii eyes in her head shoold pass by a man , and bestow her 
affections on a boy. Still he could not bat recognize in this 
the bounty of Natare. Boys were haman beings after all, 
and, bat for this occasional caprice of women^ their lot 
woold be too terrible ; they woald be oat of the suh alto- 
gether, blighted, and never come to anything: since only 
the fair could make a man out of such unpr(»nising materials 
as a boy. Grerard interrupted this flattering discourse to beg 
the warrior-philosopher^s acceptance of the lady's ring. He 
refased it flatly, and iiisisted on Grerard going back to the 
'^ Tete d^Or " at once , ring and all , like a man , and not letting 
a poor girl hold out her arms to him in vain. 

"Her hands you mean." 

"Her hand, with the *Tete d*Or* in it." 

Failing in this he was for putting the ring on his£riend*s 
finger. G-erard declined. " I wear a ring already." 

"What that sorry gimcrack? why 'tis pewter, (m* tin at 
best: and this virgingold, forbyethejewel." 

" Ay , but *twas Margaret gave me this one : and I value it 
aboverubies. rilneitherpartwithitnorgiveitarival:" and 
he kissed the base metal , and bade it fear nought. 

"I see the owl hath sent her ring to a goose," said Denys, 
sorrowfully. However he prevailed on Gerard to fasten it 
inside his bonnet. To this indeed the lad consented very 
readily. For sovereign qualities were universally ascribed 
to certain jewels ; and the amethyst ranked high among these 
precious talismans. 

When this was disposed of , Gerard eamestly requested 
his friend to let the matter drop, since speaking of tiie other 
sex to him made him pine so for Margaret, and almost un- 
manned him with the thought that each step was taking him 
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farther from her. "I am no generol lover, Denys. There 

iB röom in my hesrt for one swcetheart, and for one friend. 

I amfarfrommy dearmiatresa: and my friend, afewleagnea 

more and I muat lose him too. Oh let mc drink thy friendehip 

pure while I niiiy, and not dilate with any of these stupid 

females." 

m "Andshalt, honey-pöt, aodshalt," aaidDenya, kindly. 

Bf^Bataa tomy leaving thee at Hemiremont, reckon thou not 

BOA thatl For" (tliree coneecutive oa,thB) "if I do. Nay, I 

■"Ihall propöse ta thee to atay forty-eight bours there while I 

K,kiBs my'mother and aisterB, and the fenialcB generaUy, and | 

B<6n go you and I together to the aca." 

W "Dcnya! Denys!" 

I "Denya not mel 'Tis settled. Gaiasay mc not! or l'U 

».■gft with thee to Home. ^Vhynot? hia holineas the Pope hath 

K.-€veF some little merry pleasont irar toward, and a Burgundian 

M Bc l dier ia still welcome in his ranka." 

H" On tiia Gerald opencd hia heart, "DenyB, ere 1 feil in 
Wirith thec, I used oftcn to halt on the road, unabte to go 
B Üirther: my pimy heart ao pulled me back: and then, after 
ftkihortprayerto tbe saintaforaid, wonld 1 rise anddragmy 
Ksiost nnwilling body onward. Bnt, ainee I joined Company 
Vltitli thee, great ia my courage. I have found theaayingof 
Kttie ancienta true , that better is a bright comrade on the 
B*WoaryroadthaD ahorae litter; and, dearbrotber, whenldo 
Bttdnk of wbat metave done and suifered together! Savedst i 
Bfay lifcfixim thebear, andfrom j-et moreaavagc thievea; and 
Bwen poor I did make shift to draw thee out of Hliiiic , and 
W »mehow loved tliee double from that hour. How many ties I 
r -tender and atrong between us! Ilad I my will, I'd never, I 
I' SflTer, never, never, part with my Denya on thia aide IbttJ 

■ grave. Well-a-day! God bis will be done." fl 
I "No, my will ehall be done tliis time," sliirat«i1 1 S 
K "Lc bon Dieu haa tiggor fish to fty than you or ' V 

■ with thee to Rome. There isinyhaudon it." I 
W- "Think what you eayl 'Tia impoBBible. " I 
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"I teil thee, 'tis settled. No power can change me. At 
Bemiremont I borrow ten pieces of my uncle, and on we go : 
'tis fixed ; irrevocable as fate.!* 

They shook hands over it. Then Grerard said nothing, 
for bis heart was too füll: but be ran twice round bis com- 
panion as be walked, tben danced backwards in front of bim, 
and finally took bis band , and so on tbey went band-in-band 
like Bweetbearts , tili a Company of mounted soldiers , about 
fifty in number , rose to sigbt on tbe brow of a bill. 

"See tbe banner of Burgundy," said Denys, joyfolly. 
"I sball look out for a comrade among tbese." 

"How gorgeous is tbe Standard in tbe sun," said Gerard; 
" and bow brave are tbe leaders witb velvet and featbers , and 
st^el breastplates like glassy mirrors ! " 

Wben tbey came near enougb to distinguisb faces , Denys 
uttered an exclamation : " Wby *tis tbe Bastard of Burgundy, 
as 1 live. Nay, tben; tbere is fighting afoot sincebe is out; 
a gallant leader, Gerard, rates bis life no bigber tban a 
private soldier^s , and a soldier's no bigber tban a tomtif s ; 
and tbat is tbe captain for me." 

"And see, Denys, tbe very mules witb their greatbrass 
frontlets and trappings seem proud to carry tbem; no wonder 
men itcb to be soldiers:" and in tbe midst of tbis innocent 
admiration tbe troop came up witb tbem. 

"Halt," cried a stentorian voice. Tbe troop balted. 
Tbe Bastard of Burgundy bent bis brow gloomily on Denys: 
"How now, arbalestrier, bow comes it tby face is tumed 
soutbward, wben every good band and beart is burrying 
nortbward?" 

Denys replied respectfully tbat be was going on leave, 
after some years of service, to see bis kindred at Bemire- 
mont. 

"Good. But tbis is not tbe time for't, tbe ducby is dis- 
turbed. Ho! bring tbat ^eadsoldier'smuleto tbe front; and 
tbou mount ber and forward witb us to Flanders." 

"So please your bigbness," said Denys, firmly, "tbat 
may not be. My bome is close at band. I bave not seen it 
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these tlireeyearB, and, aboveall, I have this poor youth in 
Charge; wliom I may iiot, cannot leave, tili I sea liim shipped 
for Eome. 

"DoBt bandy worda withme?" said the chief, vrith auiaze- 
ment tomlug faat to wrath. "Art weaiy o' thylife? Let go 
the yoath's band, and into tbe eaddle without ntore idle 
wordfl." 

Denya made iio repfy; but he held Gerard's band the 
tighter, and looked defiaiice. 

AtthiB the bastard roared, "Jarnac, diBmount sii of thy 
archers, and eboot me this wbite-Iivered cur dead wheie he 
Stands — for an eiample." 

The young Couut de Jarnac, second in command, gave 
the Order, and the men dismoimted to execute it. 

"Strip bim naked," said the baatord, in the coldtone of 
military buaincBB, "and put his amu and accontrementa on 
the spare mule. We'll may be find some clown worthier to 

Denys groaned aloud, "Am I to be sbamed as well ae 

"Oh, nay! nay! »ay!" cried Gierard, awaking from the 
Stupor into whichtbiBthunderboItoftyranayhadtbrown bim. 
"HeabaUgo witbyouonthe inatant. I'd liever part witb bim 
for ever than see a h^ of bis dear head harmed. Oh, air, 
ob, my lord, give a poor boy but a minute to bid bis only 
friend farewell! be will go with you. I swear be ahall go 
with yoo." 

The atem teader nodded a coid contemptuouB assent. 
'■Thou, Jarnac, atay with them, and bring bim on alive or 
dead. — Forwardl" And he resumed his march, followed 
by all the band but the young couut and six archera , oue of 
whom held the spare raule. 

Denys andGerurdgazed atoneanother haggardly, OhI 






x tbis mute intercbange of anguish, they apoke 
tttbemomeats wereftyrngb^. 
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^Tboa goeit U> H^Dand: timm knovesi 
TeHb^afl. BhewfllbekiDdtotlieeforajnke.* 

^'Ofa, KMTjtdethatlsliallearTTher! ForGo^fs 
baektotiM^'Teted'Or.' lammad/' 

^Htuli! Lei me tiiink: hare I nooglit to amj to ttee, 
DenjriV mjhead! mjhead!" 

^'AL! I hare it. Kake for tfae Rhine, Gerard! Stna- 
boorg. *Tia bot a atep. And down tfae cnrrent to BottexdanL 
Margaret ii tbere : I go tbhher. 111 teil ber tboa ait ooma^. 
We ahall all be together.** 

^^Mjrlada, baateje, orjoawnigetiumtotrDiible,^ said 
tbe coant ürmlj, bat not harshlj now. 

^'Oh, «r, one moment! one little moment!** panted 
Gcrard. 

''Cttrsed be the land I was bom in; cnrsed be the race 
of man; and he that made them what tbey are,** screamed 
Denjf. 

*4Itish! DenjBy htish! blaspheme not! ob, Grod, fbr- 
give bim, he wots not what he ssljb, Bepatient, DenyB, — 
hfi patient! thongh we meet no more on esuib, letosmeet in 
a bfttter world, wherc no blasphemer may enter. To my 
hcart, lo«t friend; for what are words now?" He held out 
hiH arm», and thcy locked one another in a close embiace. 
Thcy kisflcd one another again and again, speechless, and 
tho tearB rained down their cheeks. And the Connt Jamac 
lookc;d on amazcd, bat the roagher soldiers, to wbom com- 
rade was a sacrcd name , looked on with some pity in their 
hard face». Thcn at a signal from Jarnae, with kind force 
and wordfl of rudc consolation , they almost lifted Denys on 
to the mulo ; and patting him in the middle of them, sporred 
aft(»r thoir loader. And General ran wildiy after (for the lane 
tunied) , to 8cc the very last of him ; and the last glimpse he 
caught, Dcnys was rocking to and fro on bis male , and tear- 
ing his hair out. Bat at this sight something rose in Gerard's 
throat so high, so high, he could run no more nor breathe, 
bat gaspod , and leaned agaiust the snow-clad hedge , seizing 
it, and choking piteously. 
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The thoroB ran into liia hand. 

After 3 bitter atniggle he got hia breath agaüi ; and non 
began to see bis owu misfortuiie. Yet Dot all at once to reaJize 
it, BOBuddeuandnumbingwaBtheBtroke. HeetaggeredoD, 
hiit Bcarce feehngorcaring wbithcrbe waa going: audevery 
iiowand tbeahestopped, and bis arma feil and biabeadaauk 
on bis cbest: and he atood motionless: then be aaid to bim- 
self, "Canthis thingbe? Tbiamust beadream. 'Tlsscarüe 
five minuteB aince we were so happj, Walking handed, farlug 
to Korne together, and we admired th^ aud tbeir gay 
bannere and helmets — oh bearta of bell ! " 



All naturc aeemed to atarc now as lonely as h im seif. Not 
n Creatore in aigbt. No colour but white. He, the glioat of 
bis fonner aclf , wandered alone amoDg the ghosta of trees, 
Hudfielda, and hedgea. Desolate! desolate! desolate I All 
was desolate. 

He knelt and gathered a little snow. " Nay, I dream not; 
for tblai.« anonr cold aa the world'abeart. Itiafaloody, too; 
whatmay thatmean? FooU 'tia from tby hand, I mind not 
the wouud. Ay, I See: thorna. Welcome! kindly foea: 1 
iult ye not, ye ran not into my bcart. Ye are notcruel like 

He bad rlsen, and was dragging bis leaden limhs along, 
wben he heard borses' feet and gay voicea bebind bim. He 
tiirned with n joyfol but wild bope tbat the aoldiers had re- 
jented and were hrtnging Denya back. But no: itwasagay 
cavalcade. A gentleman of ranJc and his favonrites in velvet 
and fürs and feathers; and fouror fiveanoedretainerBinbuff 
Jerkiiu. 

They awept gaily by. 

Gerard never looked at tbera aftcr they were gone by: 
certajn gayahadowsbadcomeandpaased: thatwasall. Ue 
was like one in a dream. But be waa rtidely wakened: aud- 
■denly a voice iu front of bim cried harshiy, "Stund ivoAiife- 






liver!" and there «ere three of the gentteman'ß Borvants in 
front of him. They had ridden back to rob him. 

"How, ye fulse tnsveB," eaid he quite calmly: "would 
yeshaineyoiir noble mastflr? He will Langye tothenearest 
tree:" and withtheaewordshe drewhisHWorddoggedly, and 
Bet hiB back to the hedge. 

One of the men instantly levelled hia petroael at him. 

Bnt anodier, leas atuigninary, intcrposed. "Be not so 
hastyl And be not thou BO mad ! Lookyonder!" 

Gerard lookcd, andscarce ahundred yardsoff the noble- 
man andhiafrienda hadhalted, andBatontheirbnrses, look- 
iitg at tbe lawleaa act , too proud to do their own dirfy work, 
but not too proud to reap the fruit, and watoh lest their agents 
ehould rob them of auother man'e money. 

The milder servantthen, a good-natured fellow, showed 
Gerard restistance waa vain; reminded him common tLieves 
often took the life an well as the purse, and asaured him it 
coBt amint to be a gentleman; bis maater had lost money at 
play ovemight, and was going toviait bis leman, andsomust 
take money where he saw it. 

"Therefore, goodyouth, coneidertbat werobnotfor our- 
aelvcs, and deliver us that fat pnrae at thy girdle witbout 
more ado, nor put us to tbe pain of BÜtting thy tbroat and 
taking it all tbe same." 

"Tbifl knave ia right," said Gerard calmly, aloudbutto 
himself. " louglit not to Hing away my life; Margaret would 
be 60 Bony. Take then tbe poor man'ß purae to the rieb man's 
poucb; and with it thia; teil him, I pray tbe Holy Trinity 
each coin in it may bumhia band, andfreezebiabeart, and 
blaathia aoul forever, Begoneand leaveme tomy boitowI" 
He flung them the purse. 

They rode awaymuttering; for bis words pricked them a 
Uttle; a very little: and he staggered on, pennilcsa now as 
well as friendleaa , tili he eame to the edge of a wood. Then, 
thoagh bis heart conid hardly feel this second blow, hia 
judgment did ; and he began to aak bimaelf what waa the uae 
going further? He sat down on the bard Toad, andrantü 
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nails ifitohiflhftirand tried to thinfc forthebest; atask all the 
rnore difliciilt that a. stränge drowsineBB was Ht^aling ovev him. 
Eome he could iiever reaeh without money. Denys had said 
"go to Straabourg, and dowii the Hhine Lome." He would 
obey DenyB, But how get to Straebourg without money? 
Then Buddenly Beemed ta ring in bis eara — 



And if I do I muBt go aa her servant; I who am Mar- 
garet'B. I am a-weary, a-weary. I will sleep , and dream all 
iBasitwas. Ahme, howliappy were we anhonragone, we 
little knew how happy. There is a houae ; the owner well to 
do. What if I told him my wrong, and prayed hia aid to 
retrievflmy piiTBe, andflolo Rhine? Fool! is he not a man, 
like the teat? He would scorn me and trample rae lower. 
DenyB cursed the raee of men. That willl nerer: but oh, 
I 'gin to loathe and dread them. Nay, here will I lie tili 
aunaet: then darkling creep into thie rieh man'a bam, and 
take by stealth a draught of milk or a handfiil o' grain, to 
kcep body and soul togetber. God, who hath aeen the rieh 
roh me, will peradventure forgive me. They aay 'tia ill 
aleeping on the snow. Death atealfi on ancb alceperB with 
mnffled feet and honey breath. But what can I? I am 
a-weary, a-weary. Shall thia be the wood where lie the woIvcb 
yon old man spoke of ? I muat e'en tnwt them: they are 
not men ; and 1 am so a-weary." 

Ue erawied to the road-aide, and slretched out tua limba 
ontheanow, with a deep aigh. 

"Ah, tear not thtne hair ao! tearetb my heart to aee 

KtiMar — garet. Nerer seememore. Poor Mar— ga— ret." 
And the too tender beart waa atill. 
And the conatantlover, and Mend of antiqne mouM, lay 
Diient on the anow; in peril froin the weather, in^ctü.ttwa. 
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will beasts, in peril from hunger , friendless and pennilesa, in 
a Strange land , and not half way to Borne. 



CHAPTEß XL. 

Bude travel is enticing to us English. And so are its 
records ; even though the adventurer be no pilgrim of love. 
And antique friendship has at least tbe interest of a fossil. 
Still, as tiie true centre of this story is in Holland, it is füll 
tijne to retum thither, and to tbose ordinary persoaa^^ 
and incidents, whereof life has been mainly composed in all 
ages. 

Jorian Ketel came to Peter*s house to claim Margaret's 
promise; bot Margaret was ill in bed, and Peter, onhearing 
bis errand, a£6ronted him and wamed him off the premises, 
and one or two that stood by were for dncking him; for both 
father and daughter were f avourites , and the whole story was 
in every mouth, and the Sevenbergans in that State of hot, 
undiscriminating, irritation which accompanies populär 
sympathy. 

So Jorian Ketel went off in dudgeon , and repented him of 
bis good deed. This sort of penitence is not rare, and has tbe 
merit of being sincere. Dierich Brower , who was discovered 
at "The Three Kings," making a chatterbox drunk in order 
to worm out of him the whereabouts of Martin Wittenhaagen, 
was actually taken and flung into a horse-pond, and 
threatened with worse usage, should he ever show bis face 
in the burgh again; and finally, municipal jealousy being 
roused, the burgomaster of Sevenbergen sent a formal mis- 
siye to the burgomaster of Tergou , reminding him he had 
overstepped the law, and requesting him to apply to the 
authorities of Sevenbergen on any future occasion when he 
might have a complaint, real or imaginary, against any of its 
townsfolk. 

. The wily Ghysbrecht, suppressing bis rage at this remon- 
strance, sent back a civil message to say that the personhe 
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d followed to Sevenliergeo was a Tergovan, one Gerard, 
and that he hodetolenthetotnirecords: tliat Gcrard having 
escaped iato foTniga parts, and probablj taken the dotuments 
withhim, tliewhole matter was atend. 

Thus he made a virtiie of necesaitf. Bat in reality hiB 
cahnnesB was but a vcil: baiHed at Sevenbergen, he tumed 
his viewB eUewhere; he set hia emiBsariea to leam from the 
family at Tergou whither Gerard had fied, and "to bis infinite 
BUTprise" they did not know. Thia added to His uneaaineas. 
It made bim fear Gerard was otilj lurking in the nsighbour- 
hood: he woiüd mako a certain diacovery, and mould come 
back and take a tenible revenge. From this time Oierich and 
otbers tbat wäre about him noticed a change for the worae in 
Ghyabreeht Van Swieten. He became a moody, irritable 
man. A dread lay on him. Hia eyea caet furüve glances, 
bke onewboexpectaablow,audknow8 not from what quarter 
it is bi eome. Making otbers wretched had not mado bim 
happy. It seldom doea. 

Tbe little family at Tergou, whicb, but for bis violent 
interferenee, raight in time bave ceniented its diiference 
without baniahing spem gregia to a distant Land, wore still 
tbe aame outward featurea, but nitbin was no langer the 
aimple happy family tbia tale opened with. Little Kate fcnew 
the ahare Comelis and Sybraudt had in baiüsbing Gerard, 
and tboiigb, for fear of making moremiBcbiefatili, ahenerer 
told her mother, yet there were timea ahe ahuddered st tbe 
bareaight of fbem, andblushod attheirhypocriticalregreta. 
Catherine, with a woman'a vigilaace , noticed tbis, and with 
u woman'asubtlety aaidnothing, butquJetlyponderedit, and 
wenton watchingfor more. The black aheep themselves, in 
their efforts to partake iu tbe gcneral gloom aud aorrow, buc- 
ceeded ao far aa to impoae upon tbeir father and Gilea: but 
tbe demure satiafaction that lay at tbeir bottom coul'~ 
eacape tlieae feminine eyea — 

"Tbat, untlngiitl, teuiii'd uasght M noU." 

Thua niiatrust and auapicion aat at the tabi 
_ TM Clnlsl.r aml Ihe Hmnh. I. 



BtHat«! for Gerard'B intelligent face , that bad bright^jied Ute 
wfaole circle, unobserved tili it was gone. As for the <dd 
homer, hi» pride had been wonnded by his son's disobedience, 
and so he bore etäffty up, and did his best never to mentiOB 
Oerard's name; but undemeath his Spartao cloak Natnre 
might be eeen tnggmg at liis heartatrings, Une anxie^ he 
iieyer affeeted to conceal. "Ifl bnt knew where thebojie, 
and that his life and health are in no danger, Bmall nould be 
my carR," wonld he Kay; and then a deep Bigb nonld follow. 
I cannot help thinking that if Gerard had opened the door 
jiutthen, andwatkedin, there wonld have been manj teai« 
and embraces foT him , andfewreproaches, ornone- 

One thing took the old couple qnite by surprise ^ Pub- 
licity. Ere Gerard had been gone a week, his adventures 
were in every moutb ; and, to make matt^rs worse, the populär 
sympathy declared ilself wannly on Ihe side of the lovere, and 
against Gerard's cmel parents, and that old busybody the 
hnrgomaBtfit, "who must put his nose into a buBinesa that 
nowiee contemed him." 

"Mother," said Kate, "it is all over the town that Mar- 
garet is down with a fever ■ — abuming fever; her father fears 
her Badly." 

"Margaret? what Margaret?" inquired Catharine, with a 
treacherouB asBumption of calnmesB and indiflerence. 

"Oh, mother! whomBhouldlmeau? Wliy Gerard's Mar- 

"Gerard'fl Margaret," Bcreamed Catherine; "how dare 
yon say such a word to me? And I rede you never mention 
that hnBsy's name in this honae, that shehaB laidbare. She 
i9 the ruiii of my poor boy, the flower of all my flock. She i» 
tiie cause that he isnot aholy priest in themidst of iw, butis 
roaming the world, andl a desolate broken-hearted mother. 
There, do not cry, my girl, I do ill to speak harah to yon. 
But, oh, Kate! you know not what passes in amother'aheart. 
I bear up-before you all; it behovea me awallow my fears: 
bnt at night I see him in my dreams , and still aome trouble or 
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other near himr Eometümes lie is tom hj wild beafitü; other 
timea hc is in the hands of lobbera, and their cruel kitivee 
uplifted to Btrike his poor pale face, thut one ahould thiiik 
would move a stone. Oli ! when 1 remembcr that , while I sit 
here. in comfort, perhaps mj poor boj' lieg dead in Bome 
savage place: and all aloDgof thatgirl; there, hervery name 
its ratsbane to me. I tremblc all over when I hear it." 

"l'U not say anything, nor do aaytbing to grieve yon 
woi'Be, mötber," saidKate tenderly; butsheflighed. 

Sbe whose namo waa bo florcely iuterdiet«d in this housp, 
was mach spsken of, and even pitied, elaewbere. All 8eyen- 
bergen was sony for her, and thc yonng men and maideoB 
caet many a pitying glance, as tbey paascd, at tha little 
Window where the beauty of the village lay " dying for lore." 
In tbis familiär pbrnse they underrated her spirit and un- 
BelfiBbneBB. Gerard was not dead, niid ahe was too loyal 
herseif to doubt bis conetancy. Her fatber wae dear to her 
and belpleBB; and, butforfaodily weakneHs, all ber lorefor 
Gerard would not have kept linr from dolng ber dntiea, 
tbough sbe migbt have gone about them with drooping bead 
and heavy hoart. But physical aud meutal excitement had 
brought on »n attack of fever so violent, that nothing but 
youtb and Constitution saved her. Thc maladj left her at 
last, but in that teirible state of bodily neaknesB in wbicb the 
patient feels life a bürden. 

Then it ia that Jovc and friendship by the bedside siB 
mortal angcta with comfort in their voices, and healing in 
their pabns. 

But tbis poor girl had to come ba4± to life and vigour how 
ehe Gould. Many days ehe lay aione, and the heavy bours 
rolled like leaden wavBB orer her. In her enfeebled s 
existence seemed a bürden, and life a thiag gone bv- SWj 
could not.try her best to get well. Oerard wsj po 
had not hl m to get well for. Often ahe lay tot 
still, wifh the teara wellinggently outof herejea 

Odo day, waking &oin an uneasy slumber, 
women in her room. One was a servant, Üit 
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ileep für on her collar and sleeves was a person of considera- 
tion: a narrow band of ailvery hair, being epared by her 
coifiiire, shoned her to be past the age wben women of aense 
conceal their years. Th.elogksof bothwerekindandüieDdlj. 
Margaret tried t« riüse heraelf in tUe bed, but the old lady 
placed a band verj gently on her. 

"Liestill, Hweetlioart; ye come not here hi put you about, 
butto comfort you, God willing. Now cheer up a bit, aad 
teil na, first, who thinkyou we are?" 

"Nay, madftm, I know you, though Inever aaw yoube- 
fore: you are the demoiBelle Vau Eyek, and this is Eeielit 
HeynCB. Gerard has oft epoken of you, and of your goodneee 
to him. Madam, he has no friend likb you near bim now," 
and at this thought Bbe lay back, and the tears welledout of 
her eyea in a moment, 

The good-natured Reicht Heynes began to cry for Com- 
pany; buthermistreBBEColdedher. "Well, you are apretty 
oneforaHick-room," Haidsho: andsheput out a worldof in- 
noceut art to cbeer the patient: and not nithout some little 
BucceBB. An old woman, that has Been life and all itB troubles, 
ia a Bovereign bleBsing by a sorrowful young womaji's aide. 
Khe knowa what to say, and what to avoid. She knowa how 
to Boothe her and interest her. Ere sLc bad been tbere an 
bour, ahe h ad Margaret' a headlyingon her Shoulder instead 
of on the piUow, and Margaret'a soft eyea dwelling on her 
with gentle gratitude. 

"Abi thiaiahair," aaid the old lady, ronning her fingers 
througbit. "Come andlookatit, Eeicht!" 

Reicht came and handied it, and praiaed it unafiectedly. 
The poor girl that owned it waa not quite out of the reacb of 
flattery; owing doubtlesBto not being dead. 

"In Booth, madam, I did ubb to think ithideons: but A? 
praisedit, and cTer since thenl have been almoat vain of it, 
eaintB forgive me. You know how fooliah those are that 

"Tbey are greater foole that dou't," aaid the old lady, 
*arply. 
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Margaret opened her lovely eyes, and looked at her for 
her meaning. 

This was only the first of many viBits. In fact either 
Margaret Van Eyok or Reinht came nearly every day uutil 
their patient maa convaleaeent: and ehe improved rapidly 
under their hands. Reicht attribated thia prmcipaUj to 
tertain nourishing dishcB she prepared in Peter's kiteben; 
but Margaret heraelf tliought more of the kind words and 
eyes that kept telling her she had friends to live for. 

Martin Wittcnhaagen went straight to Eotterdam, to take 
le bull by the honiB. The bull was a biped, withacrown 
förhorne. It was Pliilip the Good, dukeofthia, earlofthat, 
lord of the other. Arrived at RoUerdam, Martin found the 
court was at Ghent. To Ghent be went, and aought an 
audienee, butwasput offandbaflled bylacqueys andpages. 
So be threw himsclf in hia soTcreign's way out hunting, and, 
«ontrary to all court precedcnts, commenced the conversation 
*-— by roaring Inatily for mercy. 

■ Why, whereifltlieperil, man?" saidtheduke, looking 
imU round and laughing. 

"Grace for an old Boldier bnnted down by burghers!" 
Now kinga difFer in charactet like other folk ; biit there iS 
; traittheyhave in eommön; they are mightily inclined to 
affable to men of very low eatate. These do not vie with 
them in anything whatever, sojealouBj cannot creepin; and 
they amuse them by their bluntneaa and noveity, and re&esh 
the poor tbings with a touch of aature — a rarity in courtü. 
So Philip tho Good reined in bis horae and gave Martin 
almOBt a Icls'ä-lits, and Martin reminded him of a certain 
battle-field where be hod received an arrow intnnded forhis 
Borereign. The dnke remembered i pctly, 

gracioTisly pleaaed to take ' Ho 

[d afFordto, not haräig been t 'üa 

ild hia majeaty of Gerard'a firat ''lia 

.JmpriBOnment in the towet, andt ey 

him out, and all the detaila ol he 
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toldit better thanlhave, ortiiediikehadnotlieard aomanj 
good stories as 70a have , certain it is that sovereigii got so 
wrapt up in it, that, fdien a namber of conrtiers came gallop- 
ing up and intem^ted Martin, he swore like a cofteimonger, 
and tlireatened, onlj half in jest, to ent off the next head that 
riionld come between him and a good storjr : and whenMartm 
had done, he cried out: — 

''St. Luke! what Sport goeth on in thif mine earldom, ay! 
in mj own woods, and I see it not. You base fellows have all 
the lack." And he was indignant at the partiality of Fortune. 
''Lojounow! thiswasaman-hnnt;** saidhe. "/neverhad 
the lock to be at a man-hnnt" 

^'Mj lack was none so great,** replied Martin, blontly; 
^^I was on the wrong side of Sie dogs* noses.** 

''Ah! so 70a were: I forget that." And rojalty was 
more reconciled to its lot. " What woald 70a then? " 

"A free pardon, 70ur highness, for m78elf and Grerard." 

"Forwhat?" 

" For prison-breaking." 

'*Go to: the bird will fl7 from the cage. *Ti8 instinet. 
Besides, coop a 70ung man up for loving a 7oang woman? 
These burgomasters must be void of common sense. What 
eise?" 

" For striking down the burgomaster." 

"Oh, the hunted boar will tum to ba7. 'Tis his right: 
and I hold him less than man that grudges it him. What 
eise?" 

"For killing of the bloodhounds." 

The duke's countenance feil. 

"'Twas their life or mine," said Martin eagerty. 

"A7! but I can't haye m7 bloodhounds, m7 beautifal 
bloodhounds, sacrificedto — " 

" No, no, no ! The7 ^^^^ i^ot 70ur dogs." 

"Whose dogs then?" 

'*Theranger's." 

"Oh. W^U, I am Yer7 sony for him, but, as I was saTing, 
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m't hare mj old aoldiers Bacrificed to bis blooilhouuds, 
Thou shalt have tby free pardon." 
"And poor Gerard." 

"Ajid poor Gersird too, for thy sake. And more, teil tho« 
this burgomaster Mb doinga mislike me: this is to set np for 
aking, not a burgomaster. I'll havo uo kings in Holland but 
«ne. Bid him be more humble: or by St. Jude I'U hanghim 
befire his own door, ae I hanged the burgomuter of what's 
ame, some town or other in Fl anders itwas: no, 'twaa 
wbere in Brabant — no matter — I hanged bim, I re- 
member tbat mneb — for opprcBsing poor folk." 

Tbe duke tben beckoned his cbanceltor, a pnrsj old fellow I 
tiiat rode like a sack, and bade bim write out aA'ee pardon 
for Martin und one Gerard. 

Tbis precious doeiunent was drawn up in form, and signed 
aeit day, and Martin bastened home with it. 

Margaret bad left Iter bcd Bomc days, and was aitting pale 
and pensive by tbe fireside, wben be burst in, naviug tbe ' 
parcbment, andcrying, "A free pardon, girl, forGerardas 
wellaamel Sendforbimback whenyou will; all theburgo- 
masters on earth daren't lay a fiuger on him." 

Sbe fluabed all over with joy, and ber bände trembied 
witb eagemesH aa sbe took the parcbment 8nd devoured it 
with ber eyea, andkiaaed it again and again, and fluug her 
arms round Martin'a neek, a&d kisaed him. Wben ahe was 
cahner, she told him Heaven bad raised ber up a friend | 
( in tbe dame Van Eyck. "And I would fain consult her o 
Üiisgoodnews: butlhaveuotstrengtb towalksofar." 
" What need to walk? Tbere is my mule." 
"Yourmule, Martin?" 

The old aoldier or profeBsional piUager laugbed, and cor 
kleaaed bo had got ao uacd to ber, tbat he forgot iit tim^ 1 
iflhysbreeht had a prior daim. To-morrow he would tum her 1 
tinto tbe burgomaster's yard, but to-nigbt ebe should carry j 
rHargaretto Tergou. 

ras nearly duak; ao Margaret ventured, and aboot I 
n tbe eveniiig ahe astonisbed aud gladdened her neir J 
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biit «rdent friend, by airiving at her bouee with uowonted 
rosefi on her c!i«eks, and Gerard's pardon in her boaom. 



CHAPTEB XLl. 

SoMB are old in heart af forlj, some are yonng at eighty. 
Margaret Van Eyck'sheartwaB an evergreen. Shclovedher 
yonng namesake with youthful ardour. Nor waa this new 
sentiment amere capriceiahe was qnick atreading charBcter, 
and saw in Margaret Brandt Üiat wiiich in one of her own sei 
goee far witji an intelligent womauj genuincueaa. But, be- 
sideB her own Sterling qualities, Margaret had from the first a 
potent ally in the cid artist's bosom. 
Human nature. 

Strange as it may appear to the onobserrant, our hearU 
nanu laore readily to tliose we haTC benefited than to our 
^t benefactors. Some of the Greek philosophers noticed this; 

^H but the British Homer haa stamped it in ünmortal ILqch ; — 

H Mar 



I Ibougbt Dn Quulflna'a 



was Phllip-s I 
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Obeerve! tJtisasBaBein'aliand is Btayedbymemory, notof 
benefita received, but benefits conferred. 

Now Margaret Van Eyck had been wonderfnlly kind to 
Margaret Brandt; hadbroken through her own habits to go 
e her; had nurscd her, and BOothed her, and petted 
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^M her, and cured her more than all tho medjcine in the woild. 

^1 So her heart opened to the recipient of her goodnesB, Eisd ehe 

^B loved her now far more tenderlj than she had ever loved Ge- 

^B Mid, thongh, intnith, it was purelyontofregardfor Gerard 

^B she had visited her in the first inataiice. 

^H When, therefore, she aaw the roses on Margaret'a cheek, 

^H and read the bit of parchmeut that had hrought them tbere, 

^H ahe gave up her own viewa nithout a murmiir. 

^H " Sweetheart ," said she "I did desire he ehoiitd Btaj in 

^B Italj five ar eix jeais, and corae back rieh, and, above all, an 

^1 aitiBt. Bat joui happinesB ia beforc all, and I eee 70U cannot 

^B Htb witbout hini, so we must have him home aa fast as maj 

■ be." 

^H "Ah, madam!youBeemy verythoughta." And the young 
^H troman hung her head a moment and bluahod. "Bat how to 
^H lethim know, madamV That paases my akill. He is gone ta 
^V Italy; but what part, that I know not. Stay! he named 
^B Üie citiea he should viait. Florence was one, and Rome. But 

■ then-" 

^B Finally, being a aenaible girl, ahe divined that a letter, 

^m addresscd "My Gerard ~Italy," might cbaaceto miscarry, 

^B and she looked imploringly at her friend for coansel. 

^M "Yon arecome to tho right place, and at the rigbttlme," 

^K Said the old lady. "Here was thia Hans Memling with me to- 

^V day; he ia going to Italy, girl, no later than next week, 'to 

^B improre his band,' he saya. Not before 'twaa needcd, 1 do as- 

H ante you." 

^P "Buthowiahe to find my Gerard?" 

''Why, he knowa your Gerard, ehild. Thcy have sapped 
here more than onco, and were like band and glove. Kow, aa 
bis huaineaa is the aame aa Gerard's, he will viait the same 
plaecB aa Gerard, and, soon or late, he must fall in with bim. 

tWherefore, get you a long letter written, and copyout thia 
Itardon into it, and I'll answer for the messenger. In six 
nontha at fartbest Gerard shall get it ; and when he ahall get 
i^ then will he kiss it, and put it in bia boaom, and come flying 
liome. Wliat are you smiling atV And now what makea your 



uheekB ao red? And what jou are atnotbering me for, I 
eannot think, Yes I happy days are coraing to my little pearl." 
Uecintime, Martin Bat in the kitclien, with the black-jai:k. 
before him and Beicht Hej^es apinning beside him: and, 
wow! butshepuDiped him tliat night. 

ThieHauaMemlingwasanoldpupilof Jan VanEyckand 
bis siater. He was a paioter, uotwithatanding Margaret's 
sneer, and a good aoul enough, witbone fault Helovedthe 
"nipperkin, canaliin, and the brown bowl" more tbanÜiey 
deserre. This singular penchant kept him from amaasing 
förtune , and was the cause that he offen came to Margaret 
Van Eyck for a meal, and aometimea for a groat. Hut thU 
gave ber a clftim on him, and ahe knew be would not triflc 
with any commission she abould intiuat to him. 

The lelter wa» duly written, and left with Margaret Van 
Eyck; and, the followiug week, anre enough, Hans Memliog 
returned from Flandera. Margaret Van Eyck gave him the 
letter, and a piece of gold towards his travelling erpenaca. 
He eeeined in a hurry to be off. 

"All the better," said the old artiat; "he will be the 
sooner in Italy. 

But as there are borseB who bum and rage to start, and 
after the firat yard or two wsnt the whip, so all this hurry 
cooled into inoctiou when Haoa got as far as the principal 
hOBtelry of Tergou, andsaw twoof hia boon compauiona ait- 
ting in the bay window. He went in for a parting glaas with 
them ; but when be offered to pay, they would not bear of it. 
No; he was going a long joumey; they would treat him; 
eveiybody muat treat him, the landtord and all. 

It resulted from this treatment that his longue got aa tooae 
as if the wino had been oil; and he confided to the convivial 
crewthat he was going to BbowtheltalianBhowtopaintruext 
he sang hia exploitB in battle, for he badhandledapike; and 
bis amorous Bucceasea with femalea, not preaent ta oppoac 
their Version of the incideiits. In ahort, "plenus rimatum 
erat: hue illuc difBuebat:" and among the miacellaneoua 
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I BiattärB tliat oozed out, he raunt lilab that be was intruBted 
with & It'tter to a townsman of theire, one Gerard, a good 
i'ellow: headded "youare all good fellows:" and, to impraBH 
his ciilogy, alapped Sjbraiidt on the back so beartilf , aa to 
drive tliebreathoutof hisbody. 

Sybrandt got round tbe table to avoid tbis muBcular ap- 

proyal ; but listened ta every word, and leamed for the firat 

time that Gerard waa goue to Italy. Howevcr, to make sure, 

be affectcd to doubt it. 

^^ . " My brother Gerard ia never in Italy." 

^^v "Yelie, yecur," roarcd Hana, taking inatantly the iraa- 

^BKtible tarn, and not beiug clear eiiough to see that he, wbo 

II now aat oppoaite bim, was tbe same he bad praised, and hit, i 
when beaide him. "It'he ia ten timcs your broÜier, he is in 
Italy. What call ye thia? There, read me that snperacrip- 
tion f" and he flung down a letter on the table. I 

Seybrandt took it up, and examined it gravely; but 
rentually laid it dowii, with the remark, tliat he could not 
tead. However.oneoftbe Company, bysome immense fortuity, 
B eould read ; and, proud of ao rare an nccompliabment, took it, 
»dreaditout: "ToOerardEliaBsoen, of Tergou. Theaehy 

■ by the band of the truBtj Hana Memling, with allapeed." i 
w "'Tia escellently well writ," aaid the reader, eiaminiug ' 

■ wmy letter. 1 
"Äy!" Said Hans, bombastically, "and amall wonder; 

I' tia writ by a famous band; by Margaret, sieter of Jan Van ] 
I tByck. Bleased and honouied be bis meraory ! She Ib an otd | 
friend ofmine, ia Margaret Van Eyck." 

MiacellHueoua Han« then diverged into forty topiea. 
Sybrandt atole out of the Company, and went in search of 
Cornelia. 

They put their heada together over tbe newa: Italy waa 
an immense diatance oif. If they could onlykeephimtliere? 
I'' "Keephim there? Notbingwould keep him long from hin J 
F'lfargaret," ^ 

I "Curseher!" aaid Sybrandt, "WhydidntBt H 

rbhewasaboutit?" H 
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''^She die? She would outlive the pest to vex us." And 
Comelis was wroth at her Beifishness in not dying, to 
oblige. 

These two black sheep kept putting their heads together, 
and tainting each other worse and worse, tili at last their cor- 
nipt hearts conceived a plan for keeping Gerard in Italy 
all his life, and so securing his share of their father's sub- 
stance. 

But when they had planned it they were no nearer the 
execution; for that required talent: so iniquity came to a 
stand still. But presently, as if Satan had come between the 
two heads, and whispered into the right ear of one and the left 
of the other simultaneously, they both biurst out 

"The bubgomaster!** 

They went to Ghysbrecht Van Swieten, and he received 
them at once: for the manwho is under the torture of suspense 
Catches eagerly at knowledge. Certainty is offcen painfol, 
but seldom, like suspense, intolerable. 

" You have news of Gerard? " said he eagerly. 

Then they told about the letter and Hans Memling. He 
listened with restless eye. * ' Who writ the letter ? " 

"Margaret Van Eyck," was the reply; for they naturally 
thought the contents were by the same hand as the super- 
scription. 

" Are ye sure ? " And he went to a drawer and drew out a 
paper written by Margaret Van Eyck while treating with the 
burgh for her house. " Was it writ like this ? " 

* * Yes. 'Tis the same writing , " said Sybrandt , boldly. 

"Good. And now what would ye of me?" said Ghys- 
brecht, with beating heart, but a carelessness so well feigned 
that it staggered them. They fumbled with their bonnets, 
and stammered and spoke a word or two , then hesitated and 
beat about the bush, and let out by degrees that they wanted 
a letter written , to say something that might keep Gerard in 
Italy: and this letter they proposed to Substitute in Hans 
Memling's wallet for the one he carried. While these fumbled 
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vith their bonnets and their iniqnity, and vacjllated betneen 
reBpectforaburgomasteT, and Buspicton thut tbis one wob us 
greatrogue aa themeelvefl , and, somehow orother, on their 
side against Gerard, proa and cone nere coursing one another 
U) and fro in the keen old man'B spirit. Vengeance aaid let 
Gterard come back and feel the weiglit of the law. Prudenee 
Said keep bim a thousand miles off. But tben prudenee aaid 
iilao, why do dirty work onaduubtfiil chanee? Whyputit 
in the power of theae two rogues to tamiah yonr namo! 
Finally, Üb atrong perBuasiouÜiatG-erard was in posaeBgion 
of a aecret by meona of whicb he coald wound him to the 
quick, coupled with hiB cautiou, foond words thuB: "Itismy 
duty to aid the Citizens tbat eannot write. But for their 
matter I will not be responsible. Tellme, then, what lahall 

" Something about thia Margaret." 

"Ay, ay! thatsheiafalse, tbat ehe is married to another, 
I'll go bail." 

"Nay, burgomaater, nay! not for all the worldl" cried 
Sybrandt; "Geraid would not believe it, or but half, and 
tbenhewould comebacktoaee. No; say that ahe is dead." 

"DeadI what atherage? will he credit that?" 

"Soouer than theother. Why she viannearly dead; aoit 
ia not to say a downright lie, öfter all." 

"Humph? And you think that will kcep himiultaly?" 

" We areBureof it, are wenot, ComeUs?" 

" Ay," aaid Cornelia, "onrGeiard will never leaveltaly 
tiowhe is tbcre. It was always his dream to gettbere. He 
would conie back for hia Margaret, but not for üb. What 
eares he for us? He deapisea his own fainily; always did." 

" This would be a bitter pill to him ," aaid the old hypo- 
crite. "It will be for hia good in tbe end," replied theyoung 
äoe. 

I " What avails Famine weiidiugThirstV" aaid Cornelia. 
l". "And the grief you are preparing for him so cooljy?" 
pUiyahrecht spoke sarcastically, butt^ai«) hiBownTengeance 
Hlthetime. 
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" Oh , a lie is not like a blow with » curtal ase. 
HO fleah, and brp&ks na bonee." 

"A curtal nie?" said Sybrandt; "no, nor evea like a 
stroke witb Acudgul." And he shotauly envenomed glance 
jtt the bitrgomagter's broken nose. 

Ghjabrecht'a face darkeuod witb ire irben tbJK adder'a 
tongoe Btrock bis wound. But it told, as inteaded; the old 
man brisüed with hate. 

"Weil," aaid he, "teil me what to write for you, and I 
mustwriteit: but, take DOtice, youbear theblamc ifaught 
tums amisB. Not the band which writea, but the tongue 
which dictates, doth the deed." 

The brothera aaseoted narmly, sneering witliiu. Ghys- 
brecht tlieu drew hia inkborn towards bim, and laid the 
Bpecimen of Margaret Van F.yck's writing before bim, and 
made aomo inquiriee aa to the aize and shupe of tbe letter; 
wben an unloDked-for interruption occtured; Jorian Eetel 
buTErtbastily into the room, and looked vexed at not finding 
bim alone, 

"TbouBeeatl bave matteren band, goodfellow." 

"Ay; but tbis ia grave. 1 bring good newa; but 'tia not 
for every ear." 

Tbe burgomaeter roae, and drew Jorian aside into the 
embraaureof bia duep window, aud then tbe brothera beard 
theni converae in low but eager tonea. It ended by Ghya- 
brecht aending Jorian out to saddle bis mule. He then ad- 
dreased tbe black aheep with a audden coldneas that amazed 

"I prize the peace of bouaebolda^ but tbia is not a thing 
tobe doneinaburry: we will Beeahoutit,we will aee." 

"But, borgomaater, the man will be gone. It will bc 
too late." 

"Whereiahe?" 

"Atthehoatelry, drinking." 

"Well, keep bim drinking! We will aee, we will aee." 
And be aent them off diacomfited. 



To eiplain all this we must retrograde ii atep. This very 
moniing, then, Margaret üraadt had met Jorian Ketel near 
her own door. He paseed her with a scowl. Tbis strack her, 
and ehe remeotbered bim. 

"Stay," Haid she. "Yes! it is the good man who aaved 
liim- Oh! whyhave you not been nearmesince? And wby 
have yon not eome for the parchments? Was it not tnie 
about the hnndred crowna ?" 

Jorian gaveasnort: but, Beeing her face that looked so 
candid, began to think there might be some mistake. Ue 
told her he had come, and how be had boeu received. 

"Atas!" aaid abe, "I k&ew nought of tbia. I lay at 
Death's door." She Uien invit«d him to follow her, and took 
him inl^ tbe garden and sbowed hun the spot trhere the 
parchioentfl were huried. "Martin was for taking tbem up, 
but 1 wooldnotlet him. llepat them there; andlsaid none 
should move them but you, who had earned them so well of 






"Give me a spade!" cricd Jorian, 
; he ia a auspicioua man. You ari 



iagerly, "But stay! 
eure they are there 



"1 willopenlytake the blameif human band hathtouched 

"Then keep tbem but two honrs more, I prithee, good 
Margaret," aaid Jorian, and ran off to Üie Stadtbouse of 
Tergott R joyful man. 

The burgomaster jogged along towarda Sevenbergen, 
witb Jorian striding beaide him, giving him asaurance that in 
an hour'stime the missing parehinentii would be in bis band. 

"Ah, master!" saidhe, "luckyforua it wasn't athief that 
took them." 

"Notftthief? notathief? whatcBlljou him, then' 

"Well, BaYmgyourpreaence, I call him aja<!kd 
iaJackdaw'B work, ifever there wa«; "taketbet 
leäat in need of , and hide it" — that'a a jackds 
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lo De all amazea. 

"What mystery lies here?" he gasped. "Are fiends 
mocking me ? Dig deeper ! There must be another.V 

Jorian drove the spade in and threw out quantitieB of hard ' 
moold. In vain. And even while he dag, his master's mood 
had changed. 

"Treason! treachery!" hecried. "Youknewofthis." 

"Knew what, master, in Heaven's name? " 

" Caitiff, you knew tiiere was another one worth all these 
twice told." 

" 'Tis false ," cried Jorian, made suspicious by the other's 
suspicron. "'Tis a trick to rob me of my huncired crowns. 
Oh! I know you, burgomaster." And Jorian was ready to 
whimper. 

A mellow voice feil on them both like oil upon the waves. 
" No , good man , it is not false , nor yet is it quite true : there 
was another parchment." 

" There , there , there ! Where is it? " 

"But," continued Margaret calmly, "it was not a town 
record (so you have gained your hundred crowns, good man) : 
it was but a private deed between the burgomaster here and 
my grandfather Flor " 

"Hush,hush!" 

"—is Brandt." 

"Where is it, girl? that is all we want to know." 

"Have patience, andlshall teil you. Gerard read the 
title of it, and he said, "This is as much youi*s as the burgo- 
master's," and he put it apart, to read it with me at his 
leisure." 

" It is in the house , then ? " said the burgomaster , recover- 
ing his calmness. 

" No, sir," said Margaret, gravely, " it is not." Then , in a 
voice that faltered suddenly, "You hunted — my poor Gerard 
— so hard — and so close — that you gave him — no time — 
to think of aught — but his life — and his grief. — The parch- 
ment was in his bosom, and he hath ta'en it with him." 

The Cloister and the llearlh. I. '22 
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"Whither,whither?" 

"Ask me no more, sir. Whäf right is yours to question 
me thus ? It was for your sak'e , good man , I put force upon 
my heart , and came out here , and bore to speak at all to this 
hard old man. For, idien I think of the misery he has brought 
on Um and me , the sight of him is more than I caxk.lwsrr* amf 
she gave an inroluntary shudder, and wenfsfowly in, with her 
band to herhead, crying bitterly. 

RemOrse for fh&pSBt, and dread of the future — the slow, 
but, 88 he now^ffelt, the inevitable future — avarice, and fear, 
all tugg«d in one short moment at Ghysbrecht's tough heart. 
He&ung bis head , and bis arms feil listless by bis sides. A 
coarse cbuckle made bim start round, and there stood Martin 
Wittenhaagen leaning on bis bow, and sneering from ear to 
ear. At sight of the man and bis grinning face, Ghysbrecht's 
worst passions awoke« 

"Ho! attachbim, seizehim, traitor andthief!" criedhe. 
* * Dog, thou sbalt pay for all." t^ 

Martin , without a word , calmly trust the duke's pardon 
under Gbysbrecbt's nose. He looked , and had not a word to 
say. Martin foUowed up bis advantage. 

"The duke and I are soldiers. He won't let you greasy 
burghers trample on an old comrade. He bade me carry you 
a message too." 

" The duke send a message to me?" 

"Ay! I told him of your masterful doings, of your im- 
prisoning Gerard for loving a girl; and says he, * Teil him this 
is to be a king , not a burgomaster. I'U have no kings in Hol- 
land but one. Bid bim be more humble^ or I'll hang him at 
bis own door ' " (Ghysbrecht trembled. He thought tibe duke 
capable of the deed) "*as I banged the burgomaster of 
Thingembob.' The duke could not mind which of you he 
had hung, or in what part; such trifles stick not in a soldier^s 
memory , but be was sure he had banged one of you for grind- 
ing poor folk , ' and I^m the man to hang another ,* quoth the 
good duke." 

These repeated insults from so mean a man , coupled with 
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hisrnviilnerabilily, ehielded bs he was by tho duka , drove the 
cholericoldmaii into alitof impotent fiiiy; he shook his fiel 
atthe soldier, andtried to threatenhun, but could not speak 
for the rage and mortificatioii that clioked him : then he gave 
HBortof Bcreech, andcoiledhimsclf upine^eandformlike a 
rattle-Bnake ahout to strike ; and spat furionsly upon Martiu'g 
doublet. 

The tbick-skinoed soldier treated this ebullition. with 
genuine contempt. "Here'aa venomoiiaold toad! he knows 
a kick fromthiBfootwouldBead him to bis last homc; and he 
wantB me to cheat the gallows. But I have slain too many 
men in fair fightto lift hmbagainat anjthing leBBthon aman: 
and tbisl countnomani what ia it, in Hcaven'B name? anold 
goat's-Bldn bag fuU o' rotten bones." 

" My mule ! my mule ! " screamed Gbyahrecht. 

Jorian helped tho old man up Irembling in crery Joint 
Once in the Baddle, he seemcd to gather in a moment un- 
natoral vigour; and the figure that wentflyingto Tergouwaa 
truly woirdlikeand terrible; so old and wizened the face; bo 
white andrevcrend the Streaming bair; so baleftiltheeye; ao 
fieree the fiiry whicb sbook the bent frame that went apurring 
iikemad; wbile thequavering voice yelled, "I'llmakc their 
hearfa ache, — I'U make their hearts ache. — TU make their 
heartsache. ÄUof them. All! — all I — all 1" 

The black aheep sat diaconaolate amidst the convivial 
crew, and eyed Hans Memling'B wallet. Fot more eaae he 
had taken it off, and flnng it on the table. How readily tfaey 
could have EÜppcd out that letter and put in another. For the 
first tirao ia their lives they were aorry they had not leamed 
to write, like their brotier. 

And now Hana began to t"' * the brothers 

agreed in a whisper to aba'' t tha time. 

They had Bcarcely resolTedi ower stood 

Buddenly in the doorvay, an 

They went out to him. laate rjriäl 

allBpeed,"a^dhe. 
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They found Ghysbrecht seated at a table, pale and agi^ 
tated. Before him lay Margaret Van Eyck's handwriting. 
<*I have written what you desired," said he. "Now for tke 
8uper9cription. Whät were the words ? did ye see ? " 

'* We cannot read," said Comelis. 

"Then is all this labonr lost," cried Ghysbrecht angrfly. 
"DoltsI" 

" Nay, but," said Sybrandt, "I heard the words read, and 
I have not lost them. They were, 'To Gerard Eliassoen, 
these by the band of the trusty Hans Memling witii all 
speed."* 

"'Tis well. Now, how was the letter folded? howbig 
wasit?" 

"Longer than that one, and not so long as this." 

"'Tis well. Whereishe?" 

"Atthehosteby." 

" Come , then , take you this groat , and treat him. Then 
ask to See the letter, and put this in place of it. Come to me 
with the other letter." 

The brothers assented, took the letter, and went to the 
hostelry. 

They had not been gone a minute , when Dierich Brower 
issued from the Stadthouse, and followed them. He had bis 
Orders not to let them out of bis sight tili the true letter was in 
bis master's hands. He watched outside the hostelry. 

He had not long to wait. They oame out almost imme- 
diately, with downcast looks. Dierich made np to them. 

" Too late I " they cried ; " too late ! He is gone." 

"Gone? How long?" 

" Scarce five minutes. Cursed chanoe ! " 

"You must go back to the burgomaster at once," said 
Dierich Brower. 

"Towhatend?" 

"No matter; come:** and he huiried them to the Stadt- 
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-" w}is not the man to accept a de- 



feat. "Well," saidhe, onhearingtheillnews, "Buppoaehe 
is gone. Is he moimted? " 

"No." 

"Then whathinderByoutoeomeupwithhim?" 

"Bat what availBcomingup withhiia? thereare nohoatel- 
ries on the road he is gone." 

"FooIb!" BaidGhyabrecht, "ia therenoway of emptying 
aman'spocketBbutliqnor and sleightof band?" 

A meaning look, that passed betweeu GhyBbrecht and 
Diericb, aided tbe brotbera' comprelienBion. Theychanged 
colour, and lost all zeal for the basiucBB. 

"NoI no! we don't bäte onr brother, We won't get our- 
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"Hanged?" cried Chjabrecht. "Am I not tbo bnrgo- 
maaterV HöwcanyebehangedV Isce how 'tia; ye fearto 
tackle one man , beingtwo: lieartBof bare, thatyeare! Ot 
why cannot I be young again? I'd do it aingle-kanded." 

The oldmannow threwoffalldiaguiae, and ebowed them 
bis hcart waa in tbia deed. He then flattered and beeought, 
and icered tb«m alternately, but bc found no eloquence eould 
move them to an action, however dishonourablo, which was 
attended witU danger. At laat he opened a diawer, and 
showedthem apileof lilver coina. 

"Changebutthoselettersfurme," hesaid, "andeacbof 
you ahall thrust one band into tbis drawer, and take away aa 
manjof them aayoncanbold." 

Tlieeffectwaamagical. Theireyesglittered wilhdesire, 
Their whole bodies eeemed to awell, and rise into n 
energy. 

"Swear h, then," aaid Sybrandt. 

"lawearit." 

"No;on thecrucifis." 

Ghyabrecht awore npon the crucifix. 

Tbe next miaute the brothera wore on the road 
of Bans Memling. They came in aight of hir 
leagues from Tergou : but tkough tbey knew behf 
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Her troops, wheu they retumed from executing wÜk 
mediaeval naivetä the precept "Off wi* the auld love," re- 
ceiyed a shock. They found the market-place black witli 
groups ; it had been empty an hour ago. Conscience smote 
them. Thiscameof meddlingwiththedead. Howeyer, the- 
bolder of the two, encouraged by the darkness, stole for^ 
ward alone, and slyly mingled with a group: he soon re-. 
turned to hie companion, saying, in a tone of reproach not 
srictly reasonable, 

" Ye bom fool, it is only a miracle." 



CHAPTER XLIIL 

Letters of fire on the church wall had just inquired, with 
an appearance of genuine curiosity, why there was nomass 
for the duke in this time of trouble. The supematural ex- 
postulation had been seen by many, and had gradually faded, 
leaving the speetators glued there gaping. The upshot was, 
that the corporation, not choosing to be behind the angelic 
powers in loyalty to a temporal sovereign, invested freely in 
masses. By this an old friend of ours, the cur^, profited in 
hard cash ; for which he had a very pretty taste. But for this 
1 would not of course have detained you over so trite an oc- 
currence as a miracle. 

Denys begged for his arms, "Why disgrace himaswell 
as break his heart? " 

"Then swear on the cross of thy sword not to leave the 
Bastard's service until the sedition shall be put down." He 
yielded to necessity, and delivered three voUeys of oaths, and 
recovered his arms and liberty. 

The troops halted at "The Three Fish," and Marion at 
sight of him cried out, "I*m out of luck; who would have 
thought to see you again?" then seeing he was sad, and 
rather hurt than amused at this blunt jest, she asked him 
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what was amisB? He told her. Shc took a bright view of 
Üxe case. Gerard was too handaome imd wellbehaved to 
come to hano. Tlie women too woold always be on bis aide. 
Uoreover, it waa clear tbat things moat either go well or ill 
wlth bim. In the fonner caae be would Btiike in witli Bome 
good Company going toRome; in tbe latter, be would retum 
home, perhapa be tiere before bis friend; "for you have a 
tiiile of flgbtiDg to do in Flanders by all nccouuts." She tbea 
brougbt bim lüa gold pieces, and stcadily refu^ed to accept 
<me, tbongb be urged her again und agam. Dcnys was Bome- 
wbat convinced by her argoment, becaiue she concuired with 
his own wiabea, and was also cbeered a little byfindingber 
«o honeat. It made him tbink a little better of tliat world ia 
which hin poor little friend was Walking alone. 

Fnot-Boldicra in small bodies down to twoa and tbrees were 
abeadyon tbe road, making lazily towards PI anders, many 
of them pennileas, but paased from town to town by the 
bailifia, witb Orders for food and lodging on tbe innkeepera. 

Anthony of Burgundy overtook nunibers of these, and 
gathered them under his Standard, ao tbat he cntered Flan- 
ders at tbe bead of aix bimdred men. On Crossing the fontier 
he was met by his brother Baldwyn, with men, arma, und pro- 
TiBJons; he organised bis wbole force and marched on in 
battle array througb several towna, not only witbont im- 
pediment, but witiigreat acclamationa. This loyalty called 
forth comments not alfogether graclous. 

" This lebellion of oura is a bite," growled a aoldier called 

Simon, wbo had elected himself Qenys'a comrade. J 

Den^s Said nothing, but made a little vow to St. Mara nB 

aboot tnis Anthony of Burgundy dead, sbould the rebel ^M 

I that hnd coat him Gcrard, prove no rebellion. ^| 

I That afternoon they came iu siglit of a stronglj I ^| 

' town; and a wbiapcr went througb tbe little armf ^ 

was a disaffeeted place. 1 

But, wheu they camc in aigbt, tbegreatgatei I 

and tbe towera that flanked it oneachside wei4in< ,^^^^^| 
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a Single sentinel apiece. So the advancing force somewhat 
broke their arräy and marched carelessly. 

When they were within a farlong, the drawbridge aeross 
the moat rose slowly and creaking tili it stood vertical against 
the fort, and, the very moment it settled into this warlike 
attitude, down rattled the portcullis at the gate, and the 
towers and courtains bristled with lances and cross-bows. 

Astern hum ran through the Bastardes front rank and 
spread to the rear. 

"Halt!" cried he. The word went down theline, and 
they halted. "Herald to the gate!" A pursuivant sptirred 
out of the ranks, and, halting twenty yards from the g&te, 
raised his bügle with his herald's flag hanging down round it, 
and blew a summons. A tall fignre in brazen armour ap- 
peared over the gate. A few fiery words passed between hun 
and the herald, which were not audible, bat their Import 
clear, for the herald blew a single keen and threotening note 
at the walls, and came galloping back with war in his face. 
The Bastard moved out of the line to meet him, and their 
heads had not been together two seconds ere he tumed in bis 
saddle and shouted, "Pioneers, to the van!" and in a moment 
hedges were levelled, and the force took the field and en- 
camped just out of shot from the walls; and away went 
mounted officers flying south, east, andwest, tothefriendly 
towns, for catapults, palisades, mantelets, raw hides, tar 
barreis, carpenters, provisions, and all the materials for a 
siege. 

The bright perspective mightily cheered one drooping 
soldier. Atthe first clang of the portcullis his eyes brightened 
and his temple flushed; and when the herald came back with 
battle in his eye he saw it in a moment, and for the first time 
this many days cried, ^^ Courage, toüt le monde, le diable 
est mort." 

K that great warrior heard, how he must have grinned ! 

The besiegers encamped a furlong from the walls, and 
made roads ; kept their pikemen in camp ready for an assaolt 



when practicable ; and sent forward their sappers, pioneers, 
catapultiers, and cross-bowmen. These opened a siege by 
filling themoat, and mining, or breaching the wall, etc. And, 
as much of their work had to be done under close fire of 
arrows, quarrels, bolts, stones, and littlerocks, the above 
artists ''had need of a hundred eyes/' and acted in concert 
with a vigilance, and an amount of individual intelligence, 
daring and skill, that made a siege very interesting, and even 
amusing; to lookers on. 

The first thing thej did was to advance their carpenters 
behind rolling mantelets, to erect a stockade high and strong 
on the very edge of the moat. Some lives were lost at this, 
but not many ; for a strong force of cross-bowmen, including 
Denys, roUed their mantelets up and shot over the workmen's 
heads at every besieged who showed his nose, and at every 
loophole, arrow-slit, or other aperture, which commande4 
the particular spot the carpenters happened to be upon. 
Covered by their Condensed fire , these soon raised a high 
palisade between them and the ordinary missiles from the 
pierced masonry. 

But the besieged expected this, and ran out at night their 
hoards, or wooden penthouses on the top of the curtains. The 
curtains were built with square holes near the top to receive 
the beams, that supported these structures, the true defence 
of mediaeval forts, from which the besieged delivered their 
missiles with far more freedom and variety of ränge than they 
could shoot through the oblique but immovable loopholes of 
the curtain, or even through the sloping crenelets of the 
higher towers. On this the besiegers brought up mangonels, 
and set them hurling huge stones at these wood works and 
battering them to pieces. Contemporaneously they built a 
triangulär wooden tower as high as the curtain, and kept it 
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beriegcre also mined, but at another part, thcir ohjVct bctng 
to get ander the Square barbicati andthrowjFdawn. AllthiE 
thne DenjBwoB behind bis mantclet with another arbslestrier, 
protecting the workmen and making some eicellent atMibi. 
These ended bj- eaming him the esteeni of an tmscen arcfaer, 
who everj now and tlien eent a winged compliment quivermg 
into bis mantelet. One came and atnck within an inch of the 
narrow slit through wfaiub Denja waa squintiog at tfae 
momenf. "Peate," cried he, "yöu ahoot well, my friend. 
Come forth and receiVe my congratulations ! Shall merit sucb 
asthinc hide ita head? Comrade, it ia one of those cnraed 
Englishmen, with bis haJf-ell ehaft. 111 not die tili IVe had a 
shot at London wall." 

On the beaieged aide was a figure that soon attract«d 
great notice by promenading under fire. It was a tall knight, 
clad in complete braas, and carrying a light but prodigioasly 
long lance with which he directed the movement« of the be- 
aieged. And, when any disaater befell the beaiegera, thia 
long knight and bis tall lance wcreprettyaure tobeconcemed 

My young reader will aay, "Why did notDenys shoot 
him?" 

Den^ did ehoot him; every day of hia Üfe: otber arba- 
leatriers shot him; archora shot Lim. Everybody »bot him. 
He was there to bc abot, apparently. Bnt the abomination 
was, hedidnottnindbeingahot. Nay, worac, begot at last 
so demoralized aanottoaeemtoknow when he was abot. He 
walkcd bis battlements undcr fire, as aome atotit akipper 
pacea hia deck in ti Buit of Fluabing, calmly oblivioua of the 
April dropa that fall on hia woollen annour. Atlaat the be- 
aiegera got spiteful, and would not waste any more good 
Bteel on him; bnt cnrsed him and hia impervious coat of 
mail. 

He took these miaailes like the reat. 
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good for something : it painted well, sang divinely, fumished 
lliads. But inviaiblebutchery,underapallof Bmoke a fiwlong 
thiek, who is any the better for that? Poet with bis note- 
book xa&; repeät, "Soaye etiatn belli uertamina magna 
taeri;" but the Bentiment is holloir and sa,ytmTB of eaekoo, 
Yöu can't tueri anything but a horrid row. He didn't aay 
"Suave etiam ingentem caligioem tueri per campos in- 
Btructom." 

They managed better in the middle agea. 

This siege was a amall afFair: but, such as it waa, a 
writer or minatrel could see it; and tum an lionest penny 
by abging it; ao far them the Sport waa reasonable, and 
aerved an end. 

It waa a bright day, clear, but not quite froaty. The 
eSbrta of the beaieging force were eoneentrated againat a 
apaoe of about two hundrcd and flfty yarda, containing two 
cnrtaina, and two towcre, one of which waa the squate bar- 
bican, the other had a pointed roof that waa built to ovcriap, 
reatingou a stone machicolade, and by this means a row of 
dangerous crenelcts bctween the roof and the masonry 
grinned down at the nearer assailants, and looked uot very 
imlike the grindcTB of a modern irigate with each portnearly 
cloaed. The curtains were overlapped with pent-houses 
eomewhat shattered by the mangonela, tr^uchets, and other 
BÜrging enginea of the beaiegera. On the beaiegers' edge of 
the moat waa what seemed at first aight n gigantic arsenal, 
longer than it waa broad, pcopled by human ante, and full of 
buBy, honest industry, and diaplaying all the various mechan- 
ical acience of the age in full Operation. Höre the lever at 
work, there the wincb and pulley, here the balanoe, there the 
capatan. F.verywhere heaps of stonea, and piles of faactnes, 
manteleta, and rows of fire-barrelB. Mantelete rolling, tha 
hammer tapping all day, horaea and carta in endless aaccea- 
aionrattlingup withmateriala. Only, on lookiog cloaer into j 
the hiveof industry, you mightobserve that airowa were con- 1 
stantly flying to nnd fro, that the cranes did not tenderlyl 
deposit their maaaea of stone, but flung them with an iadit-Jt 
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ference to propert;, though on scientific principles, and that 
among tbe tubs faU of arrows, and the tar-barrele and tbe 
beaiQB, tbefagots, andotherutenailfl, liereand tbere awork- 
man or a soldier laj flatter tbau i« usual in limited uaps, and 
something more or lese featbered stuck in them, and blood, 
and othor esBentiala, oozed out 

At the edgeof the moatopposite tiiewoodcn toweriaatrong 
pentbouBe wbicb they calied "acat" migbt be ecen Etealiug 
IowardB tbe curtain, and gradually filliiig up tbo moat witb 
fascincs aud rubbiab, wbich tlio workmen flung out at iu 
moiitb. It was advanc^d by two sets of ropea paaaing round 
puIlejB, and cacb worked by a windlaas at aome dietance &om 
tbe cat. Tbe ktiigbt bumt tbe first cat by flingiug blaziug 
tar-barrelfi on it. So tbe besicgere mado Üio roof of Ibis one 
ver^Bteep, and coveredit witb rawbidea, and tbe tar-barrela 
could not bann it Tben tbe knigbt made signs witb hiB gpear, 
and a little trdbuebet bebind tbe walls began dropping atonea 
juBt clear of tbe wall ioto tbe moat, and at last they got tbe 
Tauge , and a stone went clean tbrougb tbe roof of tlic cat, and 
made an ugly hole. 

Baldwyn of Burgandy saw thi«, and losing bis tempet, 
ordered the g^at catapult tbat was battering the wood-work 
ot tbe curtain oppOBite it to be tumed and Icvelled slantwiae 
at thia iuTulncrable knigbt Denya and bis Engliabman went 
to dinner. These two worthies beLng etemally on the watch 
for one anotberbad made aaortofdistant acquaintance, aud 
conversed by signa , eapeciolly on a topic tbat in peace or war 
maintaiuEi the aanie importauce. Sometiiuee Denys would put 
apieceof breadonthe topof bismanteletiand tbcii thearcber 
would bang sometbing of the kind out by a etriug; or the 
Order of invitation would be reveraed. Auy way tbey alwaya 
manag ed t« dinc togetber. 

And now tbe engineerB proceeded to tbe unuBual step of 
slinging fifty-pound Btones at an individual. 

Thia catapult was a scientific, simple, and beautiful 
en^iae, andveryeffecüiBin^eitical fixe at tbe ahort rasgea 
•ftbeper'iod. i^H 
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ImnginB a fir-tree cnt down, and set to turn roimd a 
horizontal aiisonloftyuprightE, butnotinequilibrio; three- 
fourths of the tree being on tbe hitlicr side. At the ehorter 
andtliickerendoftlietree was fastenedaweightof half a ton. 
This batt eud just before the discharge pointed towards the 
cnem;. Bj means of a powerfui winuh the long tapering 
portion of the tree waaforced down to tho veryground^ and 
fastenedbyaboU; and the stoneplaced in a sling attached to 
the trce'a nose. But thia process of course raiaed the butt end 
with ita huge weight high in the air, and kept it there atruggling 
iuvain tocomedowu. Thebolt wasnowdrawn; Gravity, an 
institution whichflouriBhedereD then, resumed ita awaj, the 
ahort end awungfwioualy down, the long end wentaflfuriously 
round up , and at ita higheat elevation flung the fange sfoae out 
of the sling with a tremendous jerk. In thia case the buge 
maaaaoflnngmiBBed theknight, bnt camc down nearbimon 
the penthonae, and went tlirough it like paper, making an 
awful gap in roof and floor. Through the latter feil out two 
inanimateobjects, the stoneitaclf and thomangled body of a 
besieger it had atmck. They feil down the high curtain aide, 
down, dowa, aad atruck almoat together the aullen watera of 
themoat, whicbclosedbubblingon tbem, and kept both the 
Btone and the bone two hundred years, tili cannon mocked 
thoae oft perturbcd waters , and civilization dried them. 

"Aha! agoodsbot," cried Baldwynof Burgundy. 

The tall knight retired. The besiegers hooted him. 

Hcreappearedon tbeplatforcnofthebarbican, hishelmet 
being just viaible abore the parapet. He aeemeil verybuay, 
and soon an enormoua Turkish catapult made ita appearance 
on tlic platfomi , and aidcd by the elevation at which it waa 
jjlanted, flung a twenty-pound atone two bundred and forty 
yardsin the air; itbouudedafter that,and knockcd aome dirt 
into the Lord Anthony'a eye, and made him swear. Thenert^^ 
atone atruek a horse tbat waa bringiug up a aheaf of airo- 
acart, bowied the horse overdeadlikearabbit, aiidsp: 
cart. It was then tumed at the bcaiegeta' -wowieo-^JOTje 
poaed to be out ofabot. Sir Turk aYimg atßtiea taS.-m'i 

TAe Cloüter and Ihe Iharlh. I. 'i^^ 
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edgea on purpose, and Btriick it repeatedij, and broke it in 
aeverftl placee. Tbe beaiegers tuiiicd two of their slinging 
cngines on this monster, and kept constantlj slmging emaller 
etonee on to tke platform of the barbican , and killed two of 
the engineera. But the Tnrk disdaiued to retort. He fliing a 
fort^-pound etone on t« the besiegers' griint catapult, and 
hitting it in the neighbouibood of the oiis, knocked the 
whole stracture to pieces and He:it the engincers skipping and 
yelling. 

In the aftemoon, aa Simon was running back to bis 
mantelet Irom a palisado nhere he had been shooting attfae 
besieged, DenjB, peeping tjirough h\t slit, Bavr the poor 
fellow auddenly stare and hold out bis anns , then roll oa hie 
face, and a feathcred arrow protnided from hiflbatk. The 
archer showed himacLf a moment to enjoy hie skill. It was the 
Englishman. Denys, already prcpared, ebot bis holt and 
the murderous archer staggered away woundod. Hut poor 
Simon ncver raoved. Hie wars were ovcr. 

"I amnnlucky inmy comradcB," eaid Denys. 

The Jiert moming an unwelcome sight greeted the be- 
sieged. The cat was covered nith mattreeeee and raw bidce, 
and fast Alling up the moat. TheknigbtBtonedit,but invain; 
flung buming tar-barrels on it, but in vain. Then with tiis 
ownhandßhelet downbyarope abagof buming Bulphur and 
pit«h, and stunk tbem out. But Baldwjn, anned like a 
lohrter, ran, and bounding on tlie loof, cutthe Btring, and 
the work wcat on. Then the knight aent frcsb engineere into 
the tnine, and undennined the place and underpinned it 
with beaniE, and covered the beams thickly vrith grease 
andtar. 

At break ofday the moat was filled,and the wooden tower 
began to move on its wheels towarde a part of the curtain on 
wUch two catapulta were already playing to brcach the 
hoarda, and clear the way. There was Bomething awftil and 
magical in its approaeh iritbout viaible agency, for it was 
drivea by internal rollere worked by leverage. On f 
was a piatform , nhcre atood Üie6rtt,ttw«^Ja%iiw^^gftM*«t| 
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in frout by the drawbridge öf tLe tuiret, which stood vertical 
tili lowered on to tlie wail ; but better protecfed by füll Buita 
of armoiir. The besieged slung at tlie tower, and Struck it 
often, fant in vain. It was well defendedwitb mattresees and 
liides, and preaeutly was at the edge ofthemoat. Theknight 
bade fire the mine imdei-neath it. 

Then tlie Tarkisli engine flung tt »tone of half a himdred- 
wcight right amongst the knights and carried two away with 
it off the tower on to the piain. One lay and wrifhed; tlxe 
other neither rooved nor spake. 

And now the besieging eatapults flung blaziiig tar-barrels, 
and fired the hoards on both mdes, and the assailanls ran up 
the ladderabehind thctower, and lowered the drawbridge on 
to the battered curtatii , while the catapults in conuert flung 
tar-barrels and fired the adjoining works to dialodge the de- 
fenderfl. The anned men on the platform sprang on the 
bridge, lad by Haldvrya. The in vulnerable kniglit and bis 
men-at-armsmetthem, andafearfidcombatensued, in which 
many a figure was seen to fall headlong down off the narrow 
bridge. But fresli besiegers fcept awarming np behind the 
tower, and the besiegetl were driven oft' the bridge. 

Änother miuute , and thef{)wnwas taken: but so well had 
the firingof the mine beentimed, thatjuat at this instant the 
underpmners gave way, and the tower suddenly sank away 
from the wall» tearing the drawbridge elear and pouring the 
soldiers off it against the masonry and on to the dry moat. 
The beaieged uttcred a fierce shout and in a moment sur- 
rounded Baldwyn andhia feliowa; but stränge to aay, offered 
them quarter. WhÜe aparty diaanned and diaposedof thcse, 
otiiers fired tbe turret in fifty plaees with a sort of band 
grenades. At this work who so busy as the tall knight. He 
putlire-bags on hia long spear, and thnist tbem into the 

doomed Btructure late so terrible. Todoüiinl 

to stand on a projecting beam of the sUattar" 
Oll by tbe hand of a pikeman to ateadybin" 
Denya, heran outfrom bis inantelet, hoj 
d Icvelling bis croae-bi 
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clean , bat sent bis bolt into the brain of the pikeman , and the 
tall knight feil heavilj from the wall lance and all. DenjB 
gazed wonder-stnick : and, in that unluckj moment, suddenlj 
he feit his arm bot, then cold, and there was an English airow 
skewering it 

Tbis episode was unnoticed in a macb greater matter. 
Tbe knight, bis armour glittering in the moming Bun, feil 
headlong, bat, toming as he neared the water, strack it with 
a slap that sounded a mile off. 

None ever thought to see bim again. Bat he feil at the 
edge of the fascines on which the tarret stood all cocked on 
one side , and his spear stack into them ander water, and bv a 
mighly effort he got tothe side, bat could not getont. Anthony 
sent a dozen knights with a white flag to take bim prisoner. 
He sabmitted like a lamb , bat said nothing. 

He was taken to Anthonj's tent 

That worthy laaghed at first at the sight of his maddy 
armoar. Bat presently, frowning, said, ^'Imarvel, sir,that 
so good a knight as 70a shoald ^ow bis devoir so ill as tum 
rebel, and give as all tbis troable." 

I am nun — nan — nan — nan — nan — no knight." 

"What,then?" 

"A hosier." 

"A what? Then thy armoar shall be stripped off, and 
thoa sbalt be tied to a stake in front of the works , and riddled 
with arrows for a waming to traitors." 

"N — n — n — n — no! dada — dada -7- dada — dada — 
— don't do that." 

"Whynot?" 

" Tata — tata — tata — townsfolk will — h — h — h — 
hang f other baba — baba — baba — buba — bastard." 

"Wbat,wbom?" 

" Yoar bab — bab — bab — brotber Baldwyn." 

" What, have yon knaves ta*en bim? " 

The warlike hosier nodded. 

" Hang the fool ! " said Anthony, peevishly. 

The warlike hosier watched bis eye, and, doffing his 



helraet, took out of the lining an interoepted letter from tl 
duke, biddingUie HaidAnthony come to courtimmediately, aal 
he was to repreaent the court of Burgundy at tha conrt of 1 
Enghmd: waa togooverandreceive theEnghahking'BsiBtar -f 
and conduct her to her bridcgroom the Earl of Charoloia. 
The mission was oiie vety soothmg to Anthony'a pride , and 
also lohisloveofpleaBure. ForEdward tiie Fowthheldthe 
gaycBt and most luxuriouB court in Europe. The sly hoaier 
Baw he longed to be off, and aaid, "We'll gega — goga — 
gega — gega — give ye a thousand angela to raise Qu 

" And BaldwynV " 

"I'll gega — gega — gega — gega — go and aend hün ' 
with the money. " 

It wasnowdinner-time; aud, aflagof trucebeingboisted 
onbothsideB,theshaniknigbtand tlietnieonedinedtogether I 
nd came to a friendly underetauding. 

"But what is your grievance, my good friend?" 

"Tuta — tuta — tuta — tuta — toomuch tases." 

Denya on findiag the arron in hia right arm, tumed bis 
back, which was protected by a long ahield, and walked 
Bulkity into camp. He was met by the Comte de Jamac, wbo 
had BeenhiabrilhantEhot, aud findiug bim nounded into the 
bargain, gave bim a bandful of broad pieceB. 

" Hast got the better of thy grief, arbaleatrier, metbinfcB." 
"My grief, yes; butnotmy love. Ab soou as ever I bav8 
put down tbis rehellion, I go to Holland, and there I shall , 
meet with bim." 

lia event was nearer than Denys Üiought. He wa»J 
I relieved from Service nezt day, and, though hia woundwai 
I HO trifle, set oat with a atout heart to rejoin hia triend it 
I HoUand. 
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'^That is as she pleases. She still refuses to bide tbe 
night." 

"Ay, but you are older than she is; you can make her. 
There, she is beginning to notice." Catherine thenputher 
mouth to Margaret Van Eyck's ear for half a moment; it did 
not seem time enough to whisper a word , far less a sentence. 
But on some topics females can flash communication to 
female like lightning, or thought itself . 

The old lady started, and whispered back, 

'^It's false ! it is a calnmny ! it is monstrous ! Look at her 
face. It is blasphemy to accuse such a face." 

"Tut! tut! tut!" Said the other, "you might as well 
say this is not my band. I ought to know; and I teil ye it 
is so." 

Then much to Margaret Van Eyck's surprise she went up 
to the girl, and, taking her round the neck, kissed her 
warmly. "I suffered for Gerard, and you shed your blood 
for him I do hear : bis own words show me I have been to 
blame, the very words you have read to me. Ay, Gerard, my 
child , I have held aloof from her. But I'll make it up to her, 
once I begin. You are my daughter from this hour." 

Another warm embrace sealed this hasty compact, and 
the woman of impulse was gone. 

Margaret lay back in her chair, and a feeble smile stole 
over her face. Gerard's mother had kissed her and called 
her daughter; but the next moment she saw her old Mend 
looking at her with a vexed air. 

" I wonder you let that woman kiss you." 

"His mother!" murmured Margaret, half reproachfully. 

"Mother , or no mother , you would not let her touch you if 
you knew what she whispered in my ear about you." 

"Aboutme?" said Margaret, faintly. 

" Ay, about you whom she never saw tili to-night." The 
old lady was proceeding, with some hesitation and choice of 
language, to make Margaret share her Indignation, whenan 
unlooked-for Interruption closed her lips. 

The young woman slid from her chair to herknees, and 
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began to pray piteously to her for pardou. Froni the worda 
and the manuer of her penitence a bystander wauld hare 
gathered ehe had infiicted some cruel wrong, aome mtolerable 
iusult, npon her vencrable fi;iend. 
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CHÄPTEE XLVI. 

Thb little party at the hosier'a Louae sat at table Aia- 
cnssing the tecent event, when their mother retumed, and 
caBting a Piercing glaiice all round the little circle, laid the 
letter flat on the table. Sbe repeated every word of it by 
memory, foUowiiig tlie lines with her finger, t« cheat heraelf 
and hearera into the notion that she could read the woids or 
nearly. Then, auddenly liftiug her head, she cast another 
keen look onComeliBandSybrandt: their eyea feil. 

On this the etorm that had long been brewing hurst ob.- I 
their heada. 

Catherine aeemcd to Evrell like an angry ben ruffling her 
feathersi and out of her mouth came a Khone aiid Saöne of 
wiadom and twaddle, of great and mean invectiTO, auch aa 
no male that evcr was bom could utter in one current; and 
not many women. 

The foliowing ie a fair though a small sample of hei.'J 
worda: ouly they were uttered all in one breath; — 

"I have long had my doubta that you blevr tlie flaioe 
betwirt Gerard and your father, and set that old rogue, Ghya- 
brecht, on. And now here are Gerard'e own writteu worda 
to prove it. You bare driven your ovm fleah and blood into 
a far land, and robbed the mother tliat bore you of her 
darling, the pride of her eye, the joy of herheart. Butyou 
are all of a ptecc from cnd to end. Whea you were all boya 
together, my othera were a comfort; but you were a curae: 
miBchievoua aad aly; and took a woman half a day to keep 
your clothea wholc: for why? work wears cloth, but play . 
cnta it. With the beard comea prudencc : bnt none cami 
yoD: Htill the last to go to bed, and the laat to leave it; and J 
'? becauae honeaiy goea to bed eaily, and induatpj tva«», I 
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betimec; where there ar« two lie-abeds in a faoQBe there area 
paii of ne'er-do-weelB. Often Fve eat and looked at joar 
ways, and iroudered where ye came from; ye don'f tako 
after youT f&tber, and je are no more like me than a wa«p b 
to an ant; eure jewerechaiiged in the cradle, or the cuckoo 
dropped ye on my floor : fot je haxe not our hands, nor our 
heaiti: of all my blood none but you ever jeered them that 
God afflicted; bnt often when my back was tumed X'tc 
beardyou mock at GUei, becanso be ia not so big aa aome; 
andatmylily Kate, becaiise ehe is not aoBtrongaeaFlanders 
mare. AA«t that rob a churcli an you nilt! for you can be 
no worse in His ejee tbat made both Kat» and GÜes, and in 
raine tbat Bufiered for them, poor darlings, as I did tat you, 
yon paltry, unfeeling, treasonable curs! No, I will not 
biub, my daughter; they have filled tbe cnp too fnll. It 
takee a deal to tum a mother's heart against the aons sbe bas 
niinied upon her knecs ; and many Ib the time I have winlced 
and wouldu't see too mncb, and bitten my tongiie, lest their 
father should knoir them asl do; he woutd baveputfthem to 
the door that moment. Bnt now they have filled the cup too 
füll. And where got yo all thia money? Por thia last montb 
you havo beeil rolling in it You never wrought for it. 1 
wiah I may never hear from other monthB how ye got it It is 
Bince that night yon irere out bd lat«, and your head catne 
back so Bwellnd, Comelis. Sloth and grced oro ill mat«d, 
my masters. Loveni of money mnatsweatorBteal. Well, if 
you robbed any poor soul of it, it was some woman, I'll go 
bail; for a man wonld drive you nith his uaked haud. No 
matter; it is good for one fhing. It has Bbown me how you 
will guide ow gear if ever it eomoB to he youm. I have 
watched you, my lada, this while. You have spent a groat 
to-day between you. And I epend scarce a groat n weck, 
and keep you aÜ, good and bad. No! give up waiting for 
the sboee that will maybe walk behind yourcofiin; for this 
ahop and this house shall never be yotmi. Gerard is our 
heir: poor Gerard whom you have boniahed and done your 
besttokill; after that never call memotheragoinl Butyoa 
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liave made him tenfold dearor to me. Mypoor loatboy! 1 
sliflll aoon Bf.e him Hgam ; Bhall hold him in my arme, and aet 
him OD my kiiecs. Ay, you may Btare! You are toöcrafty, 
and yet not crafty enow. You ent tha Btalk away; but yon 
left the aeed — the seed that ahall outgrow yoo, and outlivu 
you. Margaret Brandt ia quick, and it ia Gerard's, andwbat 
is Gerard'B ia mine; and I haye prayed the saintB it may hc 
a boy ; and it will — it muBt. Kate, when I found it was so, 
my howela yeamed over her cbild unbomasif ithadbeenmy 
own. Heia ourheir. He will outlive us. Youivillnot: for 
B bad heart in a uarcass ia like the worm in a nnt, Boon brings 
the body to duat. So, Rate, take down Gcrard'a fa!h and 
tiicker that are in the drawer you wot of, and one of theee 
daya we will carry them to Sevenbergen. We will borrow 
Peter Buyskens' cart, and go comfort Gerard'e wife under her 
bürden, She is his wife. Who ia Ghysbrecht Van Swieten? 
Cau he come betweeu a couple and the altar, and sunder 
thoae that God and the priest make ono? She ib my daughter, 
and I am aa proud of her as I am of you, Kate, älmoBt; and 
JiBforyoFi, koep out of my way awhile: for you are like the 
black dog in my eyes." 

Comelis and Sybrandt took the hint and alunk out, achrng 
with remorsB, and irapenitence , and hate. They avoided 
her eye aa much as ever they could : and for uiany days ehe 
never spoke a word good, bad, or indifferent, to either gf 
thein. Liheraverat 



CHAPTER XLVII. 






Catherine was a good houaewife who seldom lefl. home for 
a day, and tlien one thing or another always went amias. She 
was keenly eonBciouB of thia, and, watching for a slack tide 
in thinga dompatic, put off hör visit to Sevenbergen from day 
to day, and one aftemoon that it really could have been 
raanaged Peter Bayakena" " ™ mit of the way. 

At last, one day 'lefore oll tUa dit^. 
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whether it was trae she had thooght of visiting Margaret 
Brandt. 

"Ay, my man." 

"Thenidoforbidyou." 

"Oh,doyou?" 

"Ido." 

'^Then there is no more to be said, I suppose," said she, 
colouring. 

"Not a word," replied Eli, stemly. 

When she was alone with her daughter she was very 
severe, not upon Eli, but upon herseif. 

" Behoved me rather go thither like a cat at a robin. But 
this was me all over. I am like a silly hen that can lay no 
egg without cackling, and convening all the house to rob her 
on^t. Next time you and I are after aught the least amiss, 
let^s do't in Ueaven's name then and there, and not take time 
to think about it, far less talk ; so then, if they take us to 
task we can say, alack we knewnought; we thought no ill; 
now, who'd ever? and so forth. For two pins Td go thither 
in all their teeth." 

Defiance so wild and picturesque staggered Kate. "Nay, 
mother; with patience father will come round." 

"And so will Michaelmas ; but when? and I was so beut 
on you seeing the girl. Then we could have put our heads 
togcther about her. Say what they will, there is no judging 
body or beast but by the eye. And were I to have fifty more 
sons l'd ne'er thwart one of them's fancy, tili such time as I 
had clapped my eyes upon her and seen Quicksands : say you, 
1 should have thought of that before condemning Grerard his 
f }Uicy ; but there, life is a school, and the lesson ne'er done ; 
wo put down one fault and take up f other, and so go blunder- 
iug here, and blundering there, tili we blunder into our 
gravcs, andthere'sanendof US." 

" Mother," said Kate, timidly. 

"Well, what isa Coming now? no good news though, by 
the look of you. What on earth can make the poor wench so 



"An avowal she hath to make," faltered Kate, faintly. 

"Now, there is a noble word for ye," said Catherine, 
proudly. " Our Gerard taught thee that, TU go bail. Come 
then, out with thy vowel." 

" Well then, sooth to say, I have seen her." 

"Anan?" 

"And spoken with her to boot." 

"And never told me? After this marvels are dirt." 

"Mother, you were so hot against her. I waited tili I 
could teil you without angering you worse." 

"Ay," Said Catherine, half sadly, half bitterly, "like 
mother like daughter : cowardice it is our baue. The others I 
whiles buffet; or how would the house fare? but did you, 
Kate , ever have harsh word or look from your poor mother, 

that you . Nay, I will not have ye cry, girl ; ten to one 

ye had your reason ; so rise up, brave heart, and teil me all, 
better late than ne*er; and first and foremost when ever, and 
how ever, wond you to Sevenbergen wi* your poor crutches, 
andlnotknow?" 

"I never was there in my life; and, mammy dear, to say 
that I ne'er wished to see her that I will not, but I ne'er went, 
nor sought, to see her." 

"There, now," said Catherine, disputatively, "said I not 
'twas all unlike my girl to seek her unbeknown to me ? Come 
now, for I'm all agog." 

"Then thus 'twas. It came to my ears, no matter how, 
and prithee, good mother, on my knees ne'er ask me how, that 
Gerard was a prisoner in the Stadthouse tower." 

"Ah!" 

"By father's bebest as 'twas pretended." 

Catherine uttered a sigh that was almost a moan. " Blacker 
than I thought," she muttered, faintly. 

" Giles and I went out at night to bid him be of good cheer. 
And there at the tower foot was a brave lass, quite stränge to 
me I vow, on the same errand." 

"Lookee there now, Kate." 

The Cloisler and the Hearth. I. 24 
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whether it was trae she had thoogbt of visiting Margaret 
Brandt. 

"Ay, my man.** 

"Thenidoforbidyou." 

"Oh,doyou?" 

"Ido." 

'^Then there is no more to be said, I suppose," said sbe, 
colouring. 

"Not a word,** replied Eli, stemly. 

When sbe was alone witb ber daughter she was very 
seyere, not upon Eli, but upon berself. 

"Beboved me rather go thither like a cat at a robin. But 
this was me all over. I am like a silly ben that can lay no 
egg without cackling, and convening all tbe bouse to rob ber 
on*t. Next time you and I are after augbt tbe least amiss, 
lefs do't in Heaven's name tben and tbere, and not take time 
to tbink about it, far less talk; so tben, if tbey take us to 
task we can say, alack we knewnoogbt; wetbougbt no ill; 
now, wbo'd ever? and so fortb. For two pins I*d go tbitber 
in all tbeir teetb." 

Defiance so wild and picturesque staggered Kate. " Nay, 
motber; witb patience fatber will come round." 

"And so wiUMicbaelmas; but wben? and I was so bent 
on you seeing tbe girl. Tben we could bave put our heads 
togetber about ber. Say wbat tbey will, tbere is no judging 
body or beast but by tbe eye. And were I to bave fifty more 
sons I*d ne*er tbwart one of them's fancy, tili sucb time as I 
bad clapped my eyes upon ber and seen Quicksands : say you, 
I sbould bave tbougbt of tbat before condemning Grerard bis 
fancy; but tbere, life is ascbool, and tbe lesson ne'erdone; 
we put down one fault and take up t'otber, and so go blunder- 
ing bere, and blundering tbere, tili we blunder into our 
graves, andtbere'sanendofus." 

" Motber," said Kate, timidly. 

"Well, wbat isa Coming now? no good news tbough, by 
tbe look of you. Wbat on eartb can make tbe poor wencb so 
ßcared?" 
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how much better bre&d ehe gare thcm daily; aad rctumed to 
Tergoo dejected. 

Kate raet faer oatside the towD with beamiug ejes. 

"Well, Kate, lass; it isahapp; thingl wcDt; I am heart- 
broken. Gorard haa been sore afiused. Tbe cbild is none vS 
oum, noT the motlier from this hour." ^M 

"Alas, mother, IfathomnotyouriQeajimg." ^H 

"ÄakmeDOmore, girl, butnerer oiGntionberuBmetol^H 
again. ThatisaU." ^J 

Kate acquicaced with a humble sigh , and.thej went honte 
t«gether. 

They fonnd a soldier aeated tranquilly by theb- ßre. The 
moinent they entered the door, he rose, and saluted them 
civilly. They Btood and looked athim, Kate with BomelLttle 
Burprise, but Catherine witli a gieat deal, and with riaing 
indignatioD. 

"Whatmakeayouhere?" was Catherine's greeting. 

"I came to aeek after Margaret." 

"Well, we know uo auch peraon." 

" Say not so, dame ; surc you know her by uame, Margaret 
Brandt." 

" We have heard of her for that matter — to oor coat." 

"Come, dame, prithee toll me atleast where ahebidea." 

"I know not whereBhebides, andcarenot." 

DenjB feit suro this was a. deliberate üntratli. He bit his 
lip. "Well, l looked to find myael/in an enemy's country 
atthisTergou; but tnaybe if ye kiiew all yS wonld not be so 

"IdoknowaU," replied Catherine bitterly. "Thismom 
I kne'lr noughf." Then middenly setttng her arms akimhü ehe 
told him with a raiaed voicc and flashing eyes ahe wondered 
at hie ebeek sitting down by that hearth of all he^rtJiä in the 

"May Satan fly awny with your henrth to thelahooffire 
and brimatflue," altouted Denys, whu conid «peak Flemisli 
flnentl^. " Your owii scrrant bade me ait there tili you ci 
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elselhadne'er troubled your hearth, Mjmalieononit, and 
OD the chitrlhh Toof-tree tJiat greets an unoffeiidiiig ibftnger 
thia way," and he atrode acowling to the door. 

"0hl ohj" ejaculated Catherhie IVightcned, and also a 
littls conBciünce-Btricken ; and the virago Bat suddenlj' down 
luid borst into teare. Her daughter followed suit qnietly , bnt 
without loesof time. 

A ahrewd writer, now imhappily lost to us, hae aomewhere 
the foUowing dialogue : ~ 

.VAe.] "I feel all anomaD's weakneaa." 

He.\ "ThenyouareinvinciblL'.'' 
I Denya,bjaiiticipatlon,conitrmed tliatTaltiableatatemcut; 
' he Btood ftt the door looking ruefiilly at the havoc his thuDder* 
I bolt of eloqnonce liad made. 

"Nay, wife," said he, "weep not neither for a aoldier'a 
hasty Word. I mean not al! I said. Whj your house is your 
OKU, and whatright init havel? Therenow, Tllgo." 

"What iBtodo?" aaidagrave mauly voice. ItwaaEUl \ 
I he had come in froni the sliop. 
I "HerciBaruflian been a-BColdiug of your womcnfolk and 
making thera cry," explained Donya. 

"Little Kate, what ia't? for ruifiaaB do not «ae to call 
themselTea nifiiana," aaid Eli tiie senBible. 

Ere ahe could explain, "Hold your tongue, girl," said 
I Catheriue; "Muriel bade himaitdom), and I knew not tbat, 
I and wyted ou bim ; and be waa gobg aud leaving his maliaoa 
I ou na, root and brauch. I was never so beüursed in all my 
I daya, ob I ob ! oh I " 

L "You were both somewhat to blame; both ymi and he," 

L saiil Eli calmly. "However, whattheaervantsaya themastet ] 
L ^ouldatillBtaudto. We keep not open house, butyetweare 
1. pot poor enough to grudge a aeat at our hearth in a cold d*.)' 2 
I to a wayfarer with an houoat face, and, aa I think, a woundcd \ 
Lman. So, end all malice, and sitye down] " 
m " Wounded?" eriedmotheranddaughtetinabreath. 
' " Think you a aoldier alings his arm for aport?" 
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irtow," Biiid Denys cLeerfullj. 
' Said Kate with concentrated h 



"Where were our eyes, mother?" 

"Nay, in good sooth, atrifle. WliicLhoweverl willpray 
mesdainea to accept as an exciue for my vivncity. 'Tis these 
little fooliflh trifling woiinds that fret a mau, worlhy sir. Why, 
look ye DOW, swceter temper thau our Gerard never breathed, 
yct, nhen the bear did but Btrike a piece ao bigger tban a 
Crown out of hb calf , he tumed so hot and choleric y'had eaid 
he waa no BOn ofyoura, but gotby tbe good knight Sir John 
Pepper onhis wife dameMustard; who iathifi? a dwarf? your 
Bervant, maater Giles." 

"Your Bervant, aoldier," roared thc new comer. Denya 
atarted. He had not counted on eicbangfng greetings with a 
petard. 

Denys's words had surpriaed bis bosts, but hardly more 
than tbeir deportment iinw did bim. They al! three came 
creeping up to where he sat , and looked down iuto him with 
their Ups parted, aa if he had beeu aome stränge pheno- 

And growing agitation aiicceeded to amazement. 

"Now buab!" aaid Eii, "let none speak but I. 
man," aaid he Bolenmly, "inGod'a 
know uB tbougb we know you not, i 
Bpeaking to üb of — the abseilt — i 
whom Heaven forgive aadblcBe?" 

"What, maater," aaidDenyaloweringhia voice, "hathhe 
not writ to you? batli he not told you of me, Denyaof Bur- 
gundy?" 

"He bath writ, but tbree linea, and named not Denyaof 
Burgundy, uor any stranger." 

^^Aj, l mind the long letter waa to Lie Bweet-heart, this 
Margaret, and she haa decamped, plague take her, and how I 
am to find her Heaven knowa." 

" Whatjsbe ia not your Bweetheart, tben?" 

"WhOjdame? an'tpleaacyou." 
^Why, Margaret Braudt." 



e who are you , tbat 
d tbat shake our bearta 
I poor rebellioua aon: 
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"How can my comrade's swcctheort bemine? Iknowhef 
notfromNoah'Bniece; howshonldl? I never saw her." 

" Whißt with thia idle ehat, Kate," said Eli impatienüy, 
" and let the yonng man anawer nie. How came you to knoif 
Gerald, ouTBon? Prithecnowthinkon aparenfscarea, and 

iwer me straightforward, like a aoldier as thou art." 

"And ahall. I woa paid ofF atFIuahing, and Etartedfor 
Burgnndy. Od tbe Gerraaji frontier 1 lay at the same inn wiüi 
Oerard. I fancied him. 1 said 'Be my comrade.' He wai 
loÜi at firat; consented preaently. Many a weary league we 
trode together. Never were truer comrades: never will be 
»hile earth shall last. First I left niy route a bit to be with 
lüm; theo hebisto be with me. We talfced of Sevenbergen, 
and Tergou , a thonsand timea ; and of all in this honae. We 
had OUT troubka on ttie road; but battUng tbem together 
made tbem light. Isavedhiahfeiromabear; he mine in the 
Bbine: forbGawimslikeaduckaudlUkealioda' bricks; and 
One another'a Uvea at an inn in Buigundy, where we two held a 
am ioT a good hour againat seven cut-throats, and crippled 
e and alew two \ a&d your son did hia devoir like a man, and 
met tiie »tontest champion I ever coantered , aud spitted him 
likeasucking-pig. Else Ihad not beenhere. BatjUBt,wheuall 
isfaii, and I was to see him safe aboaid ship for Korne, if not 
toKomeitaelf.met iia tliat aonof ft — theLord Anthony ofBur- 
gundy, and hia men, making for Flandera, then in ineurrectton, 
wre US by f orce apart , took me where I got some broad piecea 
.nhand, and a broad airow in my Shoulder, andleftmypoor 
Oerard loneBomc. At that sad parting, soldier though 1 be, 
thcse eyes did raia salt scalding teurs, and so did bis, poor 
soul. His last ward to me was 'Go comfort Margaret!' so 
herelbe. Mine to him was 'Thinkuomoreof .Rome. Make 
for Rhino, and down atream home.' Nowsay, foryouknow 

it, did ladvise him well orill?" 

"Soldier, takemyhand,"saidEli. "Godblesa thee! God 
Uess thee 1 " and hia lip qiiivered. It was all his reply , but 
lore eloquent than many words, 

Catherine did not auawer at oU, 
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vrasobliged togetout, forvcry shume, or ehe acknowledge 
himself apike; BopemittedhimBelf toland, exhamted: and 
tbe presBore rclaied. 

It was eleven o'clock, an imheard-of honr, bat thej took 
no uote of time tbia night; and Denys had Htill mach to teil 
them, vrbeu tUe door was opened quietty, and in stole Comelis 
and äjbraadt looking hoog-dog. They bad tbie nigbt becn 
drinkmgtbe very last dropof tlieir mysterionafundfl.' 

Catherine feared her husband viould rebukc them before 
Denjs : bat be oiilj tooked sadly at them, and motioned them 
ta ait down quietly. 

DeajH it was wbo aeemed discomposed. He knitt«d bis 
browB and eyed tbcm thongbtfully and rather gloomily. Tbeti 
tomed to Catherine. "What say you, damei* the reat to- 
morrow? fori am BOmewhatweary and itwasealate." 

"Sobe it," Baid Eli. Bat when Denys rose to go to his 
inn, he was inatantly atopped by Catherine. " Äud Ihink you 
to lie Irom this house? Gerard's room bas bceii got reudy for 
yoa hoors agone: tbe sheets I'll not say mucb for, seeiugl 
spon the flax ajid wove the web." 

"TUen woald I lie in them blindfold," was tbe gallant 
reply. "Ah, dame, onr poor Gerard was the one for £na 
linen. He could bardly forgiTe the honest Qermans their 
cöBTBe flai, aad, whene'er my traitora of coantrymen did 
amisB, a nould excuse them eaying, 'Well, well; bonnes 
toilea Bont en Bourgogae : ' that meanB ' tbere be good lenten 
clotha in Burgnndy,' Bat indeed he beat all for bywords 
and cleanlineea." 

" Oh Eli ! Eli ! doth not our son come back to üb at each 

" Aj. BuBS me, my poor Kate. You aad I kuow all that 
passetb in each otber'a hearts this nigbt. None otber can, ' 
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Dekvk took aD opportunitj neit day, and told motLer 
and daughtertlierest, exciwinghimself characteriBtically for 
not letting ComeÜB and Sybrftndt hearcf it. "It U not for 
meloblackea them: thejcomeofagood stock. But ßerard 
]ookB on them &e no frieads of hia in this matter; and I'm 
Gerard's comrade; and it ia a rule with ue soldiera not to 
teil the enemy aught; but lies." 

Catherine ei ghed, butmade noanawer. 

The adventures he related cost them a tutnult of agitation 
and grief, and sore they wept at the parting of the friends, 
which, even now, DenyBcoiildiiotf«!! withoiitfalt«riug. But 
iitlast all mcrged inthe joyful hope and expectatioti of Ge- 
rard's Bpeedy return. In thie Denys confidently shared; but 
reminded them that was no reaaon why he ahould neglect hifl 
friend's wiBhea and last worda. In fact ahould Getard return 
neit week, and no Margaret to be found, what sort of fignra 
should he cut? 

Catherine had never feit so kindly towarda the truant 
Margaret ae now: and Bhe waa fully as anxious to find her, 
and be kind to her before Gerard'a return aa Denya waa : but 
ahe could not agree with liim that anythmg waa to be goiued 
by leaving tbia neighbourhood to Bearch für her. " Sbe muat 
have told aomebody whither sbe waa going. It is not an 
though they weredishoncBtfolkflying the counhy: theyowa 
not a ativer in Sevenbergeii ; and dear heart, Denys, you can't 
bunt all Holland for her," 

"CanI not?" aaid Denya grlmly. "That we shall Bee." 
He added, after aome reflection, that they muat divide tljeir 
forces: she Btayhere with eyea aud ears nidc open, and he 
ranaack every town inUoliandforher, ifneedbe. "Butsho 
will not be mauy leaguea from bare, They be three. Three 
fly not so fast, norfar, asonc," 

That ia aenae," said Catherine, But ahe iiiBieted o> 



386 THE CLOISTER 

"Forwhatelse, then?" 

"What eise? Why becanse Gerard*s people slight her 
so crael. Who woald bide among hard-hearted folk that ha' 
drivenherlad t'Italy, and, now he is gone, relent not, but 
face it out, and ne*er come anigh her that is left?" 

"Reicht, I was going." 

"Oh, ay, going, and going, and going. Ye shouldha' 
Said less or eise done more. But with your words you did 
uplift her heart and let it down wi* your deeds. * They have 
never been,' said the poor thing to me, with such a sigh. Ay, 
here is one can feel for her: for I too am far from my friends, 
and often, when first I came to Holland, I did use to take a 
hearty cry all to myself. But ten times liever would I be 
Reicht Heynes with nonght but the leagues atween me and 
all my kith, than be as she is i' the midst of them that ought 
to warm to her, and yet to fare as lonesome as I." 

"Alack, Reicht, I did go but yestreen, and had gone be- 
fore, but one plaguy thing or t'other did still come and hinder 



me. 



" Mistress, did aught hinder ye to eat your dinner any one 
of those days? I trow not. And had your heart been as 
good towards your own flesh and blood, as 'twas towards 
your flesher's meat, nought had prevailed to keep you from 
her that sat lonely, a-watching the road for you and comfort, 
wi' your child's child a-beating 'neath her bosom." 

Here this rüde young woman was interrupted by an in- 
cident not imcommon in a domestic's bright existence. The 
Van Eyck had been nettled by the attack on her, but with 
due tact had gone into ambush. She now sprang out of it. 
" Since you disrespect my guests, seek another place !" 

" With all my heart," said Reicht stoutly. 

"Nay, mistress," put in the good-natured Catherine. 
"True folk will still speak out. Her tongue is a stinger." 
Here the water came into the speaker's eyes by way of con- 
firmation. "But better she said it thanthought it. So now 
'twon't rankle in her. And , part with her for me , that shall 
^1 not. Beshrew the wench, she wots she is a good seryant. 
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and takes atlvantage. Wo poor mretclieB which keep hooae 
muat Btllt paj 'cm tui for Tiilue. I had a good servaut osce, 
wlien 1 was a yonug 'oQUin. Eh dear, how she did grind me 
down into the dust. In tbe end, by Heaveu'B merey, she 
married tlie baker, and I was my own woman agaiii. 'So,' 
Said I, 'nü inorc goodaervants sliall come hither, a-hectoring 
o' me.' I just get a fool and learn her: and wlienorer she 
knoweth her right lianil irom her left, she eanceth me : then 
out I biuidlc her neck und crop, and take unotherdunce in 
herplace. Dear heart, 'tia wearisome, teaching aatringof 
foola by oneH; but there — I am nÜBtreBB:" here she forgot 
that abe was defending Reicht, and tnming rather spitefiilly 
nponher, added, " and youbemistreBS here, Itrow." 

"No more than that atoöl," Baid the Van Eyck, lofÜly. 
"She IB neitber miatreBs nor servant; but Öone. She iadie- 
nuBsed the house, aud there'a an end olher. What did ye not 
hearme tum theaaucybaggage off?" 

"Ay, ay. We all heard ye," Baid Eeicht, with vaBt ii 



"Thenhearme!" aaidDonya, Bolemnly. i 

They all went round like thingaonwheeb, and faatened 
\ Üieireyeaonhim. 

''Ay, let UB hear what the man sajs," urged the hostesB. 
"Men are finefellowB; witli their greatboarse voices." 

"MiatrcsB Reicht," aaid Denys, with grcat dignity and 
t ceremony, indced ao great as to verge on the abanrd, "yon 
' axe tomed off. If on a slight acquaintanue I might advise, 
I Td say, aince you orc a aervant no more, be a mistresB, a_ 

■'Easier aaid than donc," replied Beicht binntly. 

"Not ajot, Yon see here one who is a man, though but 
I half an arbaleBtrier, owing to that deviUsh Engliahman's 
1 «rrow, in wboae oareaBB I have , however, left a like token, 
I whieh is a comfort. I have tweuty goldpiecea" (Le ahowed 

m) "and aatout arm. In another week or solshallbava 
Fitirain. Marriage is not a babit of rnine: but I canitnlate to 
f SD many virtucs. You are beautiful, gf 
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outspoken, and above all, you take the part of my she- 
comrade. Be then an arbalestriesse ! " 

"And what the dickens is that? " inquired Reicht. 

"Imean, bethewife, mistress, and queen, ofDenys of 
Burgundy here present ! " 

A dead silence feil on all. 

It did last not long though : and was foUowed by a burst 
of unreasonable Indignation. 

Catherine.] "Well, didyouever?" 

Margaret.] " Never in all my bom days." 

Cat7ierine.\ " Before our very faces." 

Margaret.] "Of all the absurdity, and insolence of this 
ridiculous sex — " 

Here Denys observed somewhat drily, that the female to 
whom he had addressed himself was mute ; and the others, 
on whose eloquence there was no immediate demand, were 
fluent: on this the voiees stopped, and the eyes tumed pivot- 
like upon Reicht. 

She took a sly glance from under her lashes at hermilitary 
assailant, and said, "I mean to take a good look at any man 
ere I leap into his arms." 

Denys drew himself up majestically. "Then look your 
fiU, and leap away." 

This proposal led to a new and most unexpected result. A 
long white finger was extended by the Van Eyck in a line 
with the speaker's eye, and an agitated voice bade him stand, 
in the name of all the saints. " You are beautiful, so," cried 
she. "You are inspired — with foUy. What matters that? 
you are inspired. I must take off your head." And in a 
moment she was at work with her pencil. " Come out, hussy," 
she screamed to Reicht; "more in front of him, and keep the 
fool inspired and beautiful. Oh, why had I not this maniac 
for my good centurion? They went and brought me a brate 
with a low forehead and a shapeless beard." 

Catherine stood and looked with utter amazement at this 
pantomime, and secretly resolved that her venerable hostess 
had been a disguised lunatic all this time, and was now busy 
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throwing off the mask. As for Reicht, she was unhappy and 
cross. She had left her caldron in a precarious state , and 
made no scruple to say so, and that duties so grave as hers 
left her no "time to waste a-playing the statee and the fool all 
at one time." Her mistress in reply reminded her that it was 
possible to be rüde and rebellious to one's poor old, affec- 
tionate, desolate mistress, without being utterly heartless, 
and savage ; and a trampler on arts. 

On this Reicht stopped, and pouted, and looked like a 
little basilisk at the inspired model who caused her woe. He 
retorted with unshaken admiration. The Situation was at last 
dissolved by the artist's wrist becoming cramped from dis- 
use; this was not however until she had made a rough but 
noble sketch. "Ican work no more at present," said she, 
sorrowfuUy. 

" Then, now mistress, I may go and mind my pot ?" 

"Ay, ay, go to your pot! And get into it, do ; you will find 
your soul in it : so then you will all be together." 

"Well, but Reicht," said Catherine, laughing, "she turned 
you off." 

"Boo, boo, boo!" said Reicht, contemptuously. "When 
she wants to get rid of me, let her tum herseif off and die. I 
am sure she is old enough for't. But take your time, mistress ; 
if you are in no hurry, no more am I. When that day doth 
come, 'twill take a man to dry my eyes : and if you should be 
in the same mind then, soldier, you can say so ; and if you are 
not, why, 'twill be all one to Reicht Heynes." 

And the piain Speaker went her way. But her words did 
not fall to the ground. Neither of her female hearers could 
disguise from herseif that this blunt girl, solitary herself, had 
probably read Margaret Brandt aright, and that she had gone 
away from Sevenbergen broken hearted. 

Catherine and Denys bade the Van Eyck adieu, and that 
same afternoon Denys set out on a wild goose chase. His 
plan, like all great things, was simple. He should go to a 
hundred towns and villages, and ask in each after an old 
physician with a fair daughter, and an old long-bow soldier. 
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He Bhoald inqairc of the burgomasters abont all new 
and sbcmld go to the fountains and watch the women and 
as thej came with their pitchers for water. 

And away he went, and was months and montibs on tiie 
tramp and coold not find her. 

Uappily, this chivalrons feat of friendship was in soiiie 
degree its own reward. 

Those, who sit at home blindfolded hj seif-ccmceit, and 
think camel or man oat of the depths of their inner conacions- 
ness, alias ! their ignorance, will teil jon that in tiie interrals 
of war and danger, peace and tranqnil life acquire their true 
valae and satisfy the heroic mind. But those who look before 
thej babble or scribble will see, and saj, that men who risk 
their lives habitually thirst for exciting pleasnres between 
the acta of danger, and not for innocent tranquillity. 

To thiß Denys was noexception. Hi8wholemilitar7lifehad 
been half Sparta, half Capua. And he was too good a soldier, 
and too good a libertine, to have ever mixed either habit with 
the other. But now for the first time he found himself mixed ; 
Jit peace and yet on duty; for he took this latter viewof bis 
wild goose chase, luckily. So all these months he was a 
dcmi-Spartan; sober, prudent, vigilant, indomitable; and 
happy, though constantly disappointed, as might have been 
' expected. He flirted gigantically on the road ; but wasted no 
time about it. Nor in these hiB wanderings did he teil a Single 
female that "marriage was not one of bis habits, etc." 

And so we leave him on the tramp, "Pilgrim of Friend- 
ship," as bis poor comrade was of Love. 

CHAPTER XLIX. 

Catherine was in dismay when she reflected that Gerard 
must reach home in another month at farthest, more likely in 
a weck ; and how should she teil him she had not even kept an 
eye upon bis betrothed? Then there was tbe uncertainty as to 
the girUs fate : and this uncertainty sometimes took a sicken- 



"Oh, Kate," she groaned, "if she should have gone and 
made herseif away." 

"Mother, she would never be so wicked." 

"Ah, my lass, you know not what hasty fools young lasses 
be, that have no mothers to keep 'em straight. They will 
fling themselves into the water for a man that the next man 
they meet would ha' cured 'em of in a week. I have known 
'em to jump in like brass one moment and scream for help in 
the next. Couldn't know their own minds ye see even about 
such a trifle as yon. And then there's times when their bodies 
ail like no other living creatures ever I could hear of, and that 
strings up their feelings so, the patience, that belongs to them 
at other times beyond all living souls barring an ass , seems 
all to jump out of 'em at one tum, and into the water they go. 
Therefore, I say that men are monsters." 

"Mother!" 

"Monsters, and no less, to go making such heaps o' canals 
just to tempt the poor women in. They know we shall not cut 
our throats, hating the sight of blood, and rating our skins a 
hantle higher nor oui* lives ; and as for hanging, while she is a- 
fixing of the nail and a-making of the noose she has time 
t' alter her mind. But a jump into a canal is no more than into 
bed ; and the water it does all the lave, will ye, nill ye. Why, 
look at me, the mothero'nine, wasn't I agog to make a hole in 
our canal for the nonce?" 

"Nay, mother, I'll never believe it of you." 

" Ye may, though. 'Twas in the first year of our keeping 
house together. Eli hadn't found out my weak stitches then, 
nor I Ins; so we made a rent, pulling contrariwise ; had a 
quarrel. So then I ran crying, to teil some gabbling fool like 
myself what I had no business to teil out o' doors except to the 
saints, and there was one of our precious canals in the way ; 
do they take us for teal ? Oh, liow tempting it did look ! Says 
I to myself, ' Sith he has let me go out of bis door quaiTclled, 
he shall see me drowned next, and then he will change his 
key. He will blubbcr ;i good one , and I shall look down from 
hcaven' (1 forgot I should bc in t'othcr part), *and see him 
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take on, and, oh, but that will be sweet!' and I was alla-tiptoe 
and going in, only just then I thought I wouldn't. I had got a 
new gown a-making, for one thing, and hard upon finished. 
So I went home instead, and whatwasEli'sfirstword? *Let 
yon'flea stick i' the wall, my lass,* says he. ' Not a word of all 
I Said t' anger thee was sooth, but this: "I love thee."* These 
were his very words, I minded 'em, being the first quarrel. So 
I flung my arms about his neck and sobbed a bit, and thought 
o* the canal ; and he was no colder to me than I to him, being 
a man and a young one : and so then that was better than 
lying in the water; and spoiling my wedding kirtle and 
my fine new shoon, old John Bush made em, that was 
uncle to him keeps the shop now. And what was my grief to 
hers?" 

Little Kate hoped that Margaret loved her father too 
much to think of leaving him so at his age. " He is father and 
mother and all to her, you know." 

"Nay, Kate, they do forget all these things in a moment 
o' despair, when the very sky seems black above them. I 
place more faith in him that is unbom , than on him that is 
ripe for the grave , to keep her out o' mischief. For certes it 
do go sore against us to die when there's a little innocent a- 
pulling at our hearts to let im live, and feeding at cur very 
veins." 

" Well, then, keep up a good heart, mother." She added, 
that very likely all these fears were exaggerated. She ended 
by solemnly entreating her mother at all events not to persist 
in naming the sex of Margaretes infant. It was so unlucky, all 
the gossips told her; "dear heart, as if there were not as 
many girls bom as boys. " 

This reflection, though not unreasonable , was met with 
clamour. 

"Have you the cruelty to threaten me with a girlü? I 
want no more girls, while I have you. What use would a lass 
be to me? Can I set her on my knee and see my Gerard again 
as I can a boy? I teil thee 'tis all settled." 

"Howmaythatbe?" 



"In my mind. And if I am to be disappointed i' tlie end, 
t'isn't for you to disappoint me beforehand, telling me it is not 
xto be a child, but only a girl." 

CHAPTER L. 

Mabgabet Brandt had always held herseif apart from 
Sevenbergeni and her reserve had passed for pride ; this had 
come to her ears, and she knew many hearts were swelling 
with jealousy and malevolence. How would they triumph 
over her when her condition could no longer be concealed ! 
This thought gnawed her night and day. For some time it 
had made her bury herseif in the house , and shun daylight 
even on those rare oecasions when she went abroad. 

Not that in her secret heart and conscience she mistook 
hermoral Situation, as my unleamed readers have doneper- 
haps. Though not aequainted with the nice distinetions of 
the contemporary law, she knew that betrothal was a mar- 
riage contract, and could no more be legally broken on either 
side than any other compact written and witnessed : and that 
marriage with another party than the betrothed had been 
formally annulled both by Church and State ; and that be- 
trothed couples often came together without any further 
ceremony, and their children were legitimate. 

But what weighod down her simple mediaeval mind was 
this : that very contract of betrothal was not forthcoming. In- 
stead of her keeping it, Gerard had got it, and Gerard was 
far, far away. She hated and despised herseif for the 
miserable oversight, which had placed her at the mercy of 
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of her child when born. What sort of a tale was this to stop 
slanderous tongues? "I have got my mamage lines, bat I 
cannot show them you." What woman would believe her? or 
even pretend to believe her? And, as she was in reality one 
of tlie most modest girls in Holland, it was women's good 
opinion she wanted , not men's. 

Even barefaced slander attacks her sex at a great ad- 
vantage; but here was slander with a face of truth. "The 
strong-minded woman " had not yet been invented ; and Mar- 
garet, though by nature and by having been early made 
mistress of a family, she was resolute in some respects , was 
weak as water in others , and weakest of all in this. Like all 
the dlite of her sex she was a poor little leaf trembling a/t each 
gust of the world's opinion , true or false. Much misery may 
be contained in few words ; I doubt if pages of description 
from any man's pen could make any human creature, except 
virtuous women (and these need no such aid) realize tlie 
anguish of a virtuous woman foreseeing herseif paraded as a 
frail one. Had she been frail at heart, she might have 
brazened it out. But she had not that advantage. She was 
really pure as snow, and saw the pitch Coming nearer her and 
nearer. The poor girl sat listless hours at atime, and moaned 
with inner anguish. Andoften, when her father was talking 
to her and she giving mechanical replies , suddenly her cheek 
would burn like fire , and the old man would wonder what he 
had Said to discompose her. Nothing. His words were less 
than air to her. It was the ever present dread sent the colour 
of shame into her burning cheek , no matter what she seemed 
to be talking and thinking about. But both shame and fear 
rose to a climax when she came back that night from Mar- 
garet Van Eyck's. Her condition was discovered, and by 
persons of her own sex. The old artist, secluded like herseif, 
might not betray her : but Catherine, a gossip in the centre of 
a family, and a thick neighbourhood? One spark of hope 
remained. Catherine had spoken kindly, even lovingly. 
The Situation admitted no half course. Grerard's mother thus 
roused must either be her best friend or worst enemy. She 
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waited then in racking anxiety to hear more. No word came. 
She gave up hope. Catherine was not going to be her friend. 
Then slie would expose her, since she had no strong and 
kindly feeling to balance the natural love of babbling. 

Then it was , the wish to fly from this neighbourhood be- 
gan to grow and gnaw upon her, tili it became a wild and 
passionate desire. But how persuade her father to this? Old 
people cling to places. He was very old and infirm to change 
his abode. There was no course but to make him her con- 
fidant; better so than to run away from him: and she feit 
that would be the alternative. And now between her uncon- 
trollable desire to fly and hide , and her invincible aversion to 
speak out to a man, even to her father, she vibrated in a 
suspense füll of lively torture. And presently betwixt these 
two came in one day the fatal thought "end all!" Things 
foolishly worded are not always foolish ; one of poor Cathe- 
rine's bugbears , these numerous canals , did sorely tempt this 
poor fluctuating girl. She stood on the bank one aftemoon, 
and eyed the calm deep water. It seemed an image of repose, 
and she was so harassed. No more trouble. No more fear of 
shame. If Gerard had notloved her, I doubt she had ended 
there. 

As it was, she kneeled by the water side, and prayed 
fervently to God to keep such wicked thoughts from her. 
"Oh! selfisli ^vretcli," said she, "to leave thy father. Oh 
wicked wrctch to kill thy child, and make thy poor Gerard 
lose all his pain and peril undertaken for thy sight. I will teil 
fatlier all, ay ere this sun shall set." And she went home with 
cager haste lest her good resolution should ooze out ere she 
got tliere. 

Now in matters domestic the learned Peter was simple as 
a cbiltl , and Margaret from the age of sixteen had governed 
the house gently l)ut absolutely. It was therefore a stränge 
thing in this house , the faltering irresolute way in which its 
young but despotic mistress addressed that person, who in a 
domestic sensc was loss important than Martin Wittenhaagen, 
or even than the little girl, who came in the moruing and 
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for apittance washed the vessels, &c., and went home at 
night. 

"Father, I would speak to thee." 

"Speakon, girl." 

" Wilt listen to me? And — and — not — and try to ex- 
cuse my faults." 

"We have all our faults, Margaret, thou no more than 
the rest of us; but fewer, unless parental feelings blinds 
me." 

"Alas, no, father: I am a poor foolish girl, that would 
fain do well, but have done ill, most ill, most unwisely : and 
now must bear the shame. But, father, Iloveyou, with all 
my faults , and will not you forgive my folly, and still love 
your motherless girl V " 

"Thatyemay counton," said Peter, cheerfully. 

"Oh, well, smile not. For then how can I speak and 
makeyousad?" 

" Why, what is the matter? " 

"Father, disgrace is coming on this house: it is at the 
door. And I the culprit. Oh, father, tum your head 
away . I — I — father , I have let Gerard take away my mar< 
riage lines." 

" Is that all ? 'Twas an oversight." 

" 'Twas the deed of a mad woman. But woe is me ! that is 
not the worst." 

Peter interrupted her. "The youth is honest, and loves 
you dear. You are young. What is a year or two to you? 
Gerard will assuredly come back and keep troth." 

"And meantime , know you what is Coming?" 

" Not I , except that I shall be gone first for one." 

" Worse than that. There is worse pain than death. Nay, 
for pity's sake , tum away your head , father." 

" Foolish wench ! " muttered Peter, but tumed his head. 

She trembled violently, and with her cheeks on fire began 
to falter out, "I did look on Gerard as my husband — we 
being betrothed — and he was in so sore danger, and I 
thought I had killed him , and I — jOh , if you were but my 



mother I might find courage: you would question me. But 
you say not a word." 

"Why, Margaret, what is all this coil about? and why 
are thy cheeks crimson , speaking to no stranger but to thy 
oldfather?" 

"Why are my cheeks on fire? Because — because — 
Father, kill me! send me to heaven! bid Martin shoot me 
with his arrow ! And then the gossips will come and teil you 
why I blush so this day. And then , when I am dead , I hope 
you will love your girl again for her mother's sake." 

"Give me thy band, mistress," said Peter, a little 
stemly. 

She put it out to him trembling. He took it gently, and 
began with some anxiety in his face to feel her pulse. 

" Alas, nay ! " said she. " 'Tis my soul that burns, not my 
body, with fever. Icannot, will not, bide in Sevenbergen." 
And she wrung her hands impatiently. 

"Be calm now," said theold man, soothingly, "nortor- 
ment thyself for nought. Not bide in Sevenbergen? What 
need to bide a day, asitvexesthee, and puts thee in a fever: 
for fevered thou art, deny it not." 

"What!" cried Margaret, " would you yield togohence, 
and — andasknoreason but mylonging tobe goneV"and, sud- 
denly throwing herseif on her knees beside him, in a fervour 
of supplication she clutched his sleeve , and then his arm , and 
then his Shoulder, while imploring him to quit this place , and 
not ask her why. "Alas! what needs it? You will soon see 
it. And I could never say it. I would liever die." 

"Foolish child! Who seeks thy girlish secrets? IsitI, 
wliose life hathbeenspent in searchingNature's? And, for 
leaving Sevenbergen, what is there to keep me in it, thee 
unwiliing? Is there respect for me here, or gratitude? Am 
I not yclept quacksalver by those that come not near me, 
and wizard by those I heal? And give they not the guerdon 
and the honour they deny me , to the empirics that slaughter 
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Margaret embraced him tenderly, and wept upon hia 
Shoulder. 

She was respited. 

Yet as she wept, respited , she ahnost wished she had had 
the courage to teil him. 

After a while nothing would content him but her taking a 
medicament he went and brought her. She took it submis- 
sively, topleasehim. It was the least she could do. Itwas 
a composing draught, and though administered under as 
error, and a common one, did her more good than härm: ghe 
awoke calmed by a long sleep , and that very day began her 
preparations. 

Next week they went to Rotterdam , bag and baggage, 
and lodged above a tailor's shop in the Brede-Kirk Straet. 

Only one person in Tergou knew whither they were gone. 

The Burgomaster. 

He locked the information in his own breast. 

The use he made of it ere long, my reader will not easily 
divine : for he did not divine it himself. 

But time will show. 



CHAPTER LI. 

Among strangers Margaret Brandt was comparatively 
happy. And soon a new and unexpected cause of content 
arose. A civic dignitary being ill, and fanciful in proportion, 
went from doctor to doctor; and, having arrived at Death*s 
door, sent for Peter. Peter found him bled and purged to 
nothing. He flung a battalion of bottles out of window, and 
left it open; beat up yolks of eggs in neat Schiedam, and 
administered it in small doses: followed this up by meat 
stewed in red wine and water, shredding into both mild febri- 
fugal herbs, that did no härm. Finally , his patient got about 
again , looking something between a man and a pillow-case, 
and, being a voluble dignitary, spread Peter's fame in every 
Street; and that artist, who bad long merited a reputation in 



TaiD. made one rapidly by lack. Things looked bright- The 
old rnan's pride was cheered at last , and his purse began to 
fill- He spent mnch of bis gain. howeTer, in sovereign kerbs 
acd choice dmgs. and woold bare so mrested tbem all, but 
Margaret white-mailed a part, The Tictorr came too late 
Its happj excitement was fataL 

One erening, in bidding her good-night . bis voice seemed 
ratfaer inarticalate. 

The next moming he was fonnd speechless , and only just 
sensible. 

Margaret, who bad been for veare her father's attentive 
papil . saw at once tbat he bad bad a paraivtic stroke. Bat 
not trnsting to berself . she ran for a doctor. One of those, 
who, obstmcted by Pet^r. Lad not killed the civic dignitaiy, 
came. and cheerfullv confirmed her ^lews. He was for bleed- 
ing the patient. She declined. "He was always against 
bloodJD^-^ sajdihe. ^'esf^ecially the oü^' Peter lived, but 
was never the sarne man again- His memorj' V>e<iame much 
affected . and of fy>urse he was not to be trusted to preseribe : 
and several patient« bad eome, and one or two. tbat w<^re l>eijt 
onbeingcored byth'- new doet/^r and no otber. await^ bis 
convabi*r>enee. Mis'^ry etared her in tbe fac-e. Sheresoived 
to go for advjrr> aud *t/jinfort U) her cousin \N'iiiiam JoLnsou- 
frorn whor/j ►:})<- })>>d hhhf^rt/j k<^pt al'x^f out of pride aud 
poverty. ,Sb<' f o'uri }ji//j aii<i bis fe^^rvant sjttijj^ ijj tiie tarne 
roorn, arid ji<-;Ah'^r <A \\i<iin X\i<' \>*'XXtir for lJ<^uor. MaPterin^ 
all HJgrjH '/f JiurprJM'. tlj'- '^hvti Imr prrtit-xlu',^^ . and pre&eniiT 
told hirrj >ehe Lad ^/jinc xo taik 'ju a fa/zjÜv matter, and witii 
this ^\H.Uf'j'4 'jtju^ly at t>j<' b^rva/it by war f»f idnt. Tbf 
wornari t/>'>k ;t. f>ut u'/t afc ''x;><TV;d, 

''Oh- you 'rajj »-.p'-ak o'fv/'r //^«f. ';a.'j tL*- ij':»t. ilt old müiir ' 
At tliJJi faf/jJ ar;i V Mht'/'ittiX tur» «-cl v<-r\ r^-r. anc bljq . — 
"I cry yj'} a^'/' y . !'..f*r(-i>t J kii^w iic»: itt- c-ousil iiaü 

"I W/1, /-»'/i wf .;' ;• .'.',«<•. '.'v •.■ub~:.iL ( TLif Tovx.' saiö tb*- 
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faithfui serrant to keep her master from being preyed onhf 
hia beggarly kin." 

Margaret retorted: ^'Ye are too modest, mistress. Ye 
are no servant Your speech betrays you. 'Tis not tili tiw 
ape hath moonted the tree that she shows her tail so plain. 
Nay, there sits the servant; God help him! And while soft 
18 , fear not thou his kin will ever be so poor in spirit , aa come 
where the likes of you can flout their dole." And castiiig 
one look of mute reproach at her cousin for being so little of a 
man as to sit passive and silent all this time, she tumed and 
wenthaughtilyout; nor would she shedasingle tear tili she 
got home and thought of it. And now here were two man to 
be lodged and fed by one pregnant girl; and another monih 
Coming into the world. 

But this last, though the most helpless of all, was their 
best friend. 

Natnre was streng in Margaret Brandt; that same nature 
which makes the brutes, the birds, and the insects, so cunning 
at providing food and shelter for their progeny yet to come. 

Stimulated by nature she sat and brooded , and brooded, 
and thought, and thought, how to be beforehand with de- 
stitution. Ay, though she had still five gold pieces left, she 
saw starvation coming with inevitable foot. 

Her sex, when, deviating from custom, it thinks with male 
intensity , thinks just as much to the purpose as we do. She 
rose, bade Martin move Peter to another room, made her 
own very neat and clean, polished the glass globe, and 
suspended it from the ceiling, dusted the crocodile and nailed 
him to the outside wall: and, after duly instructing Martin, 
set him to play the lounging sentinel about the street door, 
and teil the crocodile-bitten that a great, and aged, and 
leamed alchymist abode there, who in his moments of re- 
creation would sometimes relax himself by curing mortal 
diseases. 

Patients soon came , and were receivedby Margaret, and 
demanded to see the leech. "That might not be. He was 
deep in his studies, searching for the grand elixir, and not 
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princes colli d have apeech oi him. Theymuat teil hertheii 
GjmptomB, and retum in two hours." And, ohi mjsterioiiB 
poweral when. they did retum, the drug or dranght was 
always leady for them. Sometimes, wLen it was a worahipfiil 
patient, ahe wonld carefully bc^d bis face, and feeliagboth 
pulse and ekiii , aa ireli aa hearing bis atory , woold go aoftly 
with it to Peter's room; and there think and aak hereelf how 
her falJier, whose System she had long qoietly observed, 
would bavc treated the case. Thcn ahe would write an il- 
legible acrawl witli a. cabalistic lettcr, and bring it dovra, 
revereatialiy, and show it tbe patient, and "Could be read 
that?" Tben it would be eitber "lam noreadet," or, with 
admiration, "Nay, miatreas, noughtcan Imake on't." 

"Äy, but I can. 'Tis aovereign. Look on tbyself tu 
'ed!" If sbe bnd the inateriala by her, and ahe was too 

' economist not to faivoor BOmewhat thoae medicinea 

ehe hod in her own stock, slie would soraotimes let tbe patient 

her Compound it, often and ansionsly Consulting tUe 

aacred prescription lest great Science ahoold anffer in ber 

hands. And so she would send them away relicved of caab, 

but with thcir poeketa füll of medicine, and minda füll of 

faitb , and humbugged to their heart'a content, Popuhs viitt 

decipi. And when they weregone, ahe would take down two 

little boxes Gerard had raade her; and on one of thcae ahe 

had writteu Tn-rfoy, andontbeotherru-morroro, and put tbe 

smaller coina into "To-day," and tbe larger into "To-raor- 

row," along with auch of her gold pieeea aa had aurvived the 

joumeyirom Sevenbergen, and the eipenses of houaekeeping 

jn a Strange place. And eo sbe met current expensea, and 

id by for the rainy day ahe saw Coming, and rtiiied druga 

aimples, and vice with vbtue. On tbia last score her 

:ience pricked ber aore, and after «ach day'a comedy, 

knelt down and prayed God to forgive her "fiw the »akc 

' her child." But lo and behold eure aftei w »eported 

then her coDacience liegan to 'artia 

^ittenhaagen had of late heen a doad w* ads. 

who have endured greul 
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ntiM'i'iM'il nUlirr Hiulilfiily. Hut, tliough less sapple', ke«i1 
IUI ntniii^ UM rvür, iiiid iit liio owii pacc could liaye caniei^ 
ilurlur liiTHitlf round Uotterdiun city. He camedha^] 

llIHlrild. 

hl iIiIh iii'i^ huHinuBB lu; showcd thc qualitiesof asoUiffl 
iinrciiHdiiiiif; obcdii'iic«, puiictiiality, accuracyy despmtehf flil 

druiikriiiii^HH. 

lln f'i'll airiong '^^ood fellows;" thc blackguardspliedfaii 
witli Sc.liirduin; lie babbled, hc braggcd. 

Doctor Miirgaret Lud ritten very high in his estinuitiob 
All lliiH brandishing of a crocodile for a Standard , and Betting 
a dotard in an)))U8li, and gctting rid of slops, and takinggood 
niontty in cxcliange, Struck him not as Science but sometiiiDg 
far BUperior , Stratcgy. And hc boastcd in bis cups and be- 
forc a mixcd comijiuiy how "me and my General we are ft 
biting of thc burghcrs." 

Whcn this rcvclation had had timc to Icavcn the city, bis 
General, Doctor Margaret, received a call from the con- 
stables: they took her, trembling and begging subordinate 
machincsto forgive her, before the burgomaster ; and by bis 
sidestood real pliysicians, a tcrriblerow, in long robes and 
Square caps, accusing her of practising unlawfuUy on the 
bodics of the duke's lieges. At first she was too frightened 
to say a word. Novice like, the very uame of "Law" 
paralyzed her. But bcing questioued closely, but not so 
harshly as if she had been ugly, she told the truth; she had 
long been her father's pupil, and had but followed his System, 
and she had cured many; "and it is not for myself in very 
deed, sirs, but I have two poor helpless honest men at home 
uponmyhands, and how eise canlkeep them? Ah, good 
sirs, let a poor girl make her bread honestly ; ye hinder them 
not to make it idly and shamefully ; and oh , sirs , ye are hus- 
bands , ye are fathers ; ye cannot but see I have reason to 
work and provide as best I may;" and ere this woman's 
appeal had left her lips, she would have given the world to 
recall it, and stood with one band upon her heart and one 
before her face, hiding it, but not the tears that trickled 
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andemeat}] it. All whicli went to thewrong address, Pcr- 
bapB a female bailiff might bave yietded to such orguments, 
and bade her practisemedicine, and break law, tili such time 
aa her cliild abould be netiaed, and uo louger. 

"What have we to do with that," said the burgomaster, 
"saveandeieept that if thou wütplcdgc thyself to break the 
Iftwno morc, I wUlromittbeimprisomneat, aud exuct bat the 

OnthisDoctor Margaret claaped her handa logether, and 
vowed most penitently never, never, never, to eure body or 
beast again; and being dismiBsed with the constablestopay 
the fine, sbe tomed at tbe door, and curtaied, aud thanked the 
gentlemen for their forbearance. 

And to pay tbe fine the "to-morrow box" must be opened 
on the instant; and with excesa of caution she had gone and 
nailed it up, that no slight tcmptation miglitprcvail toopen 
it. And now she could not draw the nails, and the constablee 
grew impatieot, aaddoubteditscoatentfl, aad aaid, "Letua 
break it tor you." But she woiild not let theni. "Ye will 
break it worae than I shall." And she took a hammer, aud 
Btruck too faintlj, and lost all strength for a minute, and wept 
hyatericallr; and at laat she broke it, and a little ory bubbled 
l'romher whenitbroke: and she paid the fine, and it took all 
her uulawful gains and tn-o gold picees to boot; oud, when 
the men were gone, she drew the broken pieces of the box, 
and what litüe money tlicy had left her, all together on the 
table, and her armsweat round them, and her rieh haireaeaped 
and fetl down all loose, and she bowcd her forehead onthe 
wteok, andsobbed, "My love'a bos it is broken, andmyheart 
witlial;" and soremaiued. And Martin Witteuhaagencame 
in, and she could not tift her head, butaighed outto liim what 
had befalle« her, ending, "My lovehiaboiisbroken, andso 
mine heatt is broken." 

And Martin waa not so sad as wn tor had 

betrayed him. What stony heartbad her to 

pasfl? Whoever it waa abould joint. 
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ssip would add one fact, and another another. And MajN 
tret pondered them all. 

At last one day she met the major himself. He recognized 

er directly. "Why, you are the unlicensed doctor." "I 

^as," Said she , "but now I'm your worship's washerwoman." 

Phe dignitary coloured, and said that was rather a come 

down. 

" Nay, I bear no malice ; for your worship might have been 
harder. Rather would I do you a good tum. Sir , you have 
a sick daughter. Let me see her." 

The mayor shook bis head. "That cannot be. The law 
I do enforce on others I may not break myself." Margaret 
opened her eyes. "Alack, sir, I seek no guerdon now for 
curing folk ; why, I am a washerwoman. I trow one may heal 
all the World, an if one will but let the world starve one in 
retum." "That is no more than just," said the mayor: he 
added, " an ye make no trade on't ; there is no offence." " Then 
let me see her." 

"What avails it? The leamedst leeches in Rotterdam 
have all seen her, and bettered her nought. Her ill is inscrut- 
able. One skiUed wight saith spieen ; another, liver ; another, 
blood; another, stomach; and another, that she is possessed: 
and , in very truth , she seems to have a demon; shunneth all 
Company ; pineth alone ; eateth no more victuals than might 
diet a sparrow. Speaketh seldom, nor hearkens them l^at 
speak , and weareth thinner and paler and nearer and nearer 
the grave, well-a-day." "Sir," said Margaret, "an if you 
take your velvet doublet to half adozen ofshops in Rotterdam, 
and Speer is this fine or sorry velvet , and worth how much the 
eil, those six traders will eye it and feel it, and all be in one 
story to a letter. And why? Because they know their trade. 
And your leeches are all in different stories. Why? Because 
they know not their trade. I have heard my father say each 
is enamoured of some one evil , and seeth it with his bat's eyn 
in every patient. Had they stayed athome, and ne'erseen 
your daughter, they had answered all the same, spieen, blood, 
stomach j lungs , liver, lunacy , or , as they call it, possession. 
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L(!t me See litir. Wc are of a sei, and that is much." And 
when he still heaitated, "Sainis of HeaTenl''criedshe,giymg 
way to Uieimtabilit70f abreeding woraan, "iBfliishownien 
love their own flesh and blood? Her mothor had ta'en me in 
her Anas erc thia, and carried me to the oick room." And tno 
violet eyea flashed fire. 

"Come witb me," said the mayor, haatily. v 

" Miatress, I have brouglit thee a new doctor." -* 

TlieporaonaddreBsed, apaleyonnggiriof eigliteen, gave 
a contemptuons wrcncli of her Shoulder, and tumed more 
deeidediy to the fire she was aitting over. 

Margaret came softlj and Hat beside her. "But 'tis one 
that will not tonnent you." 

"Awoman!"eiclaimed theyounglady, witb eurprisc and 

"Teil her your Symptoms." 

"Wliatfor? You will be no wiser." * J 

" YoQ will be none the worae." ■ 

"Well, IhavenoBtomaehforfDod, and no heart for any^« 
thing. Nöw eure me, and go." \ 

"Patienceawhilel Yourfood, ia ittasteleBBÜke in your 
mouUi?" 

"Ay. Howknew you that?" 

"Nay, I knew it not tili yoa did teil me. I trow you would 
be better for a llttle good company." 

"I trow not. Wliatiatbeir Billy Chat (ome?" 

Here Margaret requested the father to leave them alone : 
and in hia abBence put some practical qucationB. Tlieu she 
roflected. 

" When jou wake i' the moroing you find yourself quive 
as one may aay?" 

"Nay. Ay. How knew you that?" 

"Shall Idoaeyou, or shall I but tease you abitwithu 
Jaillychat?'" 

"Whieh you will." 

' ' Then I will 1 'Tis about two tnie lover»." , 
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"I hate to hear of lovers," said the girl; "nevertheless 
canst teil me, *twill be less nauseous than your physic — 
maybe." 

Margaret then told her a love story. The maiden was a 
gh-l called Ursel, and the youth one Conrad; she an old phy- 
sician's daughter , he the son of a hosier at Tergou. She told 
their adventores, their troubles, their sad condition. She told 
itfronithefemalepointofview, and in a sweet and winning 
and eamest voice, that by degrees soon laid hold of this sollen 
heart, and held it breatiiless; and when she broke it off her 
patient was mach disappointed. 

" Nay, nay, I must hear the end. I will hear it." 

" Ye cannot, for I know it not; none knoweth that but 
God." 

"Ah, your Ursel was a jewel of worth," said the girl, 
eamestly. "Wouldshe werehwe." 

"Instead of her that is here." 

"I say not that;'* and she blushed a little. 

"Youdo butthink it." 

" Thought is free. Whether or no , an she were here , I'd 
give her a buss, poor thing." 

" Then give it me, for I am she." 

"Nay, nay, that 111 be swom y* are not." 

" Say not so ; in very truth I am she. And prithee , sweet 
mistress, go not from your word , but give me the buss ye pro- 
mised me, and with a good heart, for oh, my own heart lies 
heavy : heavy as thine, sweet mistress." 

The young gentlewoman rose and put her arms round 
Margaret's neck and kissed her. "I am woe for you," she 
sighed. "You are a good soul; you have done me good — a 
little." (A gulp came in her throat.) "Come again! come 
often!" 

Magaret did come again, and talked with her, and gently, 
but keenly, watched what topics interested her, and found 
there was but one. Then she said to the mayor, "I know your 
daughter's trouble, and 'tis curable." 

"What is't? the blood?" 



"Nay." 

"The Btomach?" 

"Nay." 

"TheUver?" 

"Naj." 

"The foul fiend?" 

"Nay." 

"Whatthen?" 

"Love? Btuff, impOBaible! She isbnt achild; s' 
Btira abroad imguarded. She never hath from a cbild." 
"All the better; then we shall not have farto look fi 

"I tron not. I shall but command her to teil me the 
caitiff'B name, that hath by magiu arts enanared her youns , 
affectiona." 

"Oh, how foolish be the wise!" ssid Margaret; "what, 
woijld ye go and put her on her guard? Nay, let as work i 
by art firßt; aad if that faÜB, then 'twill still betimeforvio- 
lence aiid folly." 

Margaret then witb some difBciilty prevailed od tbe mayor 
to take advantage of its beiog Snturday, aiid pay all hia 
peoplc their ealariea in bis daughter's presence aud hers, 

It waa done: aome fifteen people entered tht room, and 
received tbeir pay with a kiiid word from their euiployer. 
Theo Margaret, nho had Bat close to tbe paticat all the time, | 
TOae aad weat out The mayor followed her. 
I "Sir, how call youyonblack haired lad?" 

"ThatisUkich, myolerk." 

"Well then, 'tishe." 

"Nowheavon forbid! aladl took out of theatreets." 

"Well, but yourworsbipisan iind erstand ing man. Yoa ] 
tookbimnot upwithont aome meritof hia." 

"Morit? iiot a jot? ^ i" ' *••« looka of the brat, that \ 

"Wiifl thatnomeri ''efatliL'r'aeye. And 1 



I 



416 THE CLOISTEB 

now he halh pleased the daugliter'3. Tbat Uas oft been Seen 

"Howknowye'tiahe?" 

"I held her hand, and. with my finger did lightlj toucfa 
her wrirt; und, wben the otbera came and went, 'twas as if 
dogs and cats bad faj'ed in and out. But at this Ulrich's 
Coming bei pulae did leap , andheieyeshine; ajid, whenhG 
went, abe did sink back and eigh; aod 'twas to be aeeu the 
Bun had gone out of the loom for her. Nay, burgomaster, 
looknoton me so scared: no witch nor magician I, but apoor 
girl that hftth been docile, and so bett«red berself by a great 
neglected leecb'a ait and leaming. I teil ye all tbis hath 
baen done before, thouaanda of years ere we werebom. Now ^ 
hidethoutherctilll cometo thee, andprithee, prithee, apoil 
not good work wi' meddling." Sbe thcn weut back and asked 
her patient for a lock of hcrhair. 

"Takeit," aaidshe, more listleasly than ever. 

"Why, 'tis a laas of marble. How long do you count to 
be like tbat, mistiesB?" 

" Tim am in my grave , aweetPeggy." 

" Who knows? may be in ten minntes yon will be alto- 
gether ab bot." 

She i'an into the shop , bntBpeedilyi-etumed tothemayor 
and Baid, "Good news! He fancies her and morc than a 
little. Now how ifl't to be? Will you marryyourcbild, or 
bnryher, fortbere is no fhird way , sitb shame and loTe ttej 
do rend ber virgin beart to death." 

The diguitary docided forthemorecheerfulrite, but not 
without a fltruggle; and, with its marks on hia face, he ac- 
companied Margaret to bis daughtfir. But aa rnen aro eeldom 
in a hurry to drink tbeir wormwood, be slflod silent. 80 
Doctor Margaret said cheerfully, "Mistresa, your lock ia 
gone, I bave sold it" 

"And who was so mad as to buy euch a thing?" inquiied 
the young lady, scornfully. 

"Ob, a blaek haured laddie wi' white teeth. They c»U 
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The pale face reddencd directly — brow and all. 

"Sayelie, 'Oh, aweet mistress, give it me.' I had told 
them ail whoBe "twas. 'Naj/saidl, 'sellingiamyliveliliood, 
not giving.' So he offered me thia, he oficred me that, but 
nought leas would I take thaa bis next quartar's wagea." 

"Cruel," murmured thegirl, ecarce audihly. 

"Why, yOQ are in One tale with yoiir father. Saysheto 
me when I told him, 'Oh, an he loves her hair ao well, 'tia 
odd buf he loves the rest of her. Well,' quoth he, ''tia an 
honest lad, and a'ahallhaveher, gien abe will but leave her 
sulka and conaent,' So, whatsayye, miatreaa, willyoube 
mairiedto Ulrich, orburiedi'tliekirkyard?" 

"Pather? father!" , 

"'Tia so, giil, apeak thymind." 

"I — will — oboy — my fatber — in all things," stazn- 
mered the poor girl, trying hard to maintain the advanta- 
geouB Position in which Margaret had plaued her. But natura, 
and the joy and Burprige , were too strong even for a virgin'i 
baabful cunniug. She caat an eloquent look on them both, 
and aank atherfnther'akneea, andbeggedbispardon, with 
many sobs for having doubted bia teademesEi. 

He raised her in bis arma, andtookber., radiant through 
her teara with joy, and retominglife, aad filiallove, tohia 
breast; and the paii passed a truly aacred moment, and the 
dignitary waa aa happy aa he thought to he miaerable : so 
hard ia it for mortala to foreaee. And tbey looked round for 
Margaret, but she had stolen away softly. 

The young girl aearched the houae for her, 

" Where ia abe hid? Wbere on earÜi ia ahe?" 

Where waa abe? wliy in her own houae drcssing meat for 1 
her two old children, and crying bitterly the wbile at the' 
livingpictureof bappinessabebadjuBtcreated. 

"Well-a-day, the odda between her lot and miuc; wi 
*-day!" 



Neittlmca ahe mettbe dignitary, beb' 
and reraarked what a pity it was the Ia« 
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On thistfaeir triampliknewiioboiiiida, auJ tIii?yfoUa|||^H 
her half vAy home casting barbod. speeuhes, ^^H 

After that eipoeure of weakoesa the statae coold be a»- 
Biuned HO mote. So fiien ahe would stund timidlj aloof oot 
of tongne-shot, tili hcryoungtyraiita' pitchers were ailfilled, 
and tliey gone ; and theii treep iip with hera. And one day 
she waited. ea long that the foiint had ceaaed to flow, äo Üie 
neitdayshe was obligedto face tbephalaux, or lier house go 
dry. She drew neor slowly, but with tlie lesB tremor, that ehe 
saw a man at the weil tal&ing to tbem. Ue would distract 
thsir attentiou, and, besides, they woald keep tbeir foul 
tongues quiet if only to bliod the male to their real character. 
This coDJecture , though ahrewd , was erroneoua. They could 
not all flirt with that one man: ao the Outsiders indeniuified 
themselvea by talking at her the very moment she came up. 

"Any newa fromforeignparts, Jacqueline?" 

"None forme, Martha. My lad goes no farther from me 
than the town wall." 

"Icau'tsay aamuch," Baysatlürd. 

"But if he goea t' Italy I have got another ready to take 
the foül's place." 

"He'll not go tliither, laas. Theygo not ao far tili Üiey 
arc aick of us that bide in Holland." 

Surpriae, and indignation, and the preaence of a mau, 
gave Margaret amoment's fighting courage. "Oh, floutme 
not, and show your ill nature bcfore the very soldier. In 
Hcaven'a name, whatiü did I ever to ye; what harah word 
caathack, for all you have flung oume, a deaolale stranger 
in your cruel town , that ye flout me for my bereavement and 
my poor lad's moat unwilling banishmeut? Hearta of fleah 
would surely pity ua both , for that ye caat in my teeth theac 
manydaya, yebrowBof brasa, yeboaomsof atone." 

They stared at thia novelty, resiatance; and ere they 
could recover and make mincomeat of her , ahe put her pitcher 
quietlydown, anddrewher coarseapronorer her head, and 
etood there grieving, her short-lived apirit oozing faat. 
"Hallo!" cried the aoldier, "why, what is your ill?" She 
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made HO reply. But alittlegirl, whohadlongBCcrotly halad 
1 the big onea, squeaked out, "They did flout her, they sie ] 

fije äouticgher: Hhcmaynotcomenighthefouutainforfeax \ 

O'tbem, and 'lisabiacksbame." 

" Who spote to ber? Not I for one." 

"Norl. I wouldnot bemeanmyaelf Bofar." 

Tbe man. laughed beartily at thia display of dignity. 

"Comc, wife," saidhe, "never lower Üiy flag tosucii light 

BkirmiBbers as these. Hast a tongue i' tby büod aa well ns 

"Alack, good soldier, I was not bred bj bandy fonl 

"Well, but hast a betterarm tbanthcBe. Whynottake 
'em by twoa acrosa thy knee , and skelp 'em tili thcy cry Me- 
culpee?" 

"Nay, 1 woold not burt tbelr bodiea for all tbeir cruel 

"Tben yemuBt e'en laugh at tbem, wife. Whatl awo- 
maugrown, and not see wby mesdames give tongue? You 
are a buiom wife; tjiey are a bundk of tbread papers. You 
are fair and freab: tbey bave all the Dutoh r'un under tbeir 

. bright eyea, tbat comesof dwcUinginetenialawamps. There 

I liua yonr crime. Come, gie me thy pjtcber, and, if they 
flout me, abalt aee me scrub em all wi' my beard tili they 
Bqueak holy mother." Tbe pitcbcr waa Boon filled , and the 
eoldierpittit inMargaret'sband. ShemuTmurcd'^Tbankyoa 

' kindly, brave soldier." 

1 He patted her on the Shoulder. "Como, courage, bmT» I 

wife; tbe divell ia deadl" She let tbe heavy pitcher falloo. I 

his foot directly. He cursedhombly, and hopped in a cirele, r 

lying, "No, the Thief'a alive and haa broken my great I 

The apron came dowu, and there waa a lovely face all J 
\ flnsbed with emotion, and two beamingcyea in front of hin ' 
1 two handa beld out iilasped. 
"Nay, nay, 'üb nought," uud Ii 
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"Denys?" 

* * Well ? — But — Hallo ! Ho w kno w y ou my name u 

" Why, odsbodiidns ! I know you not, and you know i 
"By Gerard's letter. Gross -bow! beard! handso 

The divell is dead." 

"Sword of Goliah! this must be she. Bed hair, vi 

feyes, lovely face. But I took ye for a married wife, se< 

ye-" 

" Teil me my name ," said she quickly. 

" Margaret Brandt." 

" Gerard ? Where is he ? Is he in life ? Is he well ? 
he Coming Is he come? Why is he not here? Where 1 
ye leffc him? Oh, teil me! prithee, prithee, teil me!" 

"Ay, ay, but not here. Oh, ye are all curiosity i 
mesdames, eh? Lass, Ihave been three monthsafoott 
elling all Holland to find ye, and here you are. Oh, 
joyful!" and he flung his cap in the air, and seizing both 
hands kissed them ardently. "Ah, my pretty she-comr, 
I have found thee at last. I knew I should. Shalt be floi 
no more. 1*11 twist your necks at the first word, ye 1 
troUops. And I have got fifteen gold angels leffc for thee, 
our Gerard will soon be here. Shalt wet thy purple eyei 
more." 

But the fair eyes were wet even now, looking kindly 
gratefiüly at the friend that had dropped among her foes 
fromheaven: Gerard's comrade. "Prithee come home^ 
me, good, kindDenys. Icannotspeakofhimbefore the 
They went off together, foUowed by a chorus. "She 
gotten a man. She has gotten a man at last. Hoo ! ] 
hoo!" 

Margaret quickened her steps ; but Denys took down 
cross-bow and pretended to shoot them all dead: they 
quadrivious, shrieking. 
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